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L Ao this ah wb to decay, wa 3 

And, when Fate ſummots, Monarchs muſt 9. 

I This Flecknoe found, Who, like Augaſtu?, "Ong 
Was call'd to Empire, and had Sopvern'd long: 

In Proſe and Verſe, was own d, without diſpute, * 
Through all the Realms of Non-ſeaſe „ abſolute. 1 ; 
This aged Prince now floutiſhing in Peact, $ 4 

* | And bleft with iſſue of a large increiſe; 2M 

Worn out with buſineſs, did at length debate 

I To ſettle the Succeſſion of the State: 

= | And pond'ring which of all his Sons was fit * 
4 | To Reigh, and wage immortal War with Wit: 
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> | Ery'd, *is reſolv*d ; for Nature pleads that He” * 
5 Should only fule, \ who moft reſembles me: BY 
3 N Eons 
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wer my perfect image bears, 

Nature in dulneſs from his tender years. 

sb. alone; of all my Sons, is be 
Wbo ſtands confirm'd in full ſtupidity. 

The reſt to ſume fgigt meaning make „ 
But 8h never deviates into ſenſe, 
Some Beams of Wit on other Souls may fall, 
Strike through and make a lucid interval; 
But Sh genuine night admits no ray, 
His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day: 

| Beſides his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 
And ſeems deſign*d for thoughtleſs Majeſty : 


' Thoughtleſsas Monarch Oaks,that ſhadethe plain, 


And, ſpread in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely reign, _ 
' Heywood and Sherley were but Types of thee, 
Thou laſt great Prophet of Tautology: 8. 
Even I, a dunce of more renown than they, | | 
Was ſent before but to prepare thy way: 
And courſly clad in Norwich Drugget came 
Jo teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom ſtrung, 
When to King John of Portugal I lung, 
ax aw. 
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Was but — 66 that glorious day, © 


Wich well-rint'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 


Swell d with the Pride of thy Celeftial charge; 


And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hoſt, 
The like was neer in Epſom Blankets toft. 


Methinks I ſes the new / Arion Sail, 
The Late ftill trembling underneath thy nail. 

At thy well ſharpned thumb from Shore to Shore 
The Treble ſqueal for fear, the Baſes roar: 
Echoes from Piſſng- Ally, Sh— call, 
And $h— they reſound from Aon Hall. 
About thy Boar the little Fiſhes throng, | 

As at the morning Toaſt, that Floats along. 
Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 
Thou weild'ſt thy Papers in thy chreſhing hand. 
St. Andres feet ne*er kept more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own Phehe's Rhime: 
Though they in number as in ſenſe excel; 

0 juſt, ſo like Tautology they fell, 


P” 
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hen thou on ſilver Thames did'ſt cut thy a” A 
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* * 


| Tha * with envy, FEES _ | 
Te The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph hats 


lere ſtopt the good old Hre; and wept for joy. 


That for anointed dulneſs he was made. 


Ol all the, Pile an empty name remains. | 
From its old Ruins Brothel-houſes riſe, p 


5 
ö 


5 Where unfledg'd AQors learn to laugh-and cry, 


e 


And vow'd he neꝭer wou'd act Villerius more. 


In ſilent raptures of the hopeful boy. R 
All Arguments, but moſt his Plays, W 


Cloſe to the Walls which fair Auguſte bind, 
(The fair Aaguſta much to fears. inclin'd) 
An ancient fabrick, -rais'd t inform the ſight, I 
There ſtood of yore, and Barbican it hight; : 
A watch Tower once but now, ſo Fate ordains, 


* 


Scenes of lewd loves, and of polluted joys. ckeep, 
Where their vaſt Courts the Mother - Strumpets 

5 And, undiſtur 'b*d by Watch, in ſilence Nleep. 
Near theſe a Nurſery ereCts, its head, 


Where Queens are form'd, and future Haro” $ bred; 


Where infant Punks their render Voices try, 
And little Maximins the Gods defie. 


Great 
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Great Fletcher never treads. in Buskins here, 


Nor greater Johnſen dares in Socks appear. 
But gentle Simtin juſt reception finde 
Amidſt this Monument of vaniſht minds: 
Pure Clinches, the ſuburbian Muſe afford 
And Paxton waging harmleſs War with words. 
Here Flectnae, as 2 place to Fame well known, 
Ambitjouſly deſign'd his Shw-»—s Throne. 
For antiegr Decker propheſid long ſince, 
That in this Pile ſhould reign a mighty Pride, 


Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flayle of Seaſa: . 


To whom true dulneſs ſhould ſome Plchys w- ., 


But Worlds of Miſers from. his pen ſhould:flow; -. i 


Humoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 

Whole Raymond Families, and Tribes of Brare. 
Now Empreſs Fame had publiſht the Tomo 

Of S/. Coronation through the Town. 


From near Bun- hill, and diſtant N. arling Aren, 
No Perfien Carpets, ſpread TY Imperial Ys 
But ſcatter'd STE of e, a 158 AY 


atk 


Rows'd by report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
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From Jud hops neglected Authors — 

| wee and rwe the am. 

But ba edel eh at uiy. 

Billet Stationers for Yeomen ſtood dd. 

And H- was Captain of the Guard. 

The Hoary Prince in Majeſty appear d., 
High ona Throne of his own Lüner 

At his right hand our young Accaniur face * 

Rome's other hope, and Pillar of the State, 
His Brows thick fogs, inſtead of glories, grace, 0 
And lambent dulneſs plaid around his face. 1 
As Humibal did to the Altars come, 
Swore by his Hre a mortal Foe to Rome 

So Sh ſwore, nor ſhould his Vow be vain, | 


That he till Death true dulneſs would rw | 


And in his father's Right, and Realms defence, 
| Ne' to have peace with Wit, nor truce with Senſe. 


The King himſelf the facred Unction made, 
As King by Office, and as Prieſt by Trade: 
In his ſiniſter hand, inſtead of Ball, 
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Whoſe righteous Lore the Prince had practis's 


ue b bet nos 


Loves Kingdom to his right he did convey, 


At once his Sceptre and his rule of Sway; . [young 


And from whoſe Loyns recorded Phehe ſprung. 
His Temples laſt with Poppies were Oerſprehd, 
That nodding ſeem' d to conſecrate his head: : 
Juſt at that point of time, if Fame not Iye, - 
On his left hand twelve reverend Owls did fly. 
So Romalus, tis ſung, by Diers Brook, © 
NR EEE o : 
Thy admiring throng loud acclamations make, 
And Omens of his future Empire take. 
The Syre then ſhook the tonours of his head, 
And from his brows damps of oblivion thee” 
Full on the filial dulnefs : long he ſtood, 
Repelling from his Breaſt the raging God'; 
At length burſt out in this prophetick mood: 
Heavens bleſs my Son, from Irelexd let n rei 8 
To far Bæbadoes on the Weſtern main; 
Of his Dominion may no end be known, © 
And greater than his Father's be his a hy 
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Hle paus d, and all he people cry'd Amen 
Then thus, continuid he, my Son db 01 
al in gew Impudence, e Ignorance. ../} fe 
VSZBoucceſs let others teach, learn e 1 | 
FPangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induſtry. - 1 
Let Firtaoſo's in five Tears be writ; 111 
Let not one thqught accuſe thy toyl of Wit. = 8 
Let gentle George | in triumph tread the Stage, ] 
oy Doriment betray, and Loveit rage; 56 E «| * 
t Cath, Cocoa, Foplings charm . "if, 
7 in their.folly. ſhew-the] Writers Wiki) Lk. | 
1 Vet ſtill. thy fools ſhall ſtand in thy 1 \ 
And zuſtilie their Author's, Want of 3 N 
= "Toe? em be all by thy own model made . 016 \ 
of dulneſs, and deſite te no foreign aid: N mM 5 ( 
3 That they to future: ages may be eh, > 4 Þ 
+ + Not Copies drawn, but iſſue of thy. OWN, ... 75 E 
| Nayletthy men.of Wis-g00 be. Ms r 
a full of thee, and differing but. n hmʒEe. | 4 
| But let no alien S-. interpoſe EIA E 
To lard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe.. t 
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But write thy beſt, and top; and Neck ines, ar 
Sir Foals oratory will be. WE. ail 8 * 
Six Formal, though unſought, attends, we Wes * 2 
And does thy Northern Dedications fill. 3 


i tak | 
Nor let falſe friends ſeduce thy x wind to fare, ol 


By. arrogating Johnſom 5 Hoſtile. name. on et:f 30), 2h 
Let Father Flecknoe fire thy mind | with praiſe, : * 
And Uncle 0gleby thy e envy raiſe, 2 


nen St aid 
Thou art my blood, where Jolnſon bas no pen z 


What ſhare have. we in Nature or in Art? * N 
Where did his wit on learning, fix 4 brand, nur 
And rail at Arts he did not underſtand; ? a, CS 


Where made he love i in Prince Nicander's vein, 7 
Or ſwept the duſt i in Phzehets humble ſtrain? SO 7 
Where ſold he Bargains, Whip ſtitch, kiſs my Arſe, 
Promis'd a Play, and dwindled to a fare? 
Whea did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin,,. 25 
As thou whole Erh 'riag doſt transfuſe to thine 
But ſo transfus'd as Oylon Waters flow, 5 wa * 17 . 
His Hoot floats above, thine a below. 
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Sag Fe this thy wondrous way, 


New Humours to invent for each new Play; 


This is that boaſted Byaſs of thy mind, 5 


By which one way, to dulneſs, tis inclin'd. 


Which makes thy writings lean on one fide fill, 


And in all changes that way bends thy will. 
Nor let thy mountain belly make pretence 

Of likeneſs; thine's a tympany of ſenſe. 
A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is writ, | 
But ſure thou'rt but a Kilderkin of wit. 

| Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep, 


With whate*er gall thou ſett'ſt thy ſelf to write, 
Thy inoffenſive Satyrs never bite. 
In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 


It does but touch thy Triſh pen, and dyes. 


Thy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe fame 


In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram: 
| Leave writing Plays, and chuſe for thy command 


Some peaceful Province in Acroſtick Land. 
There thou may'ſt wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, 
And * one 10 word Ten thonland ways. 


Or 


Thy Tragick Muſe gives ſmiles, thy Comick ſleep, 


— 
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Or if thou would'ſt thy diffrent talents fait, 4 
Set thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy lute. _ 

He ſaid, eee, 


For Brace and Lang vil had a Trap prepar d, . 
And down they ſent the yet declaiming Bard.) 
Sinking he left his Drugget Robe behind, 73 
Born upwards by a Subterranean wind. 

| The Mantle fell to the young Propher's part, 

With double portion of his Father's Art. 
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JS not my intention to make an for m 
Poem : Some will think it needs no 2 2 
others will receive none. The deſgn, I am ſure, 
is honeſt : But he who draws his Pen for one Poly . 
muſt e xpect᷑ to make Enemies of the other, For, Wit 
and Fool, are Conſequents of Whig and Tory: And 


every Man is 4 Muave or an Aſs to the contrary ſide. 
There's a Treaſury of Merits int Phanarck Church, 
as well as in the Papiſt; and 4 Penmmorth to be had 
of Saintſhip, Honey and Poetry, for the 4 
the Fattious, and the Bloctheads: But the lange 
Chapter in Deuteronomy, has not Curſes enough for 
an Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort is, their mani. 
eſt Prejudice to my Cauſe, will render their Judge- 
ment of leſs Authority againſt me, Tet if « Poem 
have 4 Genius, it will force its own reception in the 
\ World, For there's 4 ſweetneſs in good Verſe, which 
| Tn even _ # Hurts: A "ot man can 
eartily angry with him, who pleaſes him againſt hit 
will. Th Commenaation fg He the 
greateſt Triumph of 4 Writer ; becauſe it never comes © 
unleſs Extorted. But I can be [i 8 on mare eaſie 
terms: If 1 happen to pleaſe the more Moderate 
ort, I ſhall be ſure of an honeſt Party; and, in all 
probe 
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Fo probdilly, 
=. terw'd, are commonly the leaſt Corrapt. And, I n- 
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j — 
F the beſt Judges: For, the Teaſt Con 


 feſs, I have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Satyr 
(where Juſtice. would allow it) from carrying too ſharp 
an Bag. Tuch, who. can Crigicise ſo weakly, ut to 
imagine I have done my Worſt, may be cunvinc d, at 
their own Coſt, that I can write Severely, with more 
eaſe, than I can Gently, I have but laugh'd at ſome 

mens Follies, when I could have declaim'd againſt 
their Vites: And, other mens Vertues I have commend- 

ed, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes. And 
nom, if you are 4 Malicious Reader, I expect you 
ſhould return «pon me, that I affect to be thought 
more impartial than I am. But, if men are not to 
be judg'd by their Profeſſions, God forgive you Com- 
men-wealths men, for Profeſſing ſo plauſible for the 
Government. Ton cannot be ſo Unconſcionable, as to 
| 2 for not © ſubſcribing of my Name ; for that 

would reflect too groſly upon your own Party, who never 
dare; though they have the advantage of 4 Jury to 
ferare them. If you like not my Poem, the fault may, 
poſſibly, be in my Writing: (though "tis hard for an 
Author to judge againſt himſelf ;) But more probably 
tis in your Morals, which cannot bear the truth of it. 
The Violent, on both fides, will condemn the Character 
of ' Abſalom, as either too favourably or too hardly 
drawn. But they are not the Violent, whom ] deſire 
to pleaſe. The. fault, on the right hand, is to Exte- 
zuate, Palliate, and Indulge ; and, to confeſs freely, 1 


5 
hat 


ble with 4 


have endpavouren: to commit it. Boſe the reſpet# 
which I owe his Birth, I have 4 4 for his He- 
roick Virtuer: and, David bio not be more 
tender Ae oy Life, 47 .woald' be of 
his Reputation. 


% vr gator eaſie'; and, rar v. 

15 ll ge en- eſpecially — ba- 
with Fame and Glory; tis no more à wonder that 
be oo not the remprations of Achitophel, than 
it was for Adam, not to have reſiſted the two 
the Serpent and * Woman: The Contiaſian 


8 1 1 ee, forbore to proſicute : becaaſa, I 
. 15 tam 


it was cut out, but for 4 
Picture to the Waſte; and, if the Draught be 
true, tis as much as I defiewd. 

Were I the inventor, who am only the Hiſtorian, 
I ſhould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
cilement of Abſalom to David. And, who knows but 
this may come to paſs? Things were not brought to an 
Extremity where I left the Story; There ſeems, yet, 
to be room left for a Compoſure 3 hereafter, there may 
only be for Pity. I have not ſo much as an uncharita. 
ainſt Achitophel; but, am content to be 


Accus d of a good natur d Errour; and to hope with 


rigen, that the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſav d. 


For which reaſon, in #his Poem, he is neither brought - 
o ſet his Houſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon 
Vrerwardi, as be in Wi jw | ſhall think ft. God is 


iuſi- 


g, fnctithe rooſt ſt excellent Natura 
ſach, are the" 


of the: 


om my: ſelf, to ſpew Abſalom Tn. 
Bl fortunate, The Frame 


0 far 


* Py = . 4 
4 
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D af: And bi Frgeren is onh not ſh, 
becauſe he is not Infinite. 
The true end of Satyr, ir tht mende; of Vices 
| by correction. 's te t e Pri 
wore an Enemy to t an the P 
to the Patient, when he preſeribes harſh ps up fo 
an inveterate Diſeaſe : for thoſe, are only in order 
to prevent the Chrurgeon s work of an Enſe reſcin- 
dendum, which I wiſh not to my very Enemies. To 


pans x7 he all, If the Body Politique . 7 nd 
tothe Natural, in Se e, an Act of Obli 


Vion were as neceſſary in « Hot, Diſtemper d State, 
45 au Opiate would be in 4 Raging Fever. | 


* 


\ - 
* 
- 
P Fr 
þ | | 
— — 
* * - # * 1 
ges 
' 1 — 
. * c 
1 gt * * . 
6 44S PT # -. F Po „ 4 we * 
— — . oy - _ _ = j . 
IS : & a & * 


5 
441 


TO 12 vb N. 


1 


0 EIS 


EXCELLENT. POEM. 


Ake it as earneſt of a Fith (new d, 8 1 
Your Theme is vaſt, your Verſe divinely 
Where,tho*cheninetheirbeauteousſtroaks = 


And'the-turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, 
It looks as if they ſtrook em at a heat. | 
So all Serenely Great, ſo juſt refin'd, 
Like Angels Love to Humane Seed enclin'd, 
) It ſtarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind. : 
'Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Aroms roul, 
So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul.“ 
— | *' Lis minature of Man, but he's all heart; 
'Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art; 
To whom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, 
Bo in their own deſpi pite, and grin your praiſe. 
C 2 As 


OR 6. 
As IF a Milton 2 the Dead aroſe, 


- Fird off the Ruſt, and the right Party choſe. 
Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the 12 Gur. f 


Tir a & tp Pope obo 2 A 
all, a eat: Puſhon your The 


'FisGrac 
Lean your griev'd bead on David's Diadem. 


David that rebel Iſrael's Envy WF 
David 3 Goh L e VIE 735 

The Beauties of your Ab/elom excel: I 
But more the > Charms of Charming lane, 


of Anngfel, than | May's firſt Mora more bright, 


| Chearful as Sommer Noon, and chaſt as Winter's 
Of Annabel the Muſes deareſt Theme, N 


Of Annabel the Angel, of my Dream. n of 
Thus let a broken Eloquence . EA [ 
And to your Maſter-piece. theſaShadowsſend. 1 aL 
| 1021 111 þ 1 n ⸗1 17 70 11 
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ADMIR ABLE POBMY 
© 22,08 om bread uw nad a | 
I Thought, forgive m. Sins rg baake ferne 
Off gets Souls did long agg pe, „ 0 
Of Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 271 
The wretch that thoughthimſelfpoſet wah-Mulex 
Laughat che God within, that did igfpire. , 
With more than human thoughts the tunetu} Quirez 
But ſure tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 
Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Someaiveher Spark of Heav? n, and more refa'd 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind, 


Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 


"hs 


Through each of which th informing Genius ſhineq __ 
Sggrge a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 27'S 


Of whom thy Muſe does ſo ſublimely ſing. 
C43 Noz 


(ww) 
Nets David's ſelf could in a nobler VAR: 
His glorioufly'offending Son rehearſe; 
Tho, in his Breaſt the Prophets A * 
 The|Fartier's Fondhely and the Poet's Wit. 
ere all conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 
And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 
Whichghou mult needs accept Vith; equal joy, 
As when Execs heard the Wars of Troy, 
Wrapt op himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 
| Extoll'd with Wonder by the Tyra» Queen 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, 
Nor want ſt new Glories to exalt thy Name; 
What Father elſe would have refug'd to wn 
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: | 5 > « 
So great a Son as God-like Ab/alos! 
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INGOMPARABLE POEM. 


The Glory wry Iſle and of our * | 
TH” inſpiring Sun to Albjon draws more nigh, | 75 
The North at length teems with a work to vie 
With Homer's Flame and Yirgils Majefty. * 
While Pings: lofty Heights our Poet fought, d. 


(His raviſht Mind with vaſt Ideas fraught) » 
OurT.anguage faibd beneath his riſing Thought 33 
This checks not his Attempt, for Ms Mines, Y 
He dreins of all their Gold tadorn Nis Lines: 
Througheachof whichtlic arenen tines | 
The Rock obey d the powerful Hebrew G vide, © | 
Her Hirity | Breaſt diſſolvid into a Tide: 
Thus on our ſtubborn Language he previils, 
And makes the Heliton in which he fails. © 8 
The Dialect, as well as ſenſe, inventz. 
And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. — 
ck 4 
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£ Hail then thay marchleBarchougreapanknown, 
That give your 
ns dc 


din wr our own ! 
very ere yalr Praiſs.you find, 


And not to meet it you muſt ſhun Mankind. 


| Your Lohnt ITheme earl Lb Al Meadef MA, 5 
And ev'a the factious give, your Verſe applauſe 


Whoſeclighrniggſtribest0 eroundrheirIdolcadſe 


The Cauſe for whole dear fake they drank a Foe 


or Civil Gore, nor ſpar a the Royal:blood: 


T he Caulgy wholeGrowtheg a hs | 
In vain, almgſt in vain our Hero's fought. 


Yer by one Stab of. your keen Satyr dies: 


PIC 231 


Before your Sacred Lines their ſhatter d Se 


Oh. If unworthy We appear to know, 45 


3 The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we owe: 8571 
(Deny'd our ready Homage to expreG,, 


And can at beſt but thankful be by gueſs: Id 

This hope remains,-May David's\ God- ike Mind; 

For him'twas wrote) the unknown Author find: 

And, having found, ſhow'r equal Fayours down. 

On Wit to vaſt as cou'd Shy a Fouts! c:40Y 
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We la r CAVE Y! bam 
N pious Mie ger tele did beginn, 
Before Pohgamy was made a Sin aur 
When Man an many multiply d his kinds! 
Tame e conſin d: 
When. Nature prompted, and no Law deny d d 
. | Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride; 
IIben, Ifraels Monarch, after Heavens own . 
ve, | His vigorous warmth did variouſſy impart. 
A- 1 WS 30 ; To * 


New 


= 26 ABSALOMand AGHITOPHEL.. 
To wires and Slaves: and, wide as his Command, 
| Scatter'd his Maker's Image through the Land. 
Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did wear; 
A Soil uggrateful to the Tiller Care: 
Mcd, hen boese 
To God-like David, ſeveral Sons befor. 
But ſince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 
No true Sueceſſion cou'd their 1 1 
Ofall ehe nutberous Progeny was none 
So Beautiful, ſo Brave as Abſalom: 
Whether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner Luſt, 
His Father got him with a greater Guſt; 
Or that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 
By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway. | 
Early in foreign Fields he won Renown, * 
With Kings and States Ally*d-to 1//e/s Glow 
pas ber pon: remove, 
nd ſeemꝰd as he were only born for Love. 
ary eier he did, was done with ſo much caſe, 
In him alone, twas Natural to pleaſe: © 
His motions all accompany'd with grace Ny 
And Cnc was open'd in his face. k 
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Wi ret Joy jodulgene Deol wied 1 bn 

is Youthful Image in his Son rene wd... 

o all his wiſhes nothing he deny dj 

ind made the Charming Annabel lis Bride: 

nat faults he had (for who from faults: nai 

His Father cou'd not, or he wou'd not e: 
Some warm exceſſes, which the Law übe oy - 
ere conſtru*d Youth that purg d by boiling oer: 
And Amnoms Mother by a ſpecious Name, 
as call d a juſt Revenge for-injur'd Fame 
hus prais'd;and lov'd, the noble Youthremain'dy | 
hile Devid, undiſturb'd in Siam reign d. 

ut life can never be ſincerely bleſt: 
eav n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſi. 
The Jens, a Headſtrong, Mood — 
s ever try*d th extent and firetch of grace; 

od's pamper'd Pcople whom,debauch'd with rally 
o King cou'd govern, nor no-God chu Tft 

Gods thiey had'try'd of every ſhape and fize, . 
That God-ſimiths cowd Peru deviſe OE 
Theſe Adum wits, too fortunately. free, 
3egan to dream * wanted Liberty, fate. 
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ä They who, when Saul was deat, without a blow, 
- Made fooliſn Iſhhuſberh tlie Crow forego; 5 41 
Who batiifht Dari ditbfrom Hibron bring, 


Thoſe very Jes, hq, at their verg heſt, 
Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 

A Now; wondred hy, ſo long, they lad obeyd 
A4 Idol. Monarch Wich their hands had made: 


Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. 7 1,489 
Buptheſ@weretzndom bolrs: No font d Deſign, 


— * 
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Well ketew the value of a peaceful Reign; { 


Saw ſeams of wounds, diſhoneſt rotheifight : 


2 — — ACHIORBEL. 


Coe Abad OR 


And when no rules to guofidene waa mund 
Of Men, by Laws leſs circumſcribd and bowyds: 


They led their wild deſires to Woods and Caves; 


And thought chat all but Skvages were Slaves. 


And, witli a general ſhout, proclaim'd him King: 


Thought they might ruin him they cau d create; 


Nor Iatereſt made the Factious Croud to joyn: 


And, looking bacle ward with a wiſb afrigit, 


In contemplation of whoſe ugly Sears, 151“ 


They curſt „ Wars. 7 rae 
N 


3 LAH lid the Ballagge to the beer ade ha wi outs 3 
v5 a, David's mildneſs manage d it do well, 15 gh 


he careful Devil i is {till at hand with means; 


he Good old Cauſe reviy?d, a Plot. requires. He 


ots, true or falſe, are neceſſary things, Ned. 
Po raiſe v9 Common wealths, and ruin Kings. 


d 2 554 „n [318i 3 26% 4 16 1 | 


Thi Intabicans of ol Jereſalem 1. 1 eh 


11 


nd their's the N. ative right 2284.4 
ut when the choſen People grew Pt aol up $A 


d every loſs the Men of Jebas bore, 442 3c? 
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: ey ſtill were thought God's Enemies 8 * 
598 hus, worn and weaken'd, well or ill content, 


* LL 


emis they muſt t to David's 'Goyerament;,.. ll 


yy poveriſhr and depriy'd of all BR 4 
1 hi ee loſt x their Land; wile WE. 


Ther - IS, And 


_ ABSALM: and KITPH, Ty 


he bad found no occaſion to Bde. 9414 0 
00 er, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans, 181 10 


ind provideatly Pimps for ill deſires; Cl ai 


ere Jebuſites; the Town ſo call benden, W 


al zi pi bad 


0 he rightful Cauſeat length became the ui 88 
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And, whatwas harder yet to fleſh and blood, 

Their Gods diſgracd, & burnt like common Wind. 

This ſer the Heathen Priefthood in a flame; 

For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame : © ; 

Of whatſde er deſcent their Godhead be, 

Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, | 

| In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 

4s if he had been born of beaten Gold. gs 

The Jewiſh Rabbins, though their Enemies, 

In this conclude them honeſt Men and wiſe : 

For twas their Duty, all the Learned think, 

T' eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. 

From hence began that Plot, the Nation's Curſe, 

Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worſe. 

Rais d in extremes, and in extremes decry'd; 

With Oaths affirm'd, with dying Vows FAR 

Not weigh'd, or wintiow'd by the Multitude; 
But ſwallow d in the Maſs, unchew'd and crude. 
Some truth there was, but daſht and brew'd with 
To pleaſe the Fools, and puzzle all the Wiſe. LLS 
Suceceding Times did equal Folly _ 
Believing nothing, or believing all. 
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T Ag ;Riresthe Jen ene GE 
here Gods eee W 
Such ſa v ry Deities muſt needs be good; / ß, 
is ſerv'd at once for Worſhip and for Rodl. 
By force they could not introduce theſe Gods; 5 
For Ten to One, in former days was odds. 2 J | 
So Fraud was us'd, (the Sacrificer's Trade,) 
Fools are more hard to conquer than 5 KK 
ir buſie Teachers mingled with the Jews ; ir 
\ndrak'd for Converts, even Opn 5 
hich Hebrew Prieſts the more unkindly took,” | 
auſe the Fleece accompaniesthe Flock. K 4 
Some thought the Gods Anointed meant to ey 1 
y Guns, invented ſince full many a day: 
Dur Author ſwears it not; but whocan know | K 
ow far the Devil and Jebaſites may go 8 
This Plot, which faild for want of common — 
lad yet a deep and dangerous Conſequence: 
ler as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, —— 
es: [he ſtanding Lakes ſoon floats into a Blood, = 
d ev'ry hoſtile Humour; which before Is NE. 1 
| 


Ko 


+» Pept quiet in its Chanels, bubbles o er: 
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So, 5, Era tions Da. chis firſt AT 
| Work:up:to;Boam:and threat the Government. 
Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought 
Oppos d the power, to wen they couldnotriſe. LWiſe, 
Some had in Courts been great, and thrown from 
Like Fiends,wereharden'din i impenitence. hence, 
Some, by their Monarchs fatal mercy grown 
From pardonꝭd Rebels, kinſimen to the mae, 
Were rais d in Pow'r and Publick Office high : 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungrateful men cou d tye. 
Of theſe the falle Achitophel was, Bete 40 
A Name to all ſucceeding Ages curſt. 1 
For cloſe Deſigns, and crooked Counſtls 2 2 
Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit: 5 
Reſtleſs, unfint in Principles and Place, 
In Pow'r uapleas d, impatient of 8 0 


A fiery Soul, which working out its way, 
Fretted the Pigmy- Body to decaʒ 
And o'er inform?d the Tenement of Nn, N 
Adaring Pilot in extremit7 / c 
Fleas'd with the Ds, when the Wares went 
Gent Haag Or u thuD 12 
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ee and bra. ED 
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He ſought the Storms : "Bt for a Calm unßt, 
Would No od ad: ee bore WK 1 
ht Great Wits are ſure ro'madacG.near-ally*d; 1 7 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divide 
m Elſe, why ſhould eee ee 2 
"> Refuſe his Age the needful Hours of Reſt?/ e 7 
c Foals Bod JOG AE noe i" var” 0] 


And all to. b leave, what with his Toit hs won, bt "7 
To that unfeather d, two legg d thing, a Son 1 
Got, while his Soul did huddl'd Neo * 40 - 
And born a ſhapeleſs Lump, like Anarchy; 1 ,  * 
In Friendſhip falſe, implacable es, Fa 8 
Reſolw d to Ruin or to Rule the State. 07% 
To Compals this, the Triple Bond he , WAL 
The Farah Pubirk Garry ha: © 
And fitted Iſrael for a Foreign Yoke; 1 
Then, ſeiz d with Fear; yer ſtill eng Fame, 
Uſurp'd a Patriot's All-atroning Name. 
h: So eaſie {till ir proves in FaQtious Times, 

* With n Zeal en n rn . 
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Where none can ſin againſt the Peoples Will : 
Were Crbudscan weeds 
| Since inatiothbr's guilt they find their ow. 
Yet, Fathedeſery'd; no Enemy can grudge; 
The Stateſman we abhor, but praiſe the be. 
In Irael's Courts neꝰ er ſat an Abbethdin 
yes; or Hands PE 
- Unbrib'd; unſdught, the Wretched deen (6 
Swift of Diſpatch, and eaſie of Acces. 
Oh, had he been content to ſerve ce Crown, | 
With Virtues only proper to the G] ; 
Or, had the rankneſs of the Soil been freed 
From Cockle, that oppreſt the Noble Seal: 
Devid, for him his tuneful Harp had ſtrung, 
And Heav*n had wanted one Immortal ty ; 
But wild Ambition loves to ſlide, not ſtand; - 
And fortunes Ice prefers to ov. dar ont i 624) 
Achitophel, grown weary to poſſeſa age 
A lawftul Fame, and lazy pine; $3; A r 
2 Diſdain'd the Golden Fruit to gather free, 
And leat the Croud his Arm to ſhake the Tree. | 


Now 


— ACHITOPHIEL.. OY 


e manifeſt of Crimes, contriv d long fins \ 0 
He ſtood at bold Defiance with his Prince: 
Held up the Buckler of the Peoples Cauſe, F 
Againſt the Crown; and ſeulle'd behind cho Lanes. a 
The wiſlyd occaſion of the Plot he tales; A: 
Some Circumſtances finds, ee n 


By buzzing] Emiſſaries, fills the cus — 


Of liſtning Crouds, with OY 
of eee 15 
And proves the King himſelf a Jebuſite. 
Weak Arguments / which yt how ll 
Were ſtrong with People eaſie to Rebel. 
For, govern'd by the Moon, the giddy "_ +3 
Tread the ſame Track when ſhe the Prime renews 1 * 
And once in twenty years, their e eg 2 
By natural Inſtin they change their Lord. 
Achitophel ſtill wants a Chief, and none MA 7 
Was found ſo fit as War-like Ahn. 
Not, that he vids horas cath | 2 
(For Polititians neither love not hate: 12> "6x 
But, for he knew, bis Title not allow d, W 
Would keep him fill depending onthe G 

; 'D " That _ 


ws to tlie Dregs bf: a Democracy. | 
Him he attempts, ——— | 
Ane ſuch words e * | | 
0 icious Prince, at whoſe Nativity f 
eee, Planet rul'd the SoutticrnSky ;/ e 
Thy longing Countries Darling and Defire ; 0 | 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire : 10 ( 
| Their ſecond:Moſes, whoſe extended Wand ( 
© Divides the Seas, and Mane ch pes ld 4 
Whoſe dawning Day, in every diſtant Age, * 1 
Has exercis'd the Sacred Prophets rage : J 
Ihe Peoples Pray'r, the glad 9 | 
The Young mens Viſion,and the old mens Dream ! | 4 
Thee, Seviour, Thee, the Nations Vows confeſs; F 
And, never fatisfi'd with ſeeing, bleſ: [ 
A 

A 

L 

Bi 

Be 
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| Swift, unbeſpoken Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim; 
And ſtammering Babes are taught to liſp ve une: 
How long wilt thou the general Joy detain ; 
Starve, and defraud the People of thy Reign 15 
Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 


| Like ons CVI irtues Fools that feeds on Praiſe ; 
5 | | | Ti 
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Til thy freſh Glories, which now Ade 8 
Grow gtale and Tarniſh with our dayly N 
believe me, Royal Youth, hy Fruit muſt Fog 
Ot gather'd Ripe, or rot upon the Tre. 5 bi 
Heav'n, bas to all allotted, oon or le, | 
Some lucky Revolution of their Fate; 
Whoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with u, 
(For human Good depends on human Will,) 1 * 5 
Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth deſcent, 
And, from the firſt Impreſſion, takes the För 7 

But, if unſeiz d, ſhe glides away like wind; 

And leaves repenting Folly far behind. b 54 2 $9 * 
1 Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious. prize, : 
| And ſpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies. 1774 
Had chus Old David, from whoſe Loins you Springs 3 
| Not dar'd, when Fortune calbd him, to be king, x 
At Gad an Exile he might ſtill temig; 7 
And Heay' ns Anointing Oyl had been in vain. 
b Let his ſucceſsful Youth your hopes i ingage ; IRE: 
But ſhun th example of Declining Age 

- | Behold him ſetting in his Weſtern Skies, 
8 The ſhadows lengthning as the Vapours riſe, . 
ol ET: 'D3' 
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q The joyful People throng'd to ſee him "IP 
Coy ring the Beech, and blackning all the Strand: 
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Wich Pharaohs Arms, b'aſſiſt the Tebuſite ; ; er 
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He movin, I. 


But, like the Prince of Angels from his height, © 
Comes tumbling do dox waward with diminift'd light 2 
Betray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorti': 
(Our only blefling 1 fince his curſt Return ** 


Thoſe heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind; 
Blown off, andſcatter'd by a puff of Wind. ' 


What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 
Naked of Friends, and round beſet with churn 7 8 
If Pharaoh's doubtful Succour he ſhould uſe, 

A Foreign Aid wou'd more incenſe the Fews : © 


Proud Ag ypt wou'd diſſembled Friendſhip bring; 
v2 Foment'the War, but not ſupport the king: 


Nor wou'd the Royal party &er unite 0 


* 


Or if they ſhou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd bel, 


& And, with ſuch odious Aid; mike Dovid weak. 


All forts of men, by my fucceſsful Arts, 
On Kings, A er akker'd Hearts,” 


| From 
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And tis their general Cry; - 
Religion, Common-wealth, and Liberty. 0 


Ho From David's Rule: And 
| 
| If you, as Champion of the Publick Good, 


as. 
1 * 


Add to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood; x 72 


What may not Ie hope, and whas Applauſe 
' | Might och a General gain by ſuch # Cauſe?» | 
Not barren Praiſe alone, that Gaudy Flaw'r, 1 
Fair only ta the ſight, N but ſolid Pow'r de haf 
5 And Nobler is a limited Commaad, A 091. 09 | 
. | Givaby the Love of all your Native Land. 


7 
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Drawn from the Mouldy Rolls of Naas Ark. 
Wbat cannot Praiſe effect in Mighty Minds, 
When Flattery Sooths,and when Ambition Blinds! 
Deſire of Pow'r, on eh pee de * 
Yet, ſprung from High, is of Celeſtial Barde 
Z In God *tis Glory: And when Men Aſpire, - 

k, | "Tis but a Spark too much of Heavenly Be, e 
|| Tt! Ambitious Youth, too Coverdus of Fame, 175 
Too full of Angels Metal in his Frame; 
bee was led from en, 5 7 


Than a ſucceſſive Title, Long and Dark, Th * * ; | Fl 


Or change his Right, for Arbitrary Say? 


is Fruitful Nile, and You « Servile Tin 


—— 
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For Royal Blood within him rugged fl J 
He thus reply d. And what Pretence have wy * 
To take up Arms for Publick Liberty? 
Ny Father Governs ee aten 
The Faiths Defender, and Mankinds Delight - 
Good, Gracious, Juſt, Obſervant of the Laus; 
And Heav'n by Wonders has eſpous'd his Cauſe. 
Whom has he wrong'd in all his peaceful Reign? 
Who ſues for Juſtice to his Throne i in vain? D 
What Millions has he pardor'd of his Fos, || V 
Whom juſt Revenge did to his — eeR © NA 
Mild, Eaſie, Humble, Studious of our Good; 

Enclin'd to Mercy, and averſe from 3 i 
if Mildnefs ill with Stubborn Iſrael ſuit, 
His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 
What could he gain, his People to betray, © 
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Let haughty Phoraob Curſe with ſuch a Reign, 


"7 


"If David's Rule Jeraſalem Diſpleaſe, - 11] 
"The en hears * Brains to this Diſcaſs. 
95 Why 


FA | 


— mann Pong, 
Why then ſhould I, encouraging the Bd. 
Turn Rebel, and run popularly Mad 5 
Were be a T yrant who, by 3 e 
Oppreſt the Jas, and raisd che Jebuſite, 
Well might I Mourn; but Nature's boly bands” 
Wouꝰ'd Curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands: | 


The People might aſſert their Liberty ; PEI 1-3 £88 


His Favour leaves me nothing to require; ! 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs AWE hk” 
What more can I expect while Devid lues 7. LP” 1 
All bur his Kingly Diadem begins :: 
And that: But there he paus d; then Saban e. 
Is juſtly deſtin'd for a Worthier Head. $ <tat*: 
For when my Father from his Toyls ſhall Reſt 8 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt: 
His Lawful Iſſue ſhall the Throne aſcend/ 
Or the Cola ral Line where that ſhall ent. 
His Brother, though Oppreſt with Vulgar . 
Yet Dauntleſs and Secure of Native Right, 

Of every Royal Virtue ſtands poſſeſt; 1 . 
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| "His Courage Foes is Friends bis Truth — 
' His Loyalty the King, che World his Fame. 
His Mercy ew n tt? offending Croud will . 
For ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 
Why ſhould I then Repine at Haan Ders 
Which gives me no pretence to Royalty ? 
Vet oh that Fate, propitiouſly inclin d. 
Had raiꝰd my Birth, or had debas'd my et 
To my large Soul, not all her Treaſure lent, 
And thenbetray'd it to a mean Deſcent. 
I find, T find my mounting Spirits Rod, 
And David's part diſdains my Mother's Mold. 
| Why am ſcanted by a Niggard Birth? | 
My Soul diſclaitns the Kindred of her Earth; 
Aud, made for Empire, whiſpers me within; 
Deſire of Greatneſs is a God · like Sin. 
. Him ſtaggering ſo when Hells dire Agent foundfhy7 
While fainting Virtueſcarcemaintain'd her Groundiine 
Ne pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies . 
Th Eternal God, ſupremely Good and Wiſe, Ca 
Imparts not theſe prodigious Gifts in vain ; | 
8 What Wonders are Reſerv'd to bleſs your Reign rie 
ö | A 
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iN your Tar) your des have f 
uch Virtue's only given to guide a Throne. * 
ot that your Father's Mildnefs 1 contemn; you 
zut manly Force becomes the Diadem 
Tis true he grants the People all they crave; © 
and more perhaps than Subjects oupht to have? © 
or Laviſh Grants ſuppoſe a Monarch tame, =o 
and more his Goodneſs than his Wit —— i 
ut when ſhould? People ſtrive their bonds to wa "ne 
f not when Kings are negligent or Wenk? 1 

+ him give on till he can give no more, 1 E 

he Thrifty Sanhedrin ſhall Keep him por 
\nd every Sheckle which he can receive, e 4 


of \ Fo : £ * N 


Shall coſt a Limb of his Frerogati ve. 
o ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my ce, & — 
Or plunge him deep in ſore Expenſive War; 1 5 
hich when his Treaſure can no more ſupply, | 
nd He muſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy; ; | 
is faithful Friends, our Jealouſies and Fears, | 
iſe, Call Jeboſites ; and Pharaolys Penſioners: _ 
hom, when our Fury from his Aid has torn, 5 
BY fie ſhall be naked left to dra Scorn. als 


ün - | | The 


| 
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Tio next Succeſſor, whom 1 fear and hate, 
My Arts have made obnoxious to the e, . 
Turn'd all his Virtues to his Overthrow, a 
And gain d our Elders to pronounoe a Foe, 
His Right, for Sums of neceſſary Gold. 
Shall firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards be Sold: 
Till time ſhall Ever-wanting David draw. WO 
| To paſs your doubtful Title i into Law: WA 
1 If not; the People have a Right haves... 8 
To make their Kings ; for Kings are made for them 
All Empire is no more than Pow'r in Truſt: , 
Wich when reſum'd,can_ be no longer Job | 
1 Succeſſion, for the general Good hs, 
In its own wrong a Nation cannot bind: | 
ut altering that, the People can relieve, BA 
Better one ſuffer than a Nation grieve. 880 
The Jews well know their pow'r : &'er Saal they 
; God was their King, and God they durſt Depole. 
= Urgenow your Piety, your Filial Name, "ft 
ST A Father s Right, and Fear of future Fame; 5 
i The Publick Good, that Univerſal Call, 
1 * To which even a Heaven hes, anſwers all An 
| Na 
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_ * 
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SLOW und AH TOPEE. as. 
Tris Masse esd propagare her Kind): it 
Dur fond Begetters, who would never die, 1 ht © | 
ve but themſelves in their Poſterity, ). 
Or let his Kindneſs eee FHP 659) 211 
Or let him lay bus vain Pretence aſide. 
Oc faid he low d your Father; could des 
\ better Proof, than to Anoint him King? 
It ſurely ſhew?d he low d the Shepherd wel, 1 
Who gave ſo fare 4 Flock as M. 
ould David have you thought his Darling Son'? 


he name of Godly: he may bluſhto bea: | 

'Tis after God's own heart to Cheat his Heir. | 

He to his Brother gives . 
oſe To you a Legacy of Barren Lands 
he eee | 
ſe. Or ſome dull Hebrew Ballad in your Praiſe, 

Irben the next Heir, a Prince, eee. 

Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes; ; 
Pees through the thin Diſguiſes of e 1 
. And marks the unn the — 1 
No N Tbougn | 
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Ton pa no tame Expedients will afford: 


— . — 


And like a Lion, eee, Lt $66 
Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey, 

His fearleſʒ Foes within his diſtance draws'; | | 

Conſtrains his Roaring, and Contracts his Paws: 
Till at the laſt, his time for Fury found, ou 
He eee eee of 
But with a Lordly Rage, his Hunters tears. he 
L 


Reſolve on Death, or Conqueſt by the Sword, 
Which for no leſb a Stake than Life, you draw; 
And Self. defence is Nature's Eldeſt Law. ot 
Leave the warm People no Conſidering time: 0V 
For then Rebellion may be thought a Crime. Had 
8 

d 


ak 


Prevail your ſelf of what Occaſion gives, © 

But try your Title while your Father lives: 
And, that your Arms may have a fair Pretence, Put 
Proclaim, you take them in the King's Defence : IIis 
Whoſe Sacred Life each minute would expoſe, tro 
To Plots, from ſeeming Friends, and ſecret Foes. Mit 


— ned ACHTOPHIEL. * "A 

nd wht eas found the depth of Devid's Soul | "3 

echaps his fear his kindneſs: may Control. N bok + £8 

e fears his Brother, though be loves his Som — |} 

r plighted Vows too fate to be undoiie.” hs LNG 

ſo, by Force he wiſhes to be gad: Nt 

j ——— 10% 

doubt not: but, when he moſt affeQs the Frown; | 

ommit a pleaſing Rape upon the Croẽw. 

cure his Perſon to ſecure your Cauſ, M . 

hey who pofſeſs the Prince, poſſeſs the La W. 

He faid, and this Advice above the reſ, 

With Abſalon's Mild Nature ſuited beſt; 

ablam d of Life, (Ambition ſet aſide ) We 5 

ot ſtain d een 99444 . 

d higher phed his Birth: E 

is Kingly Virtues might have claim'd a Throne; 

d bleſt all other Countries but his own. $40 We 

ut charming Greatneſs ſince ſo few refuſe 

Tris juſter to Lament him, than Accuſe. * | 

trong were his hopes a Rival to remove, 5 

Vith Blandiſhments to gain the publick TOW K 
5 1 


OY 
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Toba —— 
And popularly proſecute the Flat:: en 
amn, eee W cut neck. 


h 

1 
Whoſe differing Pais hecauld wiſely Jaym, 
For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſume Deſign. 5 
8 

4 

E 

F 


The Beſt, and of the Princes ſome ee 


Who thought the pow? r of Monarchy too much: 


Miſtaken Men, and Patriots in their n 


Not Wicked, but ſodue d by impious Arts. 


By theſe che Springs of Property were bent, v1 R 


And wound ſo high, they crackꝰt the e 7 | 
The next for Int reſt ſought, tembroil the *. V 


T0 fall cheir Duty at a dearet te; 1 
[And make their Jan Marks ofthe Tone; Fe 


Fretending Publick Good, to ſerve their own. If 
Others thought Kings an uſeleſs heavy Loud; Tl 


Who coſt too much, and did too little G, Ve 
. Theſe were for laying honeſt Devid by. 4 


Wirh them joym d allth Haranguers of the Throog 
That thought to get Preferment * the Tongue 
Wig 


= 


* 
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ER. a Aae 1 W 
Not onely hating Devid, but the King; 
The Sohhmæan Rout; well Vers d of ald, 
In Godly Faction, and WN 1TH F 
Cowring and Quaking at a Coqu?ror's Sword , 7 
But Lofty to a Lawful Prince Reftor'd; 1 e 4.4, 468 
Saw with Diſdaiq an Ethnic Plot begun, 5 5 3 
And ſcorn'd by Jebaſtes to be Qut-done. I 1 
Hot Levites Headed theſe ; 3. Who pulPd before pO 
From ch: Ark, which i ia the Judges days they hace 7 
Reſum'd their Cant, and with a Zealous Cap, + 
Purſu'd their old belov'd Theocracy. NT Les © 
Where Sanhedrin and Prieſt enſlav'd the Nation, 
And juſtifꝰ d their Spoils by [aſpiration : 5 705 t 5 
For who ſo fit for Reign as Avon s Race, . 

If once Dominion they could found in God: 


Theſe led the Pack; though not of ſureſt bene, 
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ret deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 


\ 


A numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed ; ; 

Of the true old Eatliuſiaſtick Breed 

'Gainſt Form and Order they their Pow'r em ploy, 

N to Build, and all things hs 
E TY 
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5 But far more numerous was the Herd of nch, 
Wo think too little, and who talk too much. 
ber out of mere inſtinct, they knew not why, 
ord their Father's God, and Property + | 
yrs by the ſame blind Benefit of Fate, 
The Devil and the Nabe te did hate: 
Born to be fav'd, even in their own deſpight; ; 
Becauſe they could not help believing right. 
Such were the Tools; but a whole Hydra more 
Remains, of ſprouting heads too long to ſcore. 
Some of their Chiefs were Princes of the Land. 
In the firſt Rank of theſe did Zjmri ſtand: 
A inan ſo various, that he ſeem'd to be 
Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome. 
Stiff in Opinions, always in the wrong; 
Was every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing long; 3 
But, in the courſe of one revolving Moon, 
Was Chymiſt, Fidler, Stateſman and Buffoon : 
1 Then all for Women, Fainting, Rhiming, Drinking 
i \.- + Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy d in thinking 
Biͤeeſt Madman, who cou d every hour employ, 
= With ſomerhing New | to * or to W 
Rail 
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ABSALOM and eum nn. 3 


Rang and vraifiog. were bs e his uſual T hemes ; : > ry” 6 
And both (ro ſhew his Judgment). ane, PA, 
80 over Violent, or over Civil, „ 
That every Man, with him, was God or Devil. ̃ 
In ſquandring Wealth was his peculiar Art! 
Nothing went unrewatded, but Deſert. 5 
Beggar'd by Fools, whom ftill he found too late: 
He had his Jeſt; and they had his Eſtate. - 
He laugb'd himſelf from Court; then ſought Ret 
By forming Parties, but could ne'er be C hief: 
For, ſpight of him, the weight of Buſineſs fell 
On Abſalom, and wiſe Achitophel: | 
Thus, wicked but in Wills of Means bereft, 

He left not Faction, but of That was left, 

Titles and Names *twere tedious to rehearſs 
Of Lords, below the dignity of Verſe. | {belt : l 
Wits, Warriors, Common wealths · men, were the 
Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles all the reſt. 
And therefore, in the name of Dulneſs, be 
The well- hung Balaam and cold Caleb fret. 
And Canting Nadab let Oblivion damm, 
Who made new w Porridge for the Paſchal- Lamb. 

E 2 „ 


ny Nor ever was he known an Oath to vent, 


5 * ABSALOM ad 1 ACATOPARL, 
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Let 1 holy Band ſomie Names aſſure: 
Some tlieir own Worth, and ſorhe ler Scorn ſecure. 
Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have Place, 
Whom Kings no Titles gave; and God no Grace : 
Not Bull-fac'd Jonas, who tou'd Statutes draw 
To mean Rebellion, and make Treaſon Law. 
But he, though bad, is follow'd by 4 worſe; 
 TheWretch,whoſeHeav*nsAnginteddar'd tocurſt: 

Shimei, whoſe Youth did early Promiſe bring 
Of Zeal to God, and Hatred to his King; 
Did wiſly from Expenſive Sins refrain, 
And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gain: | 


Or Curſe, unleſs againſt the Government. l 
Thus, heaping Wealth, by the moſt ready way ek 
Among the Fews, which was to Cheat and Pray; YH 
The City, to reward his pious Hate 
Againſt his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate- 
- His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did uphold ; 
His Neck was loaded with a Chain of Gold. 
During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime, 
The Sons of Beli had a Glorious Time 
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For Shimei, though not prodigal iaf Pelf, - 
Yet loy'd his wicked Neighbour as himſelf: 0 
When two or three were gather d to Declaim - 
Apainſt the Monarch of Jeruſalem, 
Shimes was always in the midſt of them. 
And, if they Curſt the King when he was by, 
Would rather Curſe, than break good Com pany. - 
lte. if any durſt his Fagtious Friends accuſe, ” 
He pact a Jury of diſſenting Jews ; - 
Whoſe fellow · feeling in the godly Cauſe, | 
Wou'd free the ſuff ring Saint from Humane Laws. 
For Laws are onely made to puniſh thoſe -. 
Who ſerve the King, and to protect his Foes. 
If any leiſure time he had from Pow'r, 
Becauſe tis Sin to miſ· employ an hour :) 
is Bus neſs was, by Writing to perſwade, 
hat Kings were Uſeleſs, and a Clog to Fradee 
nd, that his noble Style he might refine, 
No Rechabite more ſhun'd the fumes of Wine. 4 
haſt were his Cellars; and his Shrieval Board 
he Groſſneſs of a City Feaſt abhor'd + 
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| His Cooks, with long aifiſe, dae Trade EDA 
Cool was his Kitchen, though his Brains were hot. 
Such frugal Vertue Malice may accuſe; "6h 
Bur ſure *rwas neceſſary to the Jews: 
For Towns once burnt, ſuch Ma giſtrates require 
As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fire. 
Wich Spiritual Food he fed his Servants well, 
But free from F ſh, that made the Jews rebel : 
And Moſes's Laws he held in more account, 

For forty days of faſting in the Mount. 

To ſpeak the reſt, who better are forgot, 
Would tire a well breath'd Witneſs of the Plot : 

8 et, Coral, thou ſhalt from Oblivion paſs; 
FED *Ere& thy ſelf thou Monumental Braſs: 

E High as the Serpent of thy Metal made, 

While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy lade. 
What though his birth were baſe, yet Comets riſe 
From Earthly Vapours &er they ſhine i in Skies. 
Prodigious Actions may as well be done 
By Weaver's Iſſue, as by Prince's Son. 

This Arch-Atteſtor for the Publick Good, 

By that one deed Euobles all; his Blood. 
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Who er ever 50 5 "Win 17575 — AL 22.4 * 
Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom did Seephgp grace? 
Ours was a Levite, and as times went then, 21 100 
His Tribe were God Almightie's Gentlemen. 
Sunk were his Eyes, his Voice was harſh and loud, 
Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud: 
His long Chin proy'd his Wit; his Saint · like Graces 
A Church Vermillion, and a Moſes's Face. 
His Memory miraculouſly great.. 
Cou'd Plots, exceeding Man's belief, repeat; 30 
Which therefore cannot be accounted Lies, 

For human Wit cou'd never ſuch deviſe. D ee . 
Some future Truths are mingled in his Book; 

But where the Witneſs fail'd, the Prophet n AE 
Some things like Viſionary flights appear; 
The ſpirit caught him up the Lord knows where: 9 
And gave him is Rabinical Degree, 5 
Unknown to Foreign Univerſity. | 
His Judgment yet his Mem'ry did excell;. 
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[Which piec'd his wondrous Evidence ſo 5 : ' 
And ſuited to the remper of the Times; : 
Then a groaning under Jebaſitick Crime. 
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Let Vans Foes ſuſpett his Heav'oly call, 2.677 h 
And raſhly judge his Writ Apocryphal: 
Our Laws for ſuch affronts have Forfeits made * 
He takes his Life, who takes away his Trade. 
Were L my Rf in Witneſs CorePsplace, 
The Wretch wo did me fach a dire diſgrace, 
Shou'd whet my memory, though once forgot, 


To make him an Appendix of my Plot. le 
His Zeal to Heaven, made him his Prince * 1 
And load his Perſon with indignitie : n 
But Zeal peculiar privilege afford: ⁵⁶. 


Indulging latitude to Deeds and Words. 
And Cor#h might for Agay's Murther call: 

In terms as courſe as Samuel us'd to Saul. 
What others in his Evidence did j joyn, 

(The beſt that couꝰd be had for love or coin,) 

In Corabꝰs own predicament will falle 


For Witneſs is a Common Name to all. U 
| Surrounded thus with Friends of every 725 0 
Deluded Abſalom, forſakes the Court: 2 


Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with Renowy, | 
| And bird with near poſſeſſion of a Crown; 
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hi admiring Troad are dazled wit are 
\nd on his Goodly Perſon feed their Eyes: 
s joy conceaPd, he ſets himſelf to ſhow ; 
ba each fide bowing popularly low : 43 33. 00 
is looks, his geſtures, — 1 
ind with familiar caſe repeats their Names. | 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſht out with Arts, 
e glides unfelt into their ſecret hearts. 
Then, with a kind compaſſionating look, 
ind ſighs, beſpeaking pity e*re he ſpoke, '- 
ew words he ſaid; bee caſio tholinl ty 
ore ſlow than Hybla-drops,and far more ſweet. © 
I mourn, my Country-men, your loſt Eſtate 
Though far unable to prevent your Fate : 
hold a baniſhr Man, for your dear Cauſe] 
xpos d a Prey to Arbitrary Laws! 
et oh! that I alone cou'd be undone, 
ut off from Empire, and no more a Son f 
ow all your Liberties a Spoil are made; 
gt and Tyra intercept your Trade, - & 
lad Feboſites your Sacred Rites inyade. 
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| My Father, whom with Reverence yet I name, 
Charmꝭ d into eaſe, is careleſs of his Fame: 
And brib'd with petty ſums of Foreiga Gold, | 
Is grown i in Bathſbebs's Embraces old. 
Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deſtroys +. 
And all his pow'r againſt himſelf employs. 
He gives, and let him give my Right away: 
But why ſhould he his own, and yours betray? 
Ne only, he can make the Nation bleed, 
And he alone from my revenge is freed. 
anke then my Tears ; (with that he wip'd his Eyes 
is all the Aid my preſent pow r ſupplies : _ 
No Court-Informer can theſe Arms accuſe ; 
Theſe Arms may Sons againſt their Fathers uſe; ; 
And tis my wiſh the next Succeſlor's Reign 
May make no other 1 aeljte:complain. 
* Youth, Beauty, Graceful Action ſeldom fail: 
But Common Intereſt always will prevail : 
And Pity never ceaſes to be ſhown, * 
Io him, who makes the Peoples wrongs his own, 
The Croud, (that {till believe their Kings opprels,) 
With lifred hands their young Maſtaß bleſs : 


Who 


Fe often urgd ; and good King Devid's Ny; 
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Vho now begins his progreſs toben ; 
Vich Chariots, Horſemen, and dener. 
rom Eaſt to Weſt his Glories he diſplays: / 
ad, like the Sun, the Promis'd Land ſurveys., 
ame runs before him, as the Morning-Star 3 $29 . 
nd ſhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar: : 0:6 
ch houſe receives him as a. Guardian God; e 
nd conſecrates the Place of his abode: © 
ut hoſpitable Treats did mòſt commend 
iſe Iſachar, his wealthy Weſtern Friend. 
his moving Court, that caught the Peoples = 
nd ſeem'd but Pomp, did other Ends Ogle" 
chitophel had form'd it, with intent „ 
o ſound the depths, and fathom where it went, 
he Peoples hearts; diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes; g 
nd try their ſtrength before they came to Blows. © 
et all was colour'd with a ſmooth pretenecr 
f ſpecious Love, and Duty to their Prince. 158 
ligion, and Redreſs of Grievances, e 
wo names, that alwa ys cheat, and always pleaſes, | | 


9 by a Brother and a Wife. l 


Thus i in a Fageant Sher; a. Trim. 

And peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade. - 
Oh fooliſh Je! never warn d by ill! 
Still che ſame bait, and circumvented ſtill!? 
Did ever men forſake their preſent caſe, _ 


Wbat ſhall we think; Can People give away, 
Both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway i 
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And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy, 


And Kings are onely Officers in Truſt, 
Then this reſuming Cav*gant was declar'd 
When Kings were made, or is for ever bar'd ; 


- By their own deed their own Poſterity, 


In midſt of Health Imagine a Diſeaſe; 
Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to foreſee, 
Make heirs for Monarchs, and for God decree ? 


Then they are left defenceleſs to the Sword 
Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord: 


If Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy. 
Yet if the Croud be Judge of fit and Juſt, 


If thoſe who gave the Scepter cou'd not tie | 
(Ot 
\ : ut ( 


How then cou'd Aden bind his future Race ? 


How cou'd his forfeit on Mankind take place? ro! 


Or 
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Ir how cou'd Heavenly Juſtice damn us al,. 
Vho neꝰre conſented to our Father's Fall? mand; _ 
Then Kings are ſlaves me _ 1 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure ſtand. 

dd, that the Por for Property epa w „ 
s miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croull : 
por i eg be Be ur e Mike Gp 
f Sovereign Sway may be difſolv'd by den; 

Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true: 

Erbe Moſt may err, as groſly as the Few. 
\nd faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Gy; * 
or Vice, Oppreſſion, and for Tyranny. "of 
What Standard is there in a fickle Rout; 
hich flowing to the Mark, runs faſter out? 
Nor onely Cronds, but Sanhedrins may be 
nfeQed with this Publick Lunacy :$- - +-+ 
ind Share the madneſs of Rebellious Times; 
o Murther Monarchs for Imagin'd Crimes. 
f they may give ard take whene're they pleaſey 
(ot Kings alone, (the God- head m ug; 
ut Government it ſelf at length muſt fall. 
ro Natures State, where all-have Right to 8 


5 65 e, Wand ACENOPHEL.. 
11 
Let, grant our Lords the People: Kings can! make, 
What prudent men a ſetled Throne wou'd ſhake? 
For wharſoc'er their Sufferings were before, 
That Change they Covet makes them ſuffer more 
All other Rrrours but diſturb a State; 
But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 
If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fall, 
To Patch the Fla ws, and Buttreſs of the Wall, 
Thus far tis Duty; but here fix che Mark; 
For all beyond it is to touch our Ark. | 
To change Foundations, caſt the Frame anew, 
Is work for Rebels who baſe Ends purſue : 
At once Divine and Human Laws controul; 
And mend the Parts by ruine of the Whole. 
The tampꝰ ring World is ſubject to this Curſe, 
To Phyſick their Diſeaſe into a worſe. 
Now what Relief can Righteous David bring | 
How Fatal tis to be too good a King! P u 
Friends he has few, ſo high the madheſs grows: vet 
| Who dare be ſuch, muſt be the Peoples Foes: a1 x 
Let ſome there were, ev*nin the worſt of days; Pwif 
Some let me Name, and Naming is to Praiſe, 
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In this ſhort File Ee firſt appears ; | 10 


Barxilla erown'd with Honour and with e 5 
Long ſince, the riſing Rebels he withſtood. - 7 
In regions Waſte beyond the Jordan's Flo: 7% 
Unfortunately Brave to buoy. the State; N 

But ſinking underneath his Maſter's Banne 

In Exile with his Godlike Prince he mourn "Hp 
For him he Suffer'd, and with him nn 
The Court he practisd, not the Counidalidne:! f 
Large was his Wealth, but larger was his Heart: 
Which, well the Nobleſt Objects knew to chuſe, 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Muſe. 
His Bed cou d once a fruitful Iſſue boaſt; 

ow more than half a Father's Name is loſt. 
His Edleſt Hope, with every Grace adorn d, 
By me (ſo Heav'n will have it) always Mournd, 


, x3 


A, 


B 
7 unequal Fates, and Providences Crime: 
Pet not before the Goal of Honour won, 
Parts fulfilłd of Subject and of Son; + | | 
53 rn 
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ind always honour'd, ſnatch'd in Manhoods piime 


5 | Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame. 


lo! 


tl 


1 on Narrow Gircle, but of Pow? r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, but perfect in thy ar 
By Sea, by Land, thy matchleſs Worth waskoown 320 
Arms thy Delight, and War was all thy Own: Nee 
Thy force, infusꝰd, the fainting Tyrians prop'd; NA 
And haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ſtop'd. 
Oh Ancient Honour, Oh unconquer'd Hand, 
W hora Foes unpuniſbꝰd never cou d withſtand ! 
But Ira was unworthy of his Name: 


1. 
Vit. 
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im 


It looks as Heav'n our Ruine had deſigu d, he 
And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now free from Earth, thy diſencumbred Soul trol 
Moutits up and leaves behind the Clouds and Stari 
1 From thence thy kindred Legions maiſt thou bring 
To aid the Guardian Angel of thy King. 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painful Aiglh 
No pinions can purſue Immortal height : 

Tell good Berzillai thou canſt ſing no more, 
And tell thy Soul he ſhould have fled before; 
Or fled ſhe with his life; and left this Verſe 


To hang on her departed Patron Hearſe? 


0 thy Toy i rt, mo 7 4 N | 


thou canſt figd on Harth another Hes 
f nothep He would be too hard to find, e 655 
te then-whom thou canſt ſee not far behind, 4 
s the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow r and Places | 4 
is lowly mind advanc'd neee * 25 5 4 1 
Vich himethe S gen of Jeraſdſ m 1 1 
o hoſpitable Soul, and noble Son * Kt E 5 | | 
| 


im of the weſtern dome, whoſe —_ FI 
lows in fit wordsandheavenly: eloquene . 
he Prophets Sons by ſuch Example led, 3 8 
0 Learning and to Loyalty were bred: of, ned: Ab 1 
or Coleges on boùnteous Kings depend, wank Wi. 
and never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. paſſer : 
lo theſe ſicoeed the Pillars of the Lam: 8 
ho beſt cou'd plead, and — 
ext them a train of Loyal Peers re 
Sharp judging Ariel, the Muſes Friend. 1 
imſelf a Muſe: —Iu Sanhedrins debate 
True to his Prince; but not a Slave of Store. 4, 
hom David's Love with Honours did. , 
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= of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought 50 6 
| Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 
To move Aſſemblies, ho but onely try'd 
The worſe a-while, then choſe the better ſide : 
Nor choſe alone, but-turn'd the Balance too; 5 
So mueh the weight of one Brave man can do. 
* Haſb4i the Friend of David in diſtrèſs, 
In public ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtneſs; 
By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Vouth; 
And join'd Experience to his Native Truth. 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting Throne; 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own: 
Tis eaſie Conduct when Exchequers flow; © 
But hard the task to manage well the low : 
For Soveraign Power is AY depreſt or high, 
When Kings are forc'd to ſell or Crouds to uy 


| Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, 

For Amiel; who can Amie!'s praiſe refuſe ? In 8 

Of ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet ' © hs 

In his own worth, and without Title Great: bs, 
0 


The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rubd, r 
Their Rea ſon * andt heir Paſion cooPd ; | | 


o 
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50 bes- Was __ 0 Crown? 8 3 5 
50 form'd to ſpeak a Loyal Nation's Senſe, 

hat as their Band Was 3 Tribes in ſmall, 
50 fit was "By to repreſent them all. | 
Now raſher Charigteers the 9 155 
Vhoſe looſe Careers his ſteady: Skill commend :. 
hey, like th unequal Ruler of the Day, | 
Miſguide the Seaſons, and miſtake. the Way; 
hile he wichdrarn at their mad Labour ſmiles, 
\nd ſafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils, 


Theſe were the chief; - a mall but fairhful Band. 
Of Woxthics, in the Breach who dar'd to ſtand 
And tempt th? united Fury of the Land, 
With grief they viewed ſuch powerful Engines bent, 
To batter down tt, .aviy Government. 
A numerous Faction with prgtended frights, 
In Sanhedt ins to plume the Regal Rights. 


The true Succelſor from the Court remoy'd: 

The Plot, by hireling Witneſſes, improv'd. 

Theſe Ills. they ſaw, and as their Duty bound, 

"A; ſhewd the Niang the danger of the Wound,; 
Ha . 2 Ihat 
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Thatr no Conceſſions from the — wou'd leaſe; he 

But Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe: hol 

| That Abſalom, ambitious of tlie Crown, et, 
Was made the Lure to draw the people down: [is 
ne) That falſe Achitophel s pernicioyg, Hate, hol 


Had turn'd*the Plot · to ruine Church and State » 
The Council violent, the Rabble worſe: 
That Shimei taught Jeruſalem to Curſe. 
With all theſe loads of Injuries oppreſt, 
And long revolving in his careful Breaſt © 
Ib event of things; at laſt, his Patience ah, 
Thus, from higRoyal Throne, by Heav'n inſpir'd, 
The God-like David ſpoke; with awful fear 
His Train their Maker in their Maſter hear. 
Thus long have I by Natzye Mercy ſway'd, 
My. wrongs diſſembld, *venge delay'd: 
So willing to forgive th* Offending Age; 
So much the Father did the King Aſſwage. 
But now ſo far, my Elemency they flight, 
Th' Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. 
That one was made for many, they contend; 
But *tis to. Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
| ag + WR be 
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hey Gall my readernels 2 Blood, = fear: 

hough manly 'Tempers ean the Longeſt bear. 

et, ſince they will divert my Native courſe, | me 

Tis time to ſhew I am not good by force. 
hoſe heap'd Affronts that haughty Subjects bring, 
re Burthens for a Camel, not a Kings”: uw} 
ings are the publick Pillars of the Sta 
orn to ſuſtain and prop the Nation's weight : 
my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 

o ſhake the Column, let him ſhare the Fall : 

at, oh, that yet he would repgnt and live? 

low eaſie *ris for Parents to forgive 

ith how few Tears a Pardon might be won 

rom Nature, pleading for a Darling Son! 

cor, -pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 

gd up to all the height his Frame cow'd bear: 

ad God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Born, 

e wou'd have given his Soul another turn: 

ulPd with a patriot's name, whoſe Modern ſenſe 
one that wowd by Law ſupplant his Prince : 

he Peoples Brave, the Politicians Tool 

lerer was Patriot yet, but was a Fool, 
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My Rebel ever proves my People's Saint: 
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' Whencs comes es it that Religion and the Laws, hn 
Should more be Abſalows than David's Cauſe? und 
His old Inſtructor, ere he loſt his Place, ot 
Was never thought indu'd with ſo much Grace ucl 
Good Heay?ns, how Faction can a Patriot Paint! 


'o, 
or 
Wou'd They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne ? 
Leet Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own, 
A King's at leaſt a part of Government; 
And mine as requiſite as their Conſent guts 
Without my leaye a future King to Chooſe, Iro r 
lafers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe: 
True, they petition met? approve their Choice: 
But Eſur s Hands ſuit ill with Jacob's Voice. 
My pious Subjects for my Safety pray, 
Which to ſecure, they take my Pow- r away. aw 
From Plots and Treaſons Heav'n preſerve my Year hey 
But fave me moſt from my Petitioners. _ 
Unſatiate as the barren Womb or Grave o te 
God cannot grant ſo much as they can crave, y th 
What then is left, but with a jealous Eye Who 
To guard the ſmall Remains of Royalty? | 


or 
till 
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The Law ſhall till direct my peaceful Sway, 
\nd the fame Law teach Rebels to obey : 
otes ſhall-no more Eſtabliſh*d Pow 'r control, | 
zuch Votes as make à Part exceed the Whole: 
ogroundleſs Clamours {hall my Friends remove, 
or Crouds have Pow'r to puniſh ere they prove: 
or Gods, and God-like Kings their Care expreſs, 
dull to defend tlieir Servants in diſtreſs. + |, 
Dh, that my Pow*r to Saving were confin d? 
hy am ] forc'd, like Heav'n, againſt my mind, 
To make Examples of another Kind /? | 
aſt I at length the Sword of Juſtice das? © Py 
Dh, curs'd' Effects of neceſſary WWW 4 
ow ill my Fear they by my Mercy ſcan, | 
Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. : 
aw they require, let Law then ſhew her Face; 
They could not be content to look on Grace 
er hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye | 
lo tempt the Terror of her Front, and Dye, 
y their own Arts} *cis Righteouſly decreed, 
I hoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. 
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2 ol De Wirneſles wal fear, 
Til, Vipeſlike, their Mother Plot they tear: 
Aud fuck fr Nutriment that bloody Gore 


- Which was their Principle of Eile before. * 


Their Brlial with their Beelzebgb will 3 - 


Thus on my Foes, my Foes fhall do me right: 
Nor doubt th Event: for Factious Crouds engage 
10 their firſt Onſet, all their Brutal 1 . 


Then let em take an unteſiſted Courſe: 


Ketite and Traverſe, and Delude their Force: 
But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Figh 
And tiſe upon em with redoubled Might? 
For lawful Power is ſtill Superiour ſound, 
3 1 arw'n ins at 1 it ſtands thi 
2 ES: n 
He tata, Th Albigheh: nodding g gave conſent 
And Peaſs of Thunder ſhook the menen. 
| Henceforth a Series of new Time began, 
The mighty Years in long Proceſſion fan: 
Once more the God-like David was reſtord, 
And en Natigns yy ow hon wg 
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The wretched Orphensbrings theſe judgments 


ind all his Joys at once were ſnatch'd away; 


\ monrnful noiſe the ſpacious Vally fills, 


he Dryades roar'd out in deep deſpair, 
And with united voice bewail'd the Fair. 
oriſuch a loſs he ſought no vain relief, 
Fat with his Lute indulg'd his tender grief; 


Is oe! for nothing when juſt Heav'n'do's | 
Vhoſe wiſe avoiding to become thy prey, Ldowunz 


he poor Nymph doom'd that dangerous way tꝰ 
opy d not the Snake lye lurking in the graſs: CPaſs, 


ith echoing cryesfrom all the neighbouring hills; 


G : All 
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Wits... 
All o'er the lonely ſands did wildly ftray, 
And with fad Songs begin and end the day. 
At laſt to Hell a frightful journey made, 
Paſs d the wide gaping Gulf and diſmal _ Un 
Viſits the Ghoſts, and to that King repairs, | Af 
Whoſe heart's inflexible to humane prayers. A d 
Hell ſeems aſtoniſh d with ſo ſweet a Song, is 
Light Souls, and airy Spirits ſlide along h 
In troops, like millions of the feather'd kind, h; 
Driv'a home by night or ſome tempeſtuous wind Phe | 
Matrons and Men, raw Youths and unripe MaidPurr 
And mighty Heroes more majeſtick Shades; y ] 
Sons burnt before their mournful Parents face, Put 
Styx does all theſe in narrow hounds embrace No r 
Nine times wit hloathſom mud, andnoyſome weed her 
And all the filth which ſtanding water breeds: Nucl 
Amazement reacht een the deep Caves of deatf ou 
The Siſters with blue ſnaky curls took breath; hus 
Ixion Wheel a while unmov d remain d, Tſtraiu o n 
And the great- Dog his three · mouth d- voice M 
Now ſafe return d, and all theſe dangers paſt, Pr w. 
Ws Spoyſareter's to breathe freſh air at 9 
[ Follow! 


| Ee 
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Following far. {0 " Droſerping was pleas'd, . bie iT 

\ ſudden rage th anwary Lever feind, 
He When cheiſiſt bright glimps of day dighi ſhin d 
Unmindful, and impatient, look t behind, 
fault of Love, could/Hell.compeſſion find. 
A dreadiſul naiſe tiuice ſnocł the Stygizy coaſt, 

is hopes nowifled;-and ali his labour daſt. 
hy haſt thou thus undone thy ſelf and meꝰ 
hat mhadneſs this? Again Im ſnatch d from ther 
he faintlylery dj Night, and the powers bf Hielb 
orrounded my eyes, O Orpbeur, O fure well? 
y hands tre tah forth to reach thee aschefbre, 
but all ãn ivain; alas, Um thine no more 
o more allo d to behold him or day 10 01 
ben from his qight like ſmioak ſhe flipt away.) 
uch he we'd fain have ſpoke, but Fe 
ou di neier again conſent to let him paſs. 
hus twice undone, what courſe now cou d r 
deem her already pafz d the Lake? 
1 
low:hearzhis-loſs?. what tears fas 12 on 


Ir with what Wha te angry Powers en 
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Tis ſaid, he-ſeven long months bewalld his 15 
On bleak: and barren Rocks, on whoſe cold moſ 
While languiſhing he ſung his fatal flame, 
He mov d een Trees, and made fierce Tigers tame 
Ss the ſad Nightingale, when Childleſs made 

By ſome rough Swain who ſteals her young aw 
Bewails her loſs under a Poplar ſhade, 
Weeps all the night, in murmurs waſts the day ; | « 
Her ſorrows does a mournful pleaſure yield, 
And melancholly muſick fills the Field. 
Marriage, nor Love could ever move his mind, 
But all alone, beat by the Northern wind, 
Shivering on Tanaris Snowy banks remain d, rene 
Still of the Gods and their vain grace complain“ 
Ciconian Dames, enrag d to be deſpis'd, 

As they the feaſt of Bacchus ſolemnis d., 
Kill'd the poor Youth, and ſtrew'd about his limt 
His Head torn off from the fair body ſwims, 
Down that ſwift current, where the Hebre flou 
And ſtill his Tongue in doleful accents: goes; 
| Ah, poor Earidice, it dying cry'd, 

Euridice reſounds from every fide. 
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{ONT 1 


THE ARGUMENT., 


reno and Diana having lov d each other mitt a PA 
of violent paſſzon, Sreno is compell d, upon the account of - 
Bis Maſter's ſervice, to go for ſometime into a Foreign 
Country. The' Melancholly parting of the wo Hover 


is the Subjef of the following Eclogume. 


14 


loſe by a ſtream, whoſe flowry bank might give © 
Delight to Eyes that had no cauſe to grieve,” 

Ade ſad Sireno ſate, and fed his Seer r IIS 

hich now, alas! he had no Joy to keep; 1 N04 K 

nce his hard Fate compell'd him to depart 

om her dear fight, who long had charm d lis heart. 

G 3 Fix'd 
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(178+) 5 | 
Fix d were his thoughts upon the Fatal day = 
That gave him firſt whatſthis muſt take away; An 
Through all the Story of his Love he ran, Til 
And nought forgot that might thcreaſe 4s pain. An 
Then with a figh raiſing his heavy Eyes, 


Th approach of his afflicted Nymph he ſpies ; ( 
Sad as ſhe was, ſhe loſt no uſual Grace, Th 
But ad be pad Letür lib lorn the Pla: an 
Thither ſhe came to take her laſt farewel, Th 


| Her filent Look did her ſad Buſineſs tell. xz 
= Undera neighbouring Tree they ſat 'em down, Met 
Whoſe ſhade had oft preſervd em from the Sun Abi 


Each took the other by the willing hand, An, 
Striving to ſpeak, but could no word Ain 
With mutual Grief both were ſo overcbme, 1 


The much they had to ſay had made em dumb. 
There many a time they two had met before, 
But met, alas ! upon a happier ſcore + 
Cruel reverſe of Fate, which all the Joys: 
Their mutual preſence ur d to bring ene, 
Sirens ſaw his Fatal hour draw near, 
| an rengGite ping png o ears 
oy A 
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All drown d in tears he gaz d upon the Maid. 
And ſhe with equal Grief the Swain ſurvey d; 
Till his impriſon d paſſion forc d its way. 
And gave rr laſt to af. 
\STRENO., 
a mme beherg. 
That when the ſad Sireno moſt had rie, 
Any affliction cou d have fall n. on ME, ir e. 
That wou d not vaniſh at the ſight of thee 2... = 
Thy charming Eyes cou d all my Clougs igel. 
Let but Diana (mile, and all was well. 
Abſent from thee my Soul no Joy co gd. kn 
And yet, alas I dye to ſee thee now 


| 125 VII 


Tn 


W. 1 DV let 


Turn, 0 Sirena turn away thy F 12 
While all her ſhame a bluſhing May betrays z 


Yet I wou'd ſpeak, cou'd ſpeaking do me 6000. 
And ſince it is to thee, methinks it ſhou'd. 
O Shepherd think how wretched I ſhall, be, 
When hither I return depriv'd of thee 
G4 
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When fitting all alone within this ſhade, 
Which thou ſo oft thy tender Choice has made, 

I read my Name Engrav'd on every _ | 

Of our paſt Love the kind affecting mark; 

Then my deſpairing Soul to death muſt fy, 

And muſt thou be content to let me- dye e a 
Why doſt thou weep? Alas! thoſe Tears are vain, 
Since tis thy Fault that both of us Complain. 
By this the Falſhood of thy Vows I know, 

For were thy ſorrow true, thou wot alt not go. 


STI RENO. 

| Ceaſe, cruel Nymph, ſach killing Language ceaſe | Li 
And let the poor Sireno dye in peace. hy 
Witneſs ye Everlaſting Powers above, 000 
That never Shepherd bore a truer Love! ' oo 
With thee I wiſh 't had been my happy nawd o, 
With thee alone to ſpend my Life to come: ; Putt 
That we now part is by no fault of mine, ho 
Nor yet, my deareſt Shepherdeſs of chine; ; hat 
For as no Faith did ever mine excel, 
So never any Nymph deſerv'd fo wWell:: ee T 


But 
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zut the great Shepherd whom we all obey, 
is his Command that forces me away 
hat ever he ordains none date refuſe 
muſt my Joy, or elſe my Honour loſe ; 
zhould I to him deny th Allegiance due, -.- 
Thou might ſt to thee think me diſloyal 0 180 
DIAN A. 4 a 
Non no; Sireno, now too late I find, Nen 
ow fond ſhe is that can believe Mankind ; 
ho ſuch Excuſes for himſelf pretends ; _..,. -; 
ill eas ly bear the abſence he defends. 
\ little time, I fear, will quite defacde 
hy thoughts of me, to give another alas: 5 
ool that I was my weakneſs to betra yr, 1 
o one not mov d with all that I can Iay. * 2 | 
o, cruel Man, imbark when Cer you pleaſe, EN 
ut take this with you as you paſs the Seas; ll : 
ho' with the fierceſt Winds the Waves. ſhould rear, 
hat Tempeſt; will be leſs than mine « on Shore, 2 
MES ENO. 
Tis hard unjuſt ſuſpicions to abide, 


at who can ſuch obliging Anger chide? 
ut | Fair 


= — — l ů ——— — 


(%) 


ECT 


Fair as — at cue Charm cond never — | 


My heart to this degree without tlry Love: 
For tis thy tender ſenſe of my ſad Fate. 


That does my ſharpeſt; deadly 'ſt pain crente. 


Ah fear not, to hat place ſoe er Igo, 
That I ſhall ever break my ſacred vow?- 
When for another I abandon thee, 
mo Heaven, for e ow" Crime, tended me. 
If ever I my deibil didn hath 
Or violate the Faith that here I give: 


2 1 


May the freſh Graſs ſtil! wither where they tread 
And may this River, when I come to drink, 
Dry up as ſoon as I approach the brink. 


Take here this Bracelet of my Virgin hair, 


And when for me thou can'ſt a minute dan 
Remember this poor pledge was once a part 
Of her, who with it gave thee all her heart. 
Where e er thou go'ſt may Fortune deal with 22 
Better than thou, alas! haſt dealt with me. 


Earewe| 


When to their Food my hungry Flocks I lead, 


ra 
INC 


Weverſe the hard Decree for which we mourn, 


(83) 


| ey: my Tears will give me leave to fay 
No more than this, To all the Gods I pray | 
heſ#weeping Eyes muy once enjoy thy fight, 
Tre they cloſe in Deaths eternal Night. 
Nee 
Then let Sireno baniſh all his fears, 
Heaven cannot long refiſt ſuch pious Tears. 
he Righteous Gods, from whom. our paſſion came, 
ill pity (ſure) ſo innocent a Flame 


„„ 


nd let Sireno to his Joys return. 


ſhall again my Charming Nymph be hold; 
ind never part, but in her Arms grow old.. 


hat hope alone my | breaking heart ſuſtains Reit 
ind arms my tottur d Soul to bear my Pains. 
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Some Towns he won, ſome he did fairly beat, 


His Father's Child outright pretends a flight, 
And came amidſt the Enemies by Night; 


My Father will rejoyce to ſee me dead: 


S o as LUCRETIA- 


} 94-51% 
Out of Ovid de Fall. 1 II. 
— 2 Creech. 1 


n Ar nan 


Py | — — 
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N Ow _— the laſt'King did govern” Rome, 


Valiant abroad'tis true, tho' fierce at om 


And took the Gabi by a mean deceit; | 
For of his three brave Youths his youngeſt Son, 
His Nature fierce, his Manners like his own, ' 


They drew their Swords, come kill me now he ſaid, 


See how his Rods my tender Entrails tore, 

(To prove this true he had been whipt before) 

The men grow mild, they ſheath their threatning 
Swords 


And view his wounds, and thoſe confirm his words: 
Then 


He 


Cs 0. 


Then each man weeps, — wrongsreſerts, 
And begs to ſide with them, and he conſents, 5! | | 
Thus gull'd, the crafty Rog in RR 6 
The firſt occaſion ſought to be unjuſt. 
And the unthinking Gabi Town betray, 5% 
Conſults his Father for the ſureſt wax. 
There was a Garden crown d with fragrant Flowers, 
A little Spring ran through the pleaſant: Bowers, 
The ſoft retreat of Tarquiz's thinking hours. 
There when the meſſage came he chanc'd/ to ſtand, 
And lopt the talleſt Lillies with his wand? 
With that the Meſſenger return d, and ſaid. 
[ ſaw your Father crop the lofty head 
Of each tall Flower, hut not one word to you; 
Well, ſays the Son, I know what I muſt do. 
1 And ſtreight the Nobles kill'd ; when thoſe were gon, 
He ſoon betray'd the poor defenceleſs Town. 

When lo (a wond'rous fight) a Serpent came, 
And ſnatcht the Entrails from the dying Flame; 
Phebas advis d, and thus the Anſwer ran 
He that ſhall kiſs (for ſo the Fates ordainʒ 5 
His Mother firſt ſhall be the greateſt man. - Js 


Ya 


Then 


0 86 0 
| mm 
5 
3 be: 
But wiſer Braus, who did act the Fool, 
Leſt Tearguiz ſhould ne 1% 
Fell down, as if 't bad been a caſual fall,. 
And kiſs d his Mother Earth before them A 
Now Ardea was beſieg d, the Town was ſtrong, 
The men reſoly'd, and ſo the Leaguer long: 
Diffolv'd in Eaſe the careleſs Souldiers lay, 
And ſpent the wacant time in ſport: and play. 
Young Tarquie:doth adorn his Noble Feaſts, io. 
The Captains treats, and thus beſpeals his Gueſts yet 
Whilſt we lye lingring in à tedious War, 
And far from Conqueſt tired out with Care, 
How do our Women lead their Lives at Rane? ſu 
And are we thought on by our Wives at home? | he 
Each ſpeaks for his, each ſays TI ſwear for mine po 
And thus a while they talkt, grown fluſht with Wine ll 
At laſt young Collatine ſtarts up and cryes, Mnd 
What need of words, come lets believe our Eyes er 
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way to Rowe, for that's the ſafeſt — 
They all agree, ſo cach, man monnts his Horſe, , 127 
irſt to the Court, and there they found no hard, 
o Watchman there, and all the G ates unbatr dg 
oung Terquin's Wife, her hair diſorder d lay, -. 
\nd looſe, was fitting there at Mine and play. | 
Thence to Lacretia's, She a lovely Sami, 
er Basket lay before. her, and her Wooll,. * 
ate midſt her Maids, and as they-wrought ſhe faid, 
ale haſte, tis for my Lord as ſoon as made; 
let what die hear? (for you perchance may hear) 
o long is t e er they hope to end the War? 
let let them but return; But ah, my Lord 
n with his Sword: 
h when 4 fanſie that I fee him ght. 
ſwoon and almoſt periſh with the fright... : 

Then wept, and leaving her unfiniſht 5 

pon her boſom lean d her lovely head. 
\ll this became, graceful her ries een 
nd ſhe, chaſt Soul, lookt beautious in her Town 
er Face lopkt well. by Natures art defign'd, 
W fit for ſuch a mind. 
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1 come, e fays Collatine; diſcard thy Fear, 
At that ſhe ſtraight reviv'd, and oh my Dear, there. 
She claſpt his Neck, and hung a welcome burthen 
Mean while Youn g Tarquin gathers luſtful Fire, 
He burns and rages with a wild Defirez 
Her Shape, her Lilie-white, and Yellow hair, 
Her natural Beauty, and her graceful Air, 
Her words, her voice, and every thing does pleaſ: 
And all agree to heighten the Diſcaſez * 
That ſhe was Chaſt doth raiſe his wiſhes higher, 
The leſs his hopes, the greater his Defire. 

But now twas Morning, and the warlike Train 
Return from Rome, and take the Field again: 
His working Powers her abſent Form reſtore; on 
The more he minds her, ſtill he loves the more; 
Twas thus ſhe fate, thus ſpun, and thus was dre 
And thus her Locks hung dangling o'er her bre: 
Such was her Mein, and ſuch each Air and _ 
And ſuch the charming figure of her Face. | 
as when a furious ſtorm is now blown Oer 
The Sea ſtill troubl'd, and the Waters roar 
And curle upon the Winds that blew before. 


— 
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zo he tho' gone the pleaſing Form retains, 
Che Fire her preſent Beauty rais'd remains; 
e burns, and hurry d by reſiſtleſs Charms, 9 
Neſolves to force, or fright her to his e A 
11 venture, let whatever Fates attend, | 
he daring bold have Fortune for their friend: 
y daring I the Gabiz did o ercome; . 
lis ſaid; he takes his Horſe, and ſpeeds for Romer 
he Sun was ſetting when he reach'd the place; 
ith more than Evening bluſhes in his Face; 3 

\ Gueſt in ſhew, an Enemy in deſign 

e reach'd the ſtately Court of Collatine, 
nd's welcom'd there, for he was nearly kin. 
ow much are we deceiv d? She makes a Feaſt, 
nd treats her Enemy as a welcome Gueſt, 

ow Supper's done, and ſleep invites to Bed, 
nd all was huſht, as Nature's (elf lay dead. 

he Lamps put out, and all for reſt deſign'd, 

o Fire in all the Houſe, but in his mind: 

Fe roſe, and drew his Sword, with luſtful ſpeed 
vay he goes to chaſte Lacretia's Bed; 


H ; And 
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And when he came, Lucretia, not a word, 2 
For look, Lucretia, here's my naked Sword; Ki 
My Name is Tarquin, I that Title own, | yl 
The King's young Son, his beſt beloved Son. II 
Half dead with fear, amaz'd Lucretia lay, Tt 


As harmleſs Lambs, their Mothers gone away, 
Expos'd to ravenous Wolves an eaſie prey. 

Her Speech, her Courage, Voice, and Mind did fail 
. She trembled, and ſhe breath'd, and that was all: 
What could ſhe do? Ah / could ſhe ſtrive? with whom 
A Man! a Woman's eafily o'ercome. 

Should ſhe cry out, and make Complaints of wrong 
His violent Sword had quickly ſtopt her tongue. 
What ſhould ſhe ſtrive to fly? that hope was gone, 
Young Tarquin held her faſt, and kept her down. ac. 
He preſt her Boſom with a luſtful hand, but 
That chaſt, that charming Breaſt then firſt prophan Am- 
The Loving Foe {till ſues, reſolv'd to gain he 
With promiſe, threats, and bribes: but all in vain. Mh: 
At laſt, tis Folly to reſiſt, he cry d, Hut! 
My Love will riſe to Rage, if long deny d; ad 


. 4-48: 
For rl accuſe thee of unlawful Luſt, nne 
Kill thee, and ſwear, tho' falſe, thy Death was s Juſt. 
Ill ſtabb a Slave, and what's the worſt of harm, 
Black Fame ſhall ſay I caught thee in his Arms. 
This Art prevail'd, ſhe fear'd an injur'd name, 
\nd liv'd and ſuffer'd, to ſecure her Fame. 
hy doſt thou ſmile, Triumphant Raviſher 3 
his ſhameful Victory ſhall coſt thee dear. 
hy ruin pay for this thy forc'd delight, 
How great a price! a Kingdom for a Night! 
he guilty Night was gone, the day appears, ö 


he bluſht, and roſe, and double Mourning weatsz & 
s for her onely Son, ſhe ſits in Tears. | 
und for her Father, and her Husband ſends, 

ach quickly hears the meſſage, and attends. 

ut when they came, and ſaw her drown'd in Tears, 
1dF\umaz'd they ask'd the Cauſe, what violent Fears, 
hat real ill did wound her tender mind ; 

hat Friend was dead, for whom this Grief deſi ign d: 
ut ſhe ſate ſilent (till, (till ſadly cry'd, | 


nd hid her bluſhing Face, and wept, and figh'd, 


a 
7 


in. 
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LE... Aa 
Boch ſtrive to comfort, both lament her Fate, he 

And fear ſome deadly ill, they know not what. 

Thrice ſhe would ſpeak, thrice ſtopt, again ſhe tryes 
= To ſpeak her wrong, yet durſt not raiſe her Eyes: 
= This too on Tarquins ſcore, ſhe cry'd, I place; 
uu ſpeak, TIl ſpeak, ah me / my own diſgrace, 
And what they could her modeſt words expreſt, 
The laſt remain d, her Bluſnes ſpoke the reſt. 
Both weep, and both the forc'd offence forgive, 
In vain you pardon me, I can't receive 
The pity you beſtow, nor can I live. 
This ſaid, her fatal Dagger pierc'd her fide, 
And at her Father's feet ſhe fell and dy'd. 
Her Soul flew through the wound, and mounts 
As white, and innocent as a Virgin Dove, [above The 
Not ſpotted with one thought of Lawleſs Love. And 
Yet as ſhe fell, her dying thoughts contriv'd 
The fall as modeſtly as ſhe had liv'd. 
The Father o'er the Corps, and Husband fall, 
And mourn, and both the common loſs bewail. 
While thus they mourn'd, the generous Brutus cam 
And ſhew d his Soul ill-ſuited with his Name. 
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He graſpt the Dagger reeking in her Gore, 
And as he held it, thus devoutely ſwore 
By thee, by this thy chaſte and innocent Blood, 
And by thy Ghoſt, which I'll eſteem a God; 
Tarquin, and all his Race ſhall be expell'd, 
My Virtue long enough hath lain conceal'd. 
\t that ſhe rais'd her Eyes, ſhe ſeem'd to bon 
er head, and with her Nod approv'd the Vow. 
The Pomp appears, and as it paſſes by _ 
The gaping Wound expos'd to publick view, 
i'd all the Crowd with rage, and juſtly drew 
urſes from every Heart, and Tearsfrom every Eye. 
oung Brutus heads the Crowd , proclaims the wrong, 
\nd tells them they endure the King too long : 
The King's expell'd, and Conſuls they create, 
ind thus the Kingdom chang d into a State. 
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RELIGIO. L AI I w 

| 1 g By the Earl of ee a 

| P 4 y W [6] 

BE you Slaves, you Idle Vermin go, T, 

Fly from the Scourges, and your Maſter know | 

Let free, impartial men from Dryden learn | 

Myſterious Secrets, of a high concern, = 

And weighty truths, ſolid convincing Senſe, rr 

Explain' d by unaffected Eloquence. * 

What can you (Reverend Levi) here take ill ? Yo 

Men til! had faults, and men will have them {till ; H 

He that hath none, and lives as Angels do, 

Muſt be an Angel ; but what's that to you ? * 
While mighty Lewis finds the Pope too Great, 7 

And dreads the Yoke of his impoſing Seat, 2 

Our Sects a more Tyrannick Power aſſume, * 

And wou' d for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome V 


That Church detain'd the Legacy Divine; 
F anaticks caſt the Pearls of Heaven to Swine : 


Wha 


ha 
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What then have honeſt thinking men to do, * 
But chuſe a mean between th Uſurping two? | 

Nor can the Ægyptian Patriarch blame my Muſe l 
Which for his firmneſs does his heat Excuſe 
What ever Counſels have approv'd his Creed, 
The PREFACE ſure was his own Aﬀ and Deed, 
Our Church will have that Preface read (you'll ſay) 'Y N 


Tis true, But fo ſhe will the Apocryphaʒ 2 4 
And ſuch as can believe them freely may. 4 
But did that God (ſo little underſtood) 

Whoſe darling Attribute is being good, 

From the dark Womb of the rude Chaos bring 
Such various Creatures, and make Man their King; 
Yet leave his Favorite, Man, his chiefeſt care, 

More wretched than the vileſt Inſects are? 

O! how much happier and more ſafe are they? > 
f helpleſs Millions muſt be doom d a Prey 
To Yelling Furies, and for ever burn 
In that ſad place from whence is no return, 

For unbelief in one they never knew, 
Or for nos doing what they could not do! 
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The very Fiends know for what Crime chey f. fell,” 
(And fo do all their followers that Rebell) 
If then, a blind, well-meaning Indian ſtray, 

Shall the great Gulph be ſhow'd him for the way? 
| For better ends our kind Redeemer dy'd, 
Or the fal Angels Rooms will be but ill ſupply d. 
That Chyift, who at the great deciding day 
{For He declares what He reſolves to ſay) E 
Will Damn the Goats, for their II- uatur d faults, 
And fave the Sheep, for Ackions not for Thoughts, 1 
Hath too much mercy to ſend men to Hell, hi. 
For humble Charity, and hoping well. Of * 
= To what Stupidity are Zealots grown, ay 
i - Whoſe inhumanity profuſely ſhown i y 
W In Damning Crouds of Souls, may Damn their own! o S 
IIl err at leaſt on the ſecurer ſide, nd 
A Convert free from Malice and from Pride. dy 1 
JN fond: The 
hi 
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Hoſe Gods the pious Ancients did adore 
| 7 * They learn in Verſe devoutly to implore, 
hinking it rude to uſe the common way = | 
df Talk when they did to ſuch Beings pray. 
ay they that taught Religion firſt, thought fit 
n Verſe its ſacred Precepts to tranſmit: 
0 Solon too did his firſt Statutes draw, R 
und every little Stanza was a Law. 
dy theſe few Precedents we plainly ſee 
The Primitive Deſign of Poetry; 
hich by reſtoring to its Native uſe, 
ou generouſly have reſcu'd from abuſe. 
Vhiiſt your lov'd Muſe does in ſweet Numbers ſing, 
he vindicates her God, and God-like King. 


Atheiſt 


(98) 
Atheiſt, and Rebel too, She does oppoſe, . | 


(God and the King have always the ſame Re 
Legions of Verſe you raiſe in their defence, 
And write the Factious to Obedience; 

You the bold Aria to Arms defie, 

A conquering Champion for the Deity 
Againſt the Whigs firſt Parents, who did dare 
To difinherit God-Almighty's Heir. 

And what the hot-brain'd Arian firſt began 

Is carried on by the Socinian, 

Who ſtill Aſſociates to keep God a Man. 

But tis the Prince of Poets Task alone 

T affert the Rights of God's, and Charles his Throne 
Whilſt vulgar Poets purchaſe vulgar Fame 
By chaunting Cloris, or fair Phillis Name; 
Whoſe Reputation ſhall laſt as long, 

As Fops and Ladies ſing the amorous Song. 
A Nobler Subject wiſely they refuſe, Vha 
The Mighty weight would cruſh their feeble Mull 1. 
So Story tells, a Painter once would try 


7 . 


I hro 
With his bold hand to Limn a Deity ; eh 
ays* 
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and fe, by frequent practifing char 1 part, 
ould draw a Minor-God with wondrous Art: 


But when great Jove did to the Workman fit, 
he Thunderer ſuch horrour did beget, 

hat put the frighted Artiſt to a ſtand, © 

nd made his Penſil drop from's baffl'd Hand. 
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| 
f FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 


By the Earl of Roſcowor. 
Integer Vite, &c. 


Ertue, Dear Friend, needs no defence, 
The ſureſt Guard is Innocence: 
lone knew till Guilt created Fear 
Vhat Darts or poifon'd Arrows were. | 
Integrity undaunted goes e 
Through Libyan ſands or Scythian nows, bos 
Ir where Hydaſpes wealthy fide 

'ay$ Tribute to the Perſian pride. 
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For 
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For as (by amorous BY fv 1 a 55 
Careleſs in Sabin Woods I ſtray d, 


A griſly foaming Wolf unfed, | 
Met me unarm d, yet trembling, fled. 


No Beaſt of more portentous ſize, 


In the Hercinian Foreſt lies; 


None fiercer, in Numidia bred, | + 
With Carthage were in Triumph fed. 
get me in the remoteſt place, 
That Neptune s frozen Arms embrace; 


Where angry Jove did never ſpare 


One Breath of kind and temperate Air. 


Set me where on ſome pathleſs Plain 


The ſwarthy Africans complain, 


To ſee the Chariot of the Sun 


So near their ſcorching Country run. 


The burning Zone, the frozen Iſles, 
Shall hear me ſing of Cælias Smiles, 


All cold but in her Breaſt I will deſpiſe, 


And dare all heat but that in Celia's Eyes. 
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Wade * Earl of R 


— 8. * 1 


. 


b. 


1 R 


. * 89 
i digi: 


re V 
| K* 


* o 5 +. % 
o oo, od 4 * 


on co N 


4 


. 
. 


Wh 


Romans are now. 


And they will coſt you ah 
Unleſs you ſoon repair 
he falling Temples which the Gods Weng 
\nd Statues ſully d yet with Sacrilegious Smoke. 
Propitious Heaven that rais d your nun =O 
For humble, grateful Piety, 

OF it rewarded their Asa) 

HFath ſharply puniſh'd your W 
All Empires on the Gods depend, 
begun bye their command, at their command they End. 
Let Craſſus Ghoſt and Labienus tel! 
How twice by Jove's revenge our Legions fell, 


* 


IHoſe ills your n have done, 
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And 


g 1023 
And with inſulting Pride 
Shining in Romas ſpoils the Parthian Victors ride. 
The Seythian and Mgyptian Scum 
Had almoſt ruin'd Rowe, 
While our Seditions took their part 
Fill'd each /gyptian fail, and wing d each Seythi, 
Firſt, thoſe Flagitious times, [da 
pregnant with unknown Crimes) 
Conſpire to violate the Nuptial Bed, 
- + From which poluted head 
Infectious Streams of crowding Sins began, 
And through the ſpurious breed and guilty Natio! 
Behold a ripe and melting Maid, [ra 
+ , Bound Prentice to the wanton Trade; I Ma 
| Fe Artiſts at a mighty price no 


= Inftru her in the Myſteries of Vice, 
Wbt Nets to ſpread, where ſubtile Baits to lay, Ind v 
And with an early hand they form the temper d Clay 
Marry d, their Leſſons ſhe improves Bug 
By practice of Adult rous Loves, 
And ſcorns the common mean deſign Pr th 


Jo take advantage of her Husband's Wine, 


e LF 


"Or ſnatch in ſome dark place 
A haſty Illegitimate Embrace. 
No! the brib'd Husband knows of all, 
And bids her riſe when Lovers call; 
Hither a Merchant from the Straits 
Grown wealthy by forbidden Freights, 
Or City Cannibal repairs, 
Who feeds upon the fleſh of nam, | 
Convenient Bruits, whoſe tributary flame,” ' | ) 
2ys the full price of laſt, and guilds the lighted ' 
Tis not the Spawn of ſuch as theſe, Lhame. 
hat dy d with Punicł Blood the Conquer d Seas, 
And quaſht the ſtern Aacides ; 
Made the proud Aſan Monarch feel! 
How weak his Gold was againſt Europe s ſteel, 
Forc'd cen dire Hannibal to yield; 


1 But Sonldiers of a Ruſtick Mould ? 
ough, hardy, ſeaſon d, manly, bold, 
Either they dug the ſtubborn Ground, 


rough hewn Woods their weighty frokes id 
> 96} 3 „N [ found. 
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Ind won the long diſputed world at Zams fatal 5 
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n Den after the declining an. | 
Had chang' d the ſhadows, and their Task was done 
Home with their weary Team they took their way, 
And drown d in friendly Bowls the labour of the day 
'Time-ſenfibly-all things impairs, 
Our Fathers have been worſe than thein 
2 we than Ours, next Age will ſec 
A Race more profligate than we 
(Witbllchpuin we * have skill . to be 
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O quer d with ſoft and pleaſing, Charms, 2 
And never failing Vows of her return, A 
Winter unlocks his froſty Arms | 

To free the joyful Springs; 
Which for freſh Loves with youthful heat do's burſhen 
Worm South-winds Court her, and with fruitft 


Awake the drowſie flowers, (ſhow! 
Wh 


4 1 


— . i 
"mM Who tae 211 11 er ech bring”. 1 
| re pen their yearly OG: * 
2? No nipping white is cen, 
ut all the Fields ate clad in pleaſant dint, 
And only fragrant Dews now fall: 
The Ox forſakes his once warmn Stall 
To bas in th'Sun's mach warmer beams; 
he plowman leaves his fire and his ſleen, 
ell pleas' d to whiſtle to his labring Teams; 
Vhilſt the Blad Shepherd pipesto's frisking Sheep. 
Nay tempted by the ſmiling sky 
Wreckt Merchants quit the ones: | 
efolving once again to tr 1 
1 Wind and Seas Almighty power 3 
baſing x much rather to be dead than foot. 
9 Upon the flow ry Plains, = 1 
en under ſhady Trees, Sor Be) + 
The Shepherdefſes and their en, 
Dance to their rural Harmonies 3 5 
hen ſteal in private to the covert Groves, 


4 There finiſh their well highten'd Loves. 


VU 
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* (Weary of Husband and of Innocence) 1 
To quit the ſmoak and, buſineſs of the Town, 
8 = Aud to her Country- houſe retires, Ar 
Where ſhe may bribe, then graſp ſome brawny Clou 
Or her appointed. Gallant come 
1 To feed her looſe deſires 5 | 
Whilſt the poor Cuckold by his ſweat at home 
. ..:; Maintains her Luſt and Pride 
Bleſt as 7 thinks i in ſuch a beauteous Bride. 7 
| Since all the World, s thus gay and free, 
| Why ſhould not we? 
Let's then accept our Mother Natures treat, 
And pleaſe our ſelves with all that s ſwe 
Let sto the ſhady Bowers, 
Where crown 'd with gaudy flowers 
We'll drink and laugh away the gliding hours. 
Truſt me, Thyrſis, the grim Conqueror Death 
With the ſame freedom ſnatches a King's breath, 
He huddles the poor fetter d Slave, 
5 , To' 5 unknown Grave. 
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He mocks our greateſt $kill and utmoſt. care; 
Nor loves the Fair, nor fears the strong. 
And he that Ives the longeſt dyes but young; 
And onee deprivd of light 
We're wrapt in miſts of endleſs. Night, 5 
once come to thoſe dark Cells of which we're told. 
do many ſtrange Romantick Tales of Old, 
In things unknown Invention's juſtly bold) 
No more ſhall Mirth and Wine — 
Our loves and wits refine. 
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more ſhall your PB is have, . .,, 


Tigt '7 


Philliz fo long you? ve prizd: 
Nay ſhe « too in the Grave, 
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Achilles once the Fierce, the Brave, 
Stoopt to the Beanties of a Slave; 
Tecmeſſa s Charms could over-power 
Ajax her Lord and Conquerour 
Great Agamemenon, when ſucceſs 
Did all his Arms with Conqueſt dieß; 2 
When He&or's fall had gain d him more : 
Than ten long rolling years before, Pn 


pA 


By a bright Captive Virgin's Eyes 
Hen in the midſt of Triumph dyes. 


luſh not, my ay Friend, to own the the Love 
Which thy fair Captives Eyes ; do move : 
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You knw 6 not to what mighty Line 
The lovely Maid may make you joyn; 

80 but the Charms her ſorrow wears, 

No common Cauſe could draw ſuch Ten; 

hoſe ſtreams ſure that adorn her ſo 9 
For loſs of Royal Kindred flo:::᷑᷑ĩ - © © 
ob! think not ſo divine a thing | 
uld, from the Bed of Commons "2M ; A 
boſe Faith could ſo unmov'd remain 
id ſo averſe to ſordid gain, 
as never born of any Race 
That might the nobleſt Loye diſgrace. 715 1 
er blooming Face, her ſnowy, Arms, IEP 
er well ſhap'd Leg, and all her Charms 17 bs be 
Df her Body and her Face, i ANCE 
poor I, may ſafely, praiſe. -; e. 
ulpect not Love, the youthful Rage 
rom Horace s declining; Age, R 
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ut think remov id by forty | years | 
his flames and all thy fears. 15 
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F ever any injur d power 10] N 
1 By which the falſe Barine Walt f oX ' 7285 7 
Falſe, fair Barine, on thy head c en 177 
Had the leaſt mark of Vengeance ſhed; | 5 J. 24 

If but a Tooth or Nail of thee | goed. thave. 1. 
= Had ſuffer'd by thy Perjury, a Dos 15 Wh 
W 1 ſhould believe thy Vows; bur * nA i ba 
Since perjur'd doſt more charming grow, | N 50 
Of all our Youth the Publick care. 


Not half ſo falſe as thou art Fair. 
It thrives with thee to be forſworn 
By thy dead Mother's ſacred Urn, 
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F y Heavep and all [he Stars that ſhine 
ithout, and every God within: 1 3 

Venus heats this, and all the while . . 
\t thy empty Vows does ſmile, _ 

er Nymphs all ſmile, her little Son 

Does ſmile, and to his Quiver run; 

Does ſmile and fall to whet his Darts, 

To wound for thee freſh Lovers hearts. 

e all the Youth does thee obey, 

1 train of ſlaves grows every day, * 
or leave thy former Subjects the: 


Their forſworn Miſtreſs they forſwear |.*/i11110 1 


or her Son's blooming tender years; 
Thee frugal Sires, thee the young Brids' 
n Hymen's Fetters newly ty d. * 
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Tho oft they threuten ti be frernrn (is) ba 
Tho oft with Vos falſe as thine are: 


Thee every careful Mother fear J 


eſt thou detain by ſtronger Charmes 
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Threw round your Neck his dearer On 
1 flouriſh'd richer and more been 
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Whilſt all thy Soul with t e, ; 
Nor Lydia did to Chloe — ny vagal 
Lydie, the celebrated Name, 
The only Thems/of VerſStiddBandd, 0. 
I flouriſh'd more than ſhe renown'd, 


Whoſe Godlike Son ouf Rowe did found, 
WM; = | BOK 
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HORACE. 
Me Chloe now, whom every Muſe, 


d evety Grace adorn, ſubdues "a — 
10 


* 


or «wh Id gladly dye, to fave 
er dearer Beauties from the Grave. 


GH 
Me \ lewely: Cabeis does fire | |) | 
ith mutual flames of fierce deſire "oy 
or whom I twice would dye, to fave 
is Youth more precious from the Grave. | 
1 100 70 ani R 4 C. E. N 
What if our former Loves — V | 
ind our firſt, fires again. — Half 
Chloe” 's/baniſh'd, to make way oper 0 Höh 
or the forſaken Ladie? e Ste 7 row bot | 
1:1 dn fa DADE 1 > wo 1-4 
Thai he is wbining as 3 1 = 3 115 bn 
onſtant and kind as beds Fair; * 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea, 2 
let L would liye, would dye with the. het 
2071-21000 ke non bas? ge SHAW 
option env mh, 7 4 7:40000JT's bike 10 * 
| A DIA- 


r 


: N ; 
: 
"1 a N 
- * 
* 
= 
OS 0 ee „ 4 = HA, 4 
LA * . 


* 4 0 * e — 
| * . 
"_ * & 4 : . * 4 
* * (0! 

N 5 te 1455 

_ e H M0431. hy 
"WW" 
1. 0b ts v " £26 þ * 1 : 


DIALOGUE. 


BETWEEN ' F- 
HORACE and L 19174 
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| Engliſh d by by another Hand. ah, 
46 FY 2007 * at, A. J 


9 n er 
Hile eI renlait' the Bering of your b eart 
Andnoencroaching Lover claim d a part 

Unrival'd while my longing Arms I caſt + 
About your lovely Neck and flender waſte, 
And you to every one but me were chaſte; 

I ſcorn'd the lofty Perſam Monarch's ſtate, 

And thought my WF more happy and av great. 
| | LTDTA.” 12 DAS 3081 
While L engere you, and us hies ths! Bil nos 

Had ſtoln your wandring heart away from me; 

While Chloe ſeem d not Lydia to out- nine, 
Nor gain d a Conqueſt that before was mine; 


0 . , ay 
we. 34 
#3" þ , Oh. - 4 


852 , 
TT 115 "i ee LN 
lot Remi Ilia more renown'd-I thonghe, | 
though a God, her ſweet embraces ſought” 
* H O R ACE. 
Now Thracyan Chloe has ſupply 4 your thee; 
ic charms me with her Muſick and her Face; 
o ſave her life, I with my on would part, 
nd freely 2 it as I gave my heart. 
wi D n 0 2 
r che feet Auel AJ 


ves me, I him as cqually-enjoys zj . 
by my dying be might longer livre, 
See two lives, if I had two 0 800 5005 R 10 
„ , H Rνj ͥM en N yd hei 
What if kind Vent ſhould our deem f. b 
d force us to adore that Love we ſliſunt: | 
(bloe with her golden locks ſnould yield, 15 9 
Id W- Wn RO EIINIG: Field: 
ichs Le mot baud 
flo, the neee bokinm. I 
to be: truſted than the Seas or Wind; ! | 
0 he ſo kind ſo charming and fo true phi 
Ulingly wou'd live, woud oye! with. 
| THE 
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IN The Fort of Love. * * 
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8 on the Beach 4 ate as 
While the deaf Winds falſe Theſexr bore away 
As from the Rock Andrimede redeem d. 
More ſweet more fair in her firſt flumberiſeem'd; 
Or as the no leſs weary Bacchus 
Sur pris d by ſleep near ſome ſmooth ſtream dos fll 
Such ſeem d to me, fo was my Cynthia" . . 
While breathing ſoft repoſe the lovely Maid 
on her fair hand reclin d her bending head; 
when 1 well drunk through the too narrow S 
Dragg d home at Mid- night my unfaithful Feet; 
But as ſh appear'd ſo charming to my view, 
Gently I preſt the Bed, and near her drew; Ric 
Thinking (for ſo much ſenſe I ſtill retain'd) fror 
ind; IDra 
| = 6 


Tow 


ä 1 ll 


ti) 3 


" 00 by 2 a Toke dre. en 
th b the flames of Wine, and hot dete; 

bo my lewd band would nau ghtily y have firay'd, | 
nd 1 wonld fain wy Arms have ready made; 3 
durſt not in the ſoft aſſault t engage, * © 42] 
reading: to wake her well experienc'd age; | 
ut ſo my greedy © eyes lurvey'd her 0 er, | 


x * 
Sinn 
" 


metimes I loos'd the Chaplet from my Bro-, 
Ind try'd how re an on LO 's Wow. 
ometimes corrected her diforder'd hair WIE 
bat looſely wanton d with the . Neadrs ane 
when ſhe" figh'd, 1 credulouſly fear d 

ome frightful Viſion to my Love appear'd. | 41 
il the bright Moon thro' the wide Window ſhone, 
x] The Moon that would not ſuddenly be gone ). 
rhe with her ſubtile rays unclos d her eyes, 


7 


fi 
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Il 


t; MVben thus againſt me did her fury riſe... 94 


At length affronted by ſome tawdry Jade, 
Kick'd ont of doors,. your fore d into my Beds 
For where i is it you ſpend my Nights? you come 


3 Drawn off and i impotent at Morning home; ; 
Ye 


he waking Argus watcht not I more; * + 


1 with 


Eh 8 0 as). 


N With baſe man! 1 with ſuch nights you had, 
As you force mel ba eau me! to lead! 


Sometimes 1 with m my Needle - leep deceive, 


4 : 


© Then with my Lute, e my wearineſs relieve; .- 


N 


Then do 1 weep, * curſe your, tedious ſtay, 
White in ſome others Arms vou melt away; _ 

Till ſleeps ſoft wings my willing Eye-lids cloſe, 
- Beguile my Sorrows, : and my Cares compoſe: | 
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Is but a mort, but a filthy pleaſure, © = 
And we ſoon nauſeate the enjoy dt treaſur or 
Let not us then as Tuſtful Beaſts do, or i 
dgaoseah abruptly, blindly fall to: * is 
Leſt we put ont Love s gentle fre, aſt 
And he droop, and anguiſh in impotent deſire: ree 
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ut thus wel Ive! and thus well U Mi 110: N 


hus, thus improve the laſting; bliſs ?: 
here i ben mam * WO 


4 2 inn, 
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bere Love is ever but 3 10 gba! 
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nah. oy'd- Friend; when thou art fromm 
How dolloath the day, and light deſpiſe FS © 1 
Nicht, Kinder nights the much more 2 | 
unf or though it bring ſmall caſe it hides at leaſt; 10 

if ce dumbers and ef age. * 
is when, they're crown d with r 

alt night methought(Heavenmake the next as kind) 
tee as firſt innocence, and unconſin d e 
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| As our El Purchte in their — were, 
re yet condemit'd to eat their bread with care; 
We two together wan der d through a Grove, 
| "Twas green beneath us, and all fliade above, 
Mild as our Friendſhip; ſpringing /as our Love; 
Hundreds of chearful Birds fall'd- evety Tree; 
| And ſung their joyful Songs of Liberty; Fi 
While through the gladſome Choire well pleas d vnd 
And of our preſentvalu'd State thus talk d; Lwalk rh 
How happy are we in this ſweet retreat? n v 
Tubus humbly bleſt, who'd labour to be great? Wight 
Who for Preferments at a Court would wait, d fi 
Where every Gudgeon's nibbling at the bait 2 ere 
* What Fiſh of ſenſe would on that ſhallow lye, Wn: | 
Amongſt the little ſtarving wriggling Frye, nett 
That throng and crowd each other for a Taſte ill wp 
Of the deceitful, painted, poiſon'd Paſte; dw 7 
When the wide River he behind him fees, Pen 
Where he may lanch to Liberty and Eaſe? Did 
No cares or buſineſs here diſturb our hours, dd qu 


While underneath theſe ſhady; peaceful Bowers, kney 
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eos deg and bee ee 1 
nd midſt a thouſand Pleaſures waſte the 475 ] 
metimes:upon a Rivers bank we lye; 
Vere $kimming Swallows o'er the ſurface 4% 

ot as the Sun, declining with his Beam; F 
ies, and gently watms the gliding Streams" q 
midſt whoſe current riſing Fiſhes play, 12 3 tf 
d rowl in wanton Libefty away. If 2 1 
rhaps, hard by there grows a little Buſh, ii | 
n which the Linnet, Nightingale and — | 
ightly their ſolemn Orgyes meeting keep, ⸗ 1 "l 1 
d ſing theit Veſpers e er they go to ſſee:: 
here we two lye, between us may bes —_ a9 ow 
me Book, few underſtand, tho' many _ . 
metimes we Virgil's Sacred Leaves turi oer, 

ll wond'ring, and (till finding cauſe for Aer r 
„ June's rage did good Muear vex, 1 
en how he had revenge upon her Sen 
Dido's ſtate; whom bravely he enjoy'd, 1 © ll 
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d quitted her as bravely too when cloy dg 5 
knew the fatal danger of her Charms, 

d ſcorn'd to melt his virtue in her Arms. 
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Next Niſus and Enrialus we admire, - 

Their gentle, Friendſhip, and their martial Fire; 
We praiſe their Valour 'cauſe yet mateht by none, 
And love their Friendſhip, ſo much like our own, 


Horace, beſt known and lov'd by thee, we read, 
Who can our Tranſports, or our Longings tell, 
IJ To taſte of pleaſures, prais'd by him ſo well? 
With thoughts of Love, and Wine, by him we re fir, 
Two things in ſweet retirement much deſir d, 
A generous Bottle and a loveſome She, 
Are th only Joys in Nature, next to Thee: 
To which retiring quietly at night, 

If (as that only can) to add delight, 
When to our little Cottage we repair, 


3 ' Adderly, honeſt as the Sword he wears, 
L Wilſon, profeſſing friendſhip yet a Friend, 
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But when to give our minds a Feaſt indeed, 


We find a Friend or two, we'd wiſh for there, 
Dear B —h, kind as parting Lovers Tears, 


Or—Short, beyond what numbers can commend, I Tj; 
Finch, full of kindneſs, gen'rous as his blood, I W. 
Watchful to do, to modeſt merit good; 

| : Wh 


(7 23 3 
Who 3 forſook the wild — br 
And for a taſte of life to us come do mn; _— 
With eager Arms, how cloſely then w hes 1 
What Joy's in every heart, and every face! 
The moderate Table's quickly cover'd oer 1 
With choiceſt Meats at leaſt, though not with ſtore : f 
Of Bottles next ſucceeds a goodly Train, 4, 
Full of what chears the Heart, and fires the mats 
Each waited on by a bright virgin Glaſs, 
Clean, ſound and ſhining like its drinker's Laſs. | 
Then down we ſit, while every Genius tryes 
T' improve, till he deſerves his Sacrifice: 
No ſaucy hour preſumes to ſtint delight, 
We laugh, love, drink, and when that's done tis night: 
Well warm'd and pleas'd, as we think fit we part, 
Each takes th obedient Treaſure of his heart, 
And leads her willing to his ſilent Bed, © 
Where no vexatious cares come near his Head, | 
But every ſenſe with perfect pleaſure's fedʒ 6 #: [fl 
Till in full Joy diffolv'd, each falls aſleep, * >» Ml 
With ewining Limbs, that ſtill loves poſture keep, 
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At dawn of morning to renew delight, 

So quiet, craving love till the next night: 
Then we the drowſie Cells of ſleep forſake, 
And to our Books our earlieſt viſit makes 
Or el ſe our thoughts to their attendance call, 

And there methinks, Fancy fits Queen of all; 
While the poor under Faculties reſort, 

And to her fickly Majeſty make Court ; 

The Underſtanding firſt comes plainly clad, 

But uſefully ; no ent rance to be had. 

Next comes the Will, that Bully of the mind, 
Follies wait on him in a Troop behind; 

He meets Reception from the antick Queen, 6 


Who thinks her Majeſty's moſt honour'd when 
Attended by thoſe fine dreſt Gentlemen. 
Reaſon, the honeſt Counſellor, this knows, 
And into Court with res lute Virtue goes; 
Lets Fancy ſee her looſe irregular ſway, 
Then how the flattering Follies ſneak away ! 

| ThisTmage when it came too fiercely ſhook 

My an. which its ſoft quiet . forſook; 


When 


(15) 5 


When waking as I caſt my eyes around, 
Nothing but old loath'd Vanities I found; 
No Grove, no Freedom, and what's worſe to me, 
No Friend ; for T have none compar'd with thee. 
Soon then wy Thoughts with their old Tirant Care 
Were ſeiz'd ; which to divert I fram d this pray r, ³ 
Gods [ life's your gift, then'ſeaſon't with ſuch a | | 
That what ye meant a bleſſing prove no weight. E. 1 1 
Let me to the remoteſt part be wirt od. 1 
Of this your play-thing made in haſte, the wand, 5 
But grant me Quiet, Liberty and Peace, | 
By day what's needful, and at night ſoft 1 5 
The Freind I truſt in, and the She t "= 
Then fix me; and if ere I wiſh remove, 9 25 qo 
Make me as great (that's wretched) as ye can, 
Set me in power, the woful'ſt ſtate of Man; 
To be by Fools miſs-led, to Knaves a prey, 
But make Life what I ask, or tak t away. 
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[LETTER to a FRIEND. 


11 
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Youth once free ld RG now a 8 ave, 
A Found a retreat within a peaceful _ 


Where no intruders durſt his hours moleſt, 
ut the Dear Paſſion ſtill inflam d his Breſt) 5 
And where abandon'd to his reſtleſs Pains, | 
He Weeps alone, and feels hip vey Chains.” * 
From thence— {of 
| [To a dear Friend (ſuch as are bard to 1550 
Known true and juſt, and longing to be kind, 0 
Who always ſhar d his pleafures and His path, * * 
In theſe ſad terms writ the tormented Swain. 
My only Friend, learn my unhappy Fate, oo 


7 * | 


[That I'm undone by Love, opposd by Hate; b, 
{Your pity cer I ask I'm ſure to gain, dc 
But cruel Cyathia's never muſt obtain. ' Fu.) 
Fon are not ign rant of her charms I know, oſt, 


[Fo 00 well by her they re * and thence my woe: That 
| Yet 


Fet muſt I not complain, I own the Fair | 

as juſtly doom d me to the pains I bear; 

or I have long prophanely laught at Love, 5 
und oft to make the World deſpiſe it, ſtrove. 


Wanton till now were all the flames I knew, — . 


ith pleaſures wing'd my minutes gaily flew: 
hen Beauty wounded, Wine ſoon freed my Soul, 
y peace came ſwimming in the healing Bowl; 


Dr if too weak the Wine againſt Love's charms, 2 


took ſome balmy Harlot to my Arms; 
hich always did the raging pains remove, 
ind cool the ſtings of any other Love. 
n peace and plenty, with ſtill new Delights, 
paſs my joyful Days and Amorous Nights. 
But now in vain that freedom loſt I mourn, 
y far fled Liberty will neer return; 


loo ſtrong's my Paſſion, as the Nymph too Fair, Y : li 


Ah, lovely Nymph, muſt I for ever bear!) 3 
n your bright Eyes ſuch Heav'nly Beauties ſnine, 
ou want but mercy to be all Divine; 

ot, freedom to regain I dare not trye, 

hat were Rebellion, and I ought to dye. 
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x ; Why ſhou'd your pow ful Charms your Pride 3 
1 Tour Pride your only Fault, my only Fate? 
Thus oſt I've mourn'd the Conqueſt of her Eyes, 


* — * „ * * 


| - Since firſt my Heart was made her Sacrifice, 


3 And ſhe the panting victim cou d deſpiſe. | 


ret ſpite of all her rigorous diſdain, 


| Reaſon in vain endeavours to perſuade . 


Small Paſſions often make our Reaſon yield, 


love my Ruin, and I bugg my Chain. 
| - That 1 ſhou'd quit this haughty, ſcornful Maid: 


When Love invades, it well may quit the Field. 

Four hopeleſs Friend thus languiſhing remains, 
2 Enflav'd by one who will not caſe his painsz plain: 
1 1 when he weeps, and fromns wes 2 com- 


Zeal to go viſit the Chriſtian Churches, 
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My fatal Charms ſent many to their Tomb, © 
ow wretched Maid, and miſerable Wife, © 
n Tears, and in Complaints, maſt waſte my Liſe; 
\bandon'd by my Husband e're enjoy d, E 


e leaves me to my anxious Cares a ey, 
h my Alexia, whither do you ſtray; 


- , — + ” mY 2 
* 9 C — D — 
* * \ — : * = x 
- Lays Be, Ae FR © 4 * 0 8 * 29 MC — 
NN Ne Ar — 


The Wife of . ELEXIAS C4 Noblemen of | 
Rome) complaining on his abſence, he having lem 
ber on his Wedding Night unenjoy'd, out of 4 Piu 


ith thoughts of pleaſures yet untaſted cloy d. - 
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Prais d and Lov'd by the beſt Youth of "Rowe, | 
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Wut in my Maiden Widdow'd Bed 1 lye, 
More wretched than the Dead; and wiſh to dye? 
* In you were all my hopes, dear Wanderer, 

Tour doubted ſafety now creates my Fear z 
© He broke his Vows, he broke our Marriage-bond,} 
4 What dangers may a perjur'd Wretch ſurround, 
i | At leaſt his flight his tender Feet may wound ? 
Ohl that I knew which way his courſe he ſte: 
: -— Twou'd ſoften much my pains, and leflen much m 
A Letter ſhou'd inform him of my cares, fean 
i And he with pity ſure wou d read my Pray rs; 
d write him lines might move a ſenſeleſs Stone, 4% 
Nay his heard Heart to feel compaſſion.” ch 
But, when we write, too ſlow are the returns, h 
Too flow, for one that with my paſſion burns; - m 
Letters 1 8204 not traſt, my ſelf wou d go, ed 
And from my Mouth my ſorrows he ſhou'd knowFh fe 
By ſtealth I'll leave my Father's Houſe, twas you ain; 

Did firſt, alas! the ſad Example ſhew., Pougt 

"My preſſing Love wou'd wing my willing Feet, the 

To „“ Wer the 

| Ho! 
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ough Defarts 1 durſt go a tender Maid I 
ſeareh of you I cou'd not be afraid. | 
dangers ſhou'd my eager ſteps retard, 
Innocence, and Love wou'd be my ks 
ragons againſt me their Creſts ſhou'd rear, 
ſhou'd I meet 4 Lyon or a Bear, 

er can be capable of Fear. 

(too young for toils) a tender Boy, « 
d the fierce" Lyon, and rough Bear aro * 
n his ſmall Hand a Pibble cou'd confound, 
ſtrike the Mountain Gyant to the Ground. 
Aſſyrian General, Bethulias dread, 
chaſte Woman's hand did loſe bete, 8 
ſhe was by her Guardian Angel led. a 
may not my attempts ſucceſsful prove, 1 
ed by Divinity, and Love? ts” 
h fearleſs. courage I dare undertake 
zing Actions, for my Husband's ſake: = 
ugh all the World (my Life) I'll follow * 
ther by Land thou wand'reſt or by Sea a 
ther on Shoar or on the fwelling Main. 
Houſe, one Boat may both of us contain: 
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BE 0 ſharp Keel 2 Waves divide, 
On that loner Sea my Bark ſhall ride. 
t (co contemplate on the ſufferings = 
And cruel Death of the bleſt King of Kings,) 
b 6 yp A Pilgrim to the Holy-land you go, 
u joyn in Adoration there with you. 
3 5 + If where th'ador'd, Silver Jordan flows, 
5 With you in Paleſtize I'll offer holy Vows; 
5 Or if to Scythian Mountains you repair, 
E And leave this temp rate for that frozen Air; 


* 


© FSR With thee (my Soul) I willingly can n 
On the cold Top of the Caucaſſan Hill. 

4 Or ſhou'd you wander o'er the Lybiarn Sand, 

bat vaſt, and wild, unhoſpitable Land) 
Through thoſe parcht Plains with thee (my Lo 
wo Nor fear the hungry, ſavage Beaſts of Prey. (JR 
u be a Thracian, if to Thrace you fail 5 
My Love ſhall. o'er my Sexes fears prevail, 
Nothing to follow you won d ſeem-a Toil, 


Tim I can reach your Arms I'll know no Hav'n. 


955 


Tho to the utmoſt Indies you are drivn, 


9 k 7 A * 
4 
* 


ES... 5 


0 


if 


| let chaſte Lakin propitious planets . g 
from the dangers of the greedy ane . KF | 
if my Ship by Tempeſts muſt be torn, IIA 


rtful ſtrokes above the Waters born „ 


pite of Nature I ſhall ſwim to ſhoar, * El - x 
Love will give my untaught hands the po „ 


the unſettl d Waves, nor the inconſtant Wind 
lever move my Faith, or ſhake my N 79 Mind. 
if inevitable Fates decree, Fs | 
t 1 muſt ſuffer in the angry Sea, 

at ham, let me become thy Prey 


kind Bowels hidden let me live. 
e let me reſt, till thou ſhalt find that ſhoar 15 
re my Alexias is a Wanderer, * 

re caſt me up unhurt, and leave me there. 

n the ſcaly Monſter Jonas lay, 


 wondred at their Lot, and bothrejoyc'd, 
with his * pleas d, the other with his be. 
T beg 


flaming, Conſtellations are in Love, © 2 {a 
Seas, and all that in the Waters move: 8 


e only ſuccour ſuch a Fate can give)". _— 


ted from the Fury of the gaz © WG 


"2a *I 
/ 


5 $ 1-4 ) 
mY . The third day cat came,and then(by Hans comm: 


The Fiſh reſtor'd the Prophet to the Land. nd | 
Bic if to- me no Fiſh will favour ſhew Re 
And (dear Alexiat) I muſt dy for you; tho 


h! f 
co 


Oh Love Divine! I'm pleas'd for thee to fall, 
For thee, chaſte Authour of my Funeral ; 
The Sea ſhall take my Name, and mongſt the St: 
Ill be a Guide to wandring Mariners: 
While they with wonder ſhall repeat my Nam: 
A Faith like mine deſerves no leſs a Fame; 
0 "They'll doubtleſs-pray that ſuch a Wife, above, MT ; 
May be rewarded for ſo chaſte a Love; 
And that her Husband there may conſtant prove, 
3 And for the load of waters ſhe has aq 
ler Aſhes may lye eaſie in their Urn 
Alas! I rave, with fancies I am ed, 
Not knowing where my deareſt Husband's fled, 
1 ſearch him, dreaming in my widow'd Bed. 
If to the Woods I go, or Rocks or Shoars, 
From thee they've learn'd to ſcorn Love's mig 
Unhear d, alas! I loſe my Amorous Groans, L © 
wig Winds and Waves refuſe to hear my Moan 


7 * 
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bo done can ſuffer my complaint, #424 
ad ſhe with repetition.is grown faint. -/ 
Return (my Life) for what can cauſe your ar ſay [ 
thou haſt Pity, oh i come away: s 
h! ſuffer not thy abſence I-ſhou'd mourn, 
come to thee, if thou canſt not return. 


* - £ [4 2 
1 th tA. ” —_——— * —— 
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| Or the Third Idellinm af i 
THEOCRITH 8, Paraphras'd. 
By "Mr. DRYDEN. 


TD Amaryllis Love compels my way, 2 
My browzing Goate upon the Mountains ſtray: 
Tityruc, tend them well, and ſee them fed 
Paſtures freſh, and to their watering ledʒ; 
nd ware the Ridgling with his butting head.) 
h beauteous Nymph, can you forget your Love, 
he conſcious Grottos, and the ſhady Grove; 4 0 
here ſtretcht at eaſe your tender Limbs were laid, 
nur nameleſs Beauties nakedly diſplay dꝰ̃· 2 
Sn Then 


If 


, 


1 15 y 
* TR '$ was 23 end your darling, your "= 
With Kiſſes ſuch as ſet my Soul on fire : 
But yon are chang d, yet L am ſtill the ſame, 
My Heart maintains for both a double Flame. 
|  Griev'd; but unmov' d, and patient of your ſcorn, 
| $0 faithful L. and you ſo: much forſworn! 
I dye, and Death will finiſh all my pain, 
Tet ere I dye, behold me once again: | 
Am I fo much deform d, ſo chang d of late $1 
What partial Judges are onr Love and Hate! 
Ten wildings have I gather d for my Dear, 
| How ruddy like your Lips their ſtreaks appear 
Far off you view'd them with a longing Eye 
Uu pon the topmoſt branch (the Tree was hiſh;,) 
ret nimbly up, from bough to bough I ſwerv d; 
And for to morrow have Ten more reſervd. 
look on me kindly and ſome pity ſhew, 
or give me leave at leaſt to look on you. 
Some God transform me by his Heavenly Pow'r 
Eo'n to a Bee to buzz within your Bowe, 
| The winding Ivy-chaplet to invade, 
| A And folded Fern Mak your fair roche fade 
= No 


1 the force of Levee i... 
The heavy hand it bears on humane kind! 
he Milk of Tygers was his Infant food, 3 
[aught from his tender years the taſt of blood. A 
is brother whelps and he ran wild about the woods Ic 
ih Nymph, train'd up in his Tirannick Court, 
o make the ſuff rings of your Slaves your pod l. 
nheeded Ruin ! treacherons Delight! 

) poliſh'd hardneſs ſoften'd to the ſight ! 

hoſe radient Eyes your Ebon Brows adotn, 
ike Midnight thoſe, and theſe like break of Morii ; 
mile once again, * me with your Charms; 
Ind let me dye contented in your Arms: 
would not ask to live another Day, 

ight 1 but ſweetly kiſs my Soul away 

b, why am I from empty Joys debarr d, 

or Kiſſes are but empty, when compar'd | | 
rave, and in my raging fit ſhall tear 

he Garland which I wove for you to wer; | 
f Parſly. with a wreath: of Ivy bound ; 

d bordet'd with à Roſie edging rourid 
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| Tis that convenient leap I mean to try. 


gt 6 "ty 


| Win pangy! Tee), unpity'd, rod unden 
Since I muſt dye, why is my Fate deferr'd! 
1 ſtrip my Body of my Shepherds Frock, 

| Behold that dreadful downfal of a Rock, 
Where yon old Fiſher views the Waves from high! 


r 


You would be pleas d, to ſee me panne to ſhoar 
But better pleas'd if I ſhould riſe no more. 

I might have read my Fortune long ago, 
When, ſeeking my ſucceſs in Love to know, 

I try d tht infallible Prophetick way, 

A Poppy leaf upon my Palm to lay ; 
I ſtruck, and yet no lucky crack did follow, 
Yet I ſtruck hard, and yet the leaf lay hollow. 
And which was worſe, if any worſe cou'd prove, 
The with'ring leaf foreſhew'd your with'ring Love, 
Yet farther (Ah, how far a Lover dares!) . 

My laſt recourſe T had to Seive and Sheeres ; 
And told the Witch Agreo my diſeaſe, 
(Agreo that in Harveſt us d to leaſe ; 
But Harveſt done, to Chare-work did aſpire ; 
Meat, Drink, and two-pence was her daily hire:) 
_ | | l 


(139 ) 


And yet the reſty Seive wagg'd ne'er the more; & 
| wept for woe; the teſty Beldame ſwore: | 
And foaming with her God, fortold my Fate; 
rhat I was doom d to Love, and you to Hate. 
A milk- white Goat for you I did provide; 
Two milk-white Kids run frisking hy her ſide, 
For which the Nut · brown Laſs, Erithacit, : 
Full often offer'd many a ſavoury Kiſs; 

Hers they ſhall be, ſince you refuſe the price, 

What madman wou d o erſtand his Market 2 


1 


Perhaps my Amaryllis may appear, 
[11 ſet up ſuch a Note as ſhe ſhall heare 


My right Eye itches, ſome good-luck is near, . 


She muſt be Flint, if ſhe refuſe my Love. 
Hippomenec, who ran with noble ſtrife 78 5 


To win his Lady, or to loſe his Life, 
(What ſhift ſome men will make to get a Wife? ) 
Threw down a golden Apple in her way, 

For all her haſte ſhe conld not : chuſe but ſtay : 


* 


L 2 Renown 


To work ſhe went, her Charms ſhe mutter d o'er, : | 


* 
1 
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What Nymph but my,melodious Voice wou d move ? BN | 
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Ken lad runs the glitt ring Bribe cry'd hold, 
The Man might have been hang'd but for his Gold. 


Yet ſome ſuppoſe twas Love (ſome few indeed,) 


That ſtopt the fatal fury of her ſpeed: + 


She ſaw, ſhe figh'd; her nimble Feet refuſe 
| Their wonted ſpeed, and ſhe took pains to loſe, 


A Prophet ſome, and ſome a Poet cry, 
| ' (No matter which, ſo neither of them lye.) 
| From ſteepy Othrys top, to Pylus drove 


His Herd ; and for his pains enjoy'd his Love : 


If ſuch another Wager ſhou'd be laid, 

Tu find the Man, if you can find the Maid. 
Why name I Men, when Love extended finds 
His pow'r on high, and in, Celeſtial Minds? 
Venus the Shepherd's homely habit took, 


And manag d ſomething elſe Beſides the Crook. 
Nay when Adonis dy d, was heard to roar, 


And never from her heart forgave the Boar. 
How bleſt was fair Endymion with his Moon, 


Who ſleeps on Latmos top from Night to Noon! 


What Jaſon from Medea's Love poſſeſt, 


You. ſhall not hear, but know tis like the reſt, 


M | 


— — 


; „„ 
My aking Head can ſcarce ſupport the pain; 
This curſed Love will ſurely turn my brain: 
feel how it ſhoots, and yet you take no pity, 
Nay then tis time to end my doleful ditty. 
A clammy ſweat does oer my Temples creep; 
My heavy Eyes are urg d with Iron ſleep : 
[lay me down to graſp my lateſt Breath, 
The Wolves will get a Breakfaſt by my Death; 
Yet ſcarce enough their hunger to ſupply, 
For Love has made me Carrion e re I dye. 
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Simztha'is here introducd by the Poet in Love with 
one Del phis, and not having ſeen him in Twelw 
days, and ſuſpecting him to love ſome other Woman, 
She, by the help of her Maid Theſtylis, endeavonr; 

by Charms to reduce him. 8 


. —— 8 
— 
— — 


Tranſlated from T HE O CRI TuS, 5 
Mr. William Bowles, of King's College in 
a CAMBRIDGE. 


_—— 
—_— 


8 He Philters, Theftyl:s, and Charms prepare 
T Il try, fince neither Gods, nor Delphis hear, 1 
If the falſe Man, by me in vain below d, K 
By Charms, and Arts more powerful, can be mov d. Thi 
Twelve days, an Age to me, alas! are paſt Inſe 


Since at theſe doors he knock d, or me ſaw laſt ; 
| | | . 8 c ornd 


4 


01430 


co e b e or Day wo! | 1 10 
inhuman as he is, he does not know. TT 
To ſome new Miſes nn bend, 


2 
4.4 20 


To morrow TU to the Paloftre go, wit; 7. 
And tell him he's unkind to a 0 0 8 
Now to my Charm: but you, bright — night, 
Shine, and aſſiſt me with your borrow'd . 

You, mighty Goddeſs, I ö as op 
Infernal-Hecate ——— Ay Wa 2 
(When you aſcend from the al ſhades Wade 
Through gaping Tombs, and the divided ground, 
A ſudden horrour ſeizes all around. | 
The Dogs at your approach afcighted 9% 

Aſſiſt and with your pow'rful aid be nig; 

Inſpire this Charm, and may it prove as ſtrong 

As Circes or the bold Medea's Song, 0 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pom rful charms, 
Bring back the perjur'd Delphis to my arms.” 
Throw Meal upon the hallow'd flames: d you ſtand 
Inſenſible,, you Sot, when I commandꝰ 


4 


OS 2} = 


— 


'd L4 25 Or 


| R s, and in its Magick Circle ſtill is found; 


c a! 5 ; ? ® 


Foy 1 ſcorn'd, and r n 
pen Salt, and ſay, thus Delphis Bones I ſtrew. 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow'rful charm, 
Bring back the perjur d Delphis 10 e 
As Delphis me, ſo I this Laurel burn, 5 
And as that burns, eee 

And cracks and in a glorious light expires, 

So may falſe Delphi burn in qui ires. 
Bring back the ſacred herhs, and pom ful charms, 
Bring back the perjur d Delphis to my arme. 
As the Wax melts, which in the Fire I. caſt, 
80 in Loves ſlower flames may Delphis waſte : 
And as this Wheel with motion quick turn'd round, 
Tho ſeeming to go on, and quit its ground, 


So, tho averſe, and fled from my Embrace, 
May he return, and ſtill maintain his place. hi 

Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow'rful charms, rot 
Bring back the perjur'd Delphis to my' arms. er 
' Hail, Artemis, and aid me from above; 8 
You all the ſtubborn Pow'rs below can move, I d 


1.5 - 0 

fuel Tadges and th infernal King: 1 

1 Theſtylis, the ſounding Braſs, haſte, ring 85 5 

She comes, the Goddeſs comes, the dreadful o7_ 

of howling Dogs gives notice ſhe is nigh... £ 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow'rful . = 
Bring back the perjur d Delphis to my arms. 

Se! ſilent are the Winds, a peaceful ſleep | 3 

Has calm d the raging Seas, and ſmooth'd the F | 

But the rough Tempeſt, that diſtracts my Breaſt, | 

No Calm can find, and will admit no reſt. 

) Chaſtity, and violated Fame! | 

burn for him whoſe Love's my only ſhame. . 
Bring back the fa acred herbs, and pow ful charms, E 
Bring back the perjur'd Delphis to wy arms. 

Thus thrice I ſacrifice, and thrice I pray 

lou execute, great Goddeſs, what I ſay. 1 

hoe re ſhe be that ſhares his envy'd Bed, 

'rond by her Conqueſt, and my Ruin made, 

er Honour loſt, and ſhe undone, as I, 

cſerted and abandon'd may ſhe lye, 

did on Diæs ſhoar the Royal Maid 

7 perjur'd Theſexs cruelty betray'd. 

"If | 1 Bring 


, 


es 


© Bring back the . ſ⸗ == berhs, and pow 77 , 
Bring back the perjur d Delphis to wy arms... 
Hippomanes but taſted rage inſpires, 
And with new heat the winged Courſers fires, F: 
Oer Fields and Woods, and Mountains tops they go be 
Their rage no bounds, and they no ſtop can know M h 
Such is the plant, and oh! that I might ſee -., | 
My Delphis with like rage run home to me. 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow'rful charms, 
Bring hack the perjur d Delphis to my arms. _- 
This fringe, which my Lov'd Delphis once did we: 
This once dear Relick thus enrag'dI tear: 
How cruel is the Love, that Leech-like dreins 
From my pale limbs the blood, and empty-veins! 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow'rful charms, 
Bring back the perjur'd Delphis to my arms... 
To morrow a dite portion I'll compound; 
Now, Theſtylis, this Philter (| perl around 
His fatal door 
(T here all my thoughts, and my loſt ſenſes dwell 
There, tho ill us d, my Soul continues ſtill } 
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wn wy 2178 the ingratefal \ Man . 

bat fliglits my paſſion, and neglects my Love. 
Bring back the ſacred herbs, and pow'rful charms, 
Bring back the perjur d Delphis to my arms. 

he's gone; and fince I now am left alone, 

Vhat ſhall T ſay? what firſt ſhall I bemoan > 

hat was the Caufe? whence ſprung my ill plac 
Yana's Rites can tell, and fatal Grove; "Love? 
hen fair An4xo to the Temple led, | 

er Nuptial Vow to the chaſte Goddeſs paid, 

ith ſavage Beaſts the glorious Pomp was s grac d, 

nd a fierce Lyoneſs amidſt em plac d. 
Tell, aver Phoebe, tell whence ſprung my flu 12, 
Tell, for Jon know whence the dire Paſſion came. 
beucharila, my Nurſe, would ſee the ſhow, 

le near us dwelt, and begg d of me to go; 

r Pray'rs, and my ill Fate at laſt prevail d, 

ere my kind Stars, and better Genius fail'd. 
Tell, flver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flare, 
Tell, for you know ence the dire Paſſion cam“. 
ere all my ills began; for there, alas! 
Velphis ſaw, and Eudamippus pals: 


* 


Their 


("148 ) 
Their golden Hair in careleſs Curls hung down, 
| And brighter, ( Cynthia). far than you they ſhone. 
Tell, filver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. 
I ſaw, and was undone | a ſubtile fire 
Ran through my Veins, and kindled hot deſire; 
The ſhining Pomp could now no more ſurprize, 
A nobler object now employ'd my Eyes. 
When that was ended, I forgot to go, 
How I return'd, or when I did not know; 
Ten days, as many reſtleſs Nights I lay, 
My Beauty to the fierce Diſeaſe a Prey. 
Tell, filver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tel, for you know whence the dire Paſſron came. 
My Fleſh all waſted, and my Limbs all pale, 
And all my Hair with the ſtrong Poiſon fell : 
Ah, cruel Love, to what doſt thou inforee? 
To what Enchantreſs had not I recourſe, 
For skill in Herbs, and Magick Arts renown'd ? 
No remedy in their vain Arth; I found. 


Tell, fitver Phcebe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. 


Wi 
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ith Sickneſs waſted, and with Grief opprelt,- 
hus to my Servant I at laſt confeſt: _ 

aſte, Theſtylis, thy dying Miſtreſs ſends, 

y Health on Delphis, and my Life depends, 
)iphis, who gave, alone can cure the Wound; 
o remedy for Love but Love is found: 
active Sports and Wreſtling he delights, 

nd in the bright Palæſtra often ſits. $1 
Tell, ſilver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſzon came. 
here watch your time, and ſoftly let him know 
inetha ſent you, then my Lodgings ſhow. 

ie did, and ſtraight his ſounding feet I heard, 
ods! but when lovely Delphis firſt appear'd! 
Tell, filver Phoebe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. 
nd death-like cold ſeiz d on me, from my Brow, 
Ike Southern dew, the liquid drops did flow, 
if and unmov'd I lay, and on my Tongue 
ly dying words, when I would ſpeak em, hung ; 
$ when imperfect ſounds from Children fall, 
hen in their Dreams they on their Mother call. 


Tell, 


6 
| Tel, fil ver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came, 

The cruel Man ſat down upon my Bed, 
And then with Eyes caſt downward thus he ſaid 
In Love you are as far before me gone, 
As young Philinus lately I out- run. 
Tell, filver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion Came. 
Had not your kinder Meſſage call'd me home, 
By Love's ſweet Joys at Night I would have com 
Arm'd with my Friends I had beſet you round, 
And my victorious Head with Poplar crown'd. 
Tell, flver Phœbe, tell whence ſprung my flame, 
Tell, for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. 


Had you admitted me; it had been well, Jt 
For I in ſwiftneſs, and in form excell, it 
But that my vanquiſh'd Equals beſt may tell ; DW 
Some ſmaller favour then I had defir'd ; arm: 
And modeſtly but with a Kiſs retir d; d, i 


Had you been cruel, and your Doors been barr d, Þ tl 
+ With Bars and Torches for the ſtorm I was preparÞd b 


Fi; 151 ) Ws 


Ml, oer Phoebe, tell whence ſprung my raw!" 
Tell; for you know whence the dire Paſſion came. 
ow thanks to you great Queen of Love I owe, 
nd next, my fair Preſerver, next to you, 

te ſaw the burning Pain which T endure, 

id recommends to you the mighty Cure; 

r cool and gentle are all other fires 
mpar'd with thoſe which cruel Love inſpires. 
Tell, flver Phoebe, tell whence ſprung my aue, 
Tell, for you Enom whence the dire Paſſion cams. 
we, tender Maids can from their Beds excite, 

or darkneſs them, nor danger can afright, 

ves mighty power can the young Wife compel 


om her warm ſleeping Husband's Arms to ſteal. | 
aid: and Ta fond, believing Maid 


ſt and reclin'd him gently on my Bed; 
ea new heat return'd with his embrace, 
armth to my Blood, and Colour to my Face, 
d, to be ſhort, with mutual, Kiſſes fir'd, 
d, the laſt bliſs we eagerly aſpir'd, 

zu Fd both attain'd, what both alike deſir d. 


* 
* 
LE 


Now 


1 
| 
| 
| 


lf Allfigns of ſome new Love ſhe ſaid ſhe found, 
His Houſe adorn'd, and Doors with Garlands crown 


$S Now Tm content to {ee what Charms can do, 


W - Ptovok'd atlaſt a Potion I'll prepare, 
That by his Death ſhall eaſe me of my care. 
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Now fwift the hours, and wing 7 = == 
S Calm were our Paſſions, and no Tempeſt knew; 
| No quarrel could diſturb our peaceful Bed. 


Ares ſcarce had char d away the Night, 


She told me firſt that Delphis lov'd, but who 


And Delphis tregchery too plain appears: 


Since he was here twelve tedious days are paſt. 
Tis ſo: and can he then ſo cruel prove, 


But all thoſe Joys this fatal Morning fled. _ 


And cer the World difus'd her roſie Light, 
Philifts's Mother came, (and as ſhe ſtil! 
The Love, and News o th Town delights to tell; 


She could not tell, but that he lov'd ſhe knew; 


She tells me true; oh my ill-boding fears! 


His viſits were more frequent, now at laſt, 


And I ſo ſoon forgotten, and my Love? 


But if he dares go on to uſe me ſo, . 
ne, k 


Fc ſure the Polſon, and 9 katy 7 Dh”; 
be ſecret wus by an Arias taught. I 7 


10 nee nen, be 
= to the riſing Sun your light reſign; © 10 ; Ws 4 


jy Chari's hah done, ind has ho Koijit . — 
o fix your Chariot, or retard your eourſe; wy A 
what 1 cartredrefs, muſt learn to bear, Re Tg 0h 
nd a ſad Cure attend from my deſpair. wy”, i 
lieu, O Moon, and every glimm ring Light,” bi”: 
dieu, ye gay Attendants on the —— — 
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2e "Afi to „. rate nu beat * 
Short, no Herb, no Salve” was ever foul” 
To eaſe a Lover's heart Ur Heal his wo 0 und; 2 
Medicine tri prevailing 11 ſubdues,” 26897 r 
ne, but the Charms of the condoling Male; 9 
M | Sweet 
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if The Cars, but hard, bur very hard to bal 
Y This you will know, and ſurely none. ſo wall, 

|| Who both in Phyſick's ſacred Art excel, 
And in Wits Orb among the brightoſs tin, 
1 The love of Phebnt, and the tuneful Nine. 
Tus ſweetly ſaid of old, the Gyclope I 
To ſoften his uneaſi hours of Love. 


| 
| | Sweet to the EET. the Mind”. 
| 


And Galates's Eyes kindled the raging fire, 
His was no common Flame, nor could he move 
im the old Arts, and Paths of Love; 

Nor Flowers, nor Fruits ſent to oblige the Fair, 
Nor more to pleaſe, curl d his neglected Hair- 
His was all Rage all Madneſs; to his Mind 
No other Cares their wonted Entrance find. 
Oft from the Field his Flock return'd alone 
Unheeded, unobſery'd: he on ſome ſtone, 
Or craggy Cliff, to the deaf Winds and Sea 
Accufing Galatea's, Critelty , - yolk s es 
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Then when hot Youth,urg'd him to fires we, 


Till Nighe from the fir davn of opening day, 
Conſumes with inward heat, and melty away. = 
EM RET 1 
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OE the only Cure FR BF 
nd thus apply'd it to the bleeding Wound; 

rom a ſtecp Rock, from whence He miglit ny 
The Flood, tho (Bed whete his low d Sei- Wanken 
is drooping head with fotrow bent lie Hung 
nd thus His griefs calm d with his mobrnful oa 
air Oates, why is all thy Fm 
lewarded this? ſoft Love with arp diſdzinn?n 
zirer than fallitig' ow Or riſing Licht f 
ft to the touch as charming to the H;, - 
prightly as yo d Heifers, on whoſe Bed 3204 
he tender Creſcents but begin to 1 N + © 
« eruel yo to hatfhnefs möre encline, 
han unripe Grhpes pluck d from the = vine 
on as my hekvy Eye - ids ſcal'd with ſire, 
ither you cbme out from the fbaming deep; 
Ii when ſlecp keaves me, oit totzetßer , 


ad vanifif Griftly from my © 
well remember the fr fatal wy | es * 857 : Thy N 
| DON + 8 EY 4A 


M » 


N Not the leaſt ſign of melting pity ſew: 1 2 


r 


| Twas when the Flood you, with my Mother, wy 75 
Oft all its Brightneſs, all its Pride bereft. la 


To gather Flowers from the ſteep Mountain « "Top My 


Of the high. Office proud, I led you u, . MY" 


To Hyacinths, and Roſes did you — 

And ſhew d. you all the Treaſures of the Spring. 
But from that hour my-Soul has known no reſt, 
Soft peace is baniſh'd from my tortur d dag 
I rage, I burn. Let ſtill, regardleſs you 


$. # Ss 8 


No; by the Gods that ſhall revenge my pain. 
No; you the more I love the more diſdain. 
Ah! Nymph, by every Grace adorn d, 1 know 
Why you deſpiſe and fly the Cyclops ſo; 
Becauſe a ſhaggy Brow from ſide to ſide, 
Stretch d in a line, does my large Forehead bide 3 
And under that one only Eye does ſhine, 
And my flat Noſe to my big Lips does joyn. 
Such tho I am, yet know, a Thouſand ſheep, 
The pride of the Sicilia Hills, I keep; 

With ſweeteſt Milk they fill my flowing pal, 
2 VORES of IN Ig, | 


N 
In in m elt, or Winter's werbe old 
My loaded Shelves groun with the weight they bold. 
With ſuch ſoft Notes I the ſhrill Pipe infpire, 

That every liſtning Cyclops does adinire'y : 
hile with it often I all Night proclaim,” © * Ap 
hy powerful Charms, and my ſucceſsleſs ume. Js 
For thee twelve Does all big with Fawn, I feed, © 

ind four Bear-Cubs,” tame to thy hand; I brerd. 
\h! come, to me, fair Nymph, and you ſhall nm 
Theſe are the ſmalleſt Gifts for thee deſt gd. 5 
h! come and leave the angry Waves to roar, © 
nd break themſelves againſt the ſounding ſhoar. 3c 
ow much more pleaſant wonld thy nder b be 1 
1 the retir'd and peaceful Cave with me 75 
here the ſtreight Cypreſs and green Laurel joyn,” 
ind creeping Ivy claſps the cluſter'd Vine; i x | 
here freſh, cool Rills, from ina pureſt Snow, | 
ifolv'd into Ambrofial Liquor, flow. yu Oe = 
ho the wild Waves, and brackiſh Sex could chufe, 5 
nd theſe till Shades, and theſe ſweet Streams Es 
ut if you fear that I Oer-· grown with Flalr, * 
il ithout a fire defie the Winter Air, 


M 3 know 
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. ( 158 ) „„ 
* Lhave mighty ſtores of Wood, and know | * 
Perpetual Fires on my bright Hearth do glow. I 
My Soul, my Life it ſelf ſhould burn for thee, © 
And this one. Eye, as dear as Life to me, 8. _ 
Why was not I with Fins, like Fiſhes, made, 
That L, like them, might in the Deep have play d) Ar 
Then would I dive beneath the yielding Tide, 
And kifs your hand if you your lips deny d. 
Fo thee Fd Lillies and red Poppies bear, 
And flowers that Crown each Seaſon of the Year. 
But I'm refolv'd TI learn to ſwim and dive 
Of the next Stranger that does hear arrive, 
That th' undiſcover'd Pleaſures I may know 
Which you enjoy in the deep Flood below. 
Come forth, O Nymph, and coming forth forget, if 
Like me that on this Rock unmindful fit, 
(Of all things elſe unmindful but of thee) - 
Home to return forget, and live with me. 
With me the ſweet and pleaſing Labour chuſe, 
To feed the Flock, and milk the burthen'd Bes, 
To 5 waer. ee 8 


For me ſhe never labours to prevail. 
Nor whiſpers in your Ear my Am'rous Tal, 


No; tho' ſhe knows I languiſh every day, 
And ſees my Body waſte, and. ſtrength decay. 
But I more Ills than what I feel will feign, 
And of my Head, and of my Feet complain ; 
That, in her Breaſt if any pity 5. ene 
ie may be ſacl, and griev d as well as I. wi 
O Cyelops, Gclope, where's thy Reaſop led? 
fyour young Lambo with new pucke boogtayoithl 
And watch d your Flock, would you got ſeen thore 
Wk what i. next, purſue not that which AR , 
b, Ferhaps you may, fince this proves ſo unkind, 
mother fairer Galates find. 
e many Virgins as I paſs invite _ 
ro waſte with them in Love's ſoft Sports the Night, 
nd if I but incline my liſtning Kar. 
ew Joys, new Smiles in all their Looks appeat | 
ee ſeems, can be belov'd; and we, Ao bt 05 8 
bea arc ſomebody as well as hñʒe. 
. Thus 
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bus did the Gelops fan his raging nat” are 


d ſooth'd with eee ee et 
Tubus paſs d ps Nee ee ) n 
j Than if the Riches, of Cabs World wine bis- 04 
1 85 F re 1 ) h 
ä 1 0 Wand 
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= Ly ſwift, ye hours, ye 1 minutes 1 nd 
= Bring back my Love, or let her Lover w_  Whhe 
Make haſte, O Sun, and to my Eyes once more, 
» Celia brighter than thy ſelf reſtore. ; + N 
In ſpight of thee, tis Night when ſhe's away, 
Her Eyes alone can the glad Beams diſplay, eau 
That makes my Sky look clear, and guide my 92 m 
13 will ſhe lift up her ſacred Light! ut o 
And chaſe away the flying ſhades of Night! he 
Un ber how fal che flowing hours nen he! 
= But oh! how long they ſtay when ſhe is gone? | 
= So flowly Time when clogg'd with Grief does move ;W$"d « 
o Girift when born upon the Wings of Love! 

| T- a WY Hardly 
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ardly — me yet ure paſt. For 
et tis un Age ſince 1 beheld her laſt. 
) my auſpicions Star-make haſte” to riſe, duo 1097 
o charm our Hearts and bleſs'our longing” Eyes . 
) how long on thy dear Eyes to gaze, 
nd chear my on with their reflected rays! 
ow my impatient, thirſty Soul does long, 
Io hear the charming Muſick of thy Tongue! 
here pointed Wit with ſolid Jadgmenrgrous, 
nd in one eaſie ſtream united flows. 


hen e er you ſpeak, with what e we ben 
ſou call up every Soul to evety Eat! aue 
Nature's too prodigal to Woman- kind. 

vn where ſhe does neglect t adorn the b 2 
auty alone bears ſuch reſiſtleſs ſway, 

makes Man- kind with joy and pride obey. 

ut oh! when Wit and Senſe with Beauty's joyn'd, 
he Woman's ſweetneſs with the manly mind, 
hen Nature with ſo juſt a hand does mix 

he moſt engaging Charms of either Sex ; 

id out of both that thus in one combine. 
eee form not Humane but Divine. 


1 | 
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at's her command but that — 
* nobleſt work of her almighty ae 
Nor ought our Zeal thy anger to create, 
Since Love's thy debt, nor is our Choice but Fate, 
Where Nature bids, worſhip I'm fore d to pay, 
Nor have the Liberty to diſobex. 
And whenſoe er ſhe does a Poet make, | 
She gives him Verſe but for thy Beauty's ſake. 
Had I a Pen that could at once impart 
Soft Ovid's Nature and high Virgil's Art, 
Then the immortal Sacheriſſa's Name 
Should be but ſecond in the lift of Fame; 
Each Groveeach Shade ſhould with thy praiſe be ll 
1255 the fam d Penſburft to our Windſer yield. 


Spoken, 
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Written by Mr. DUKE. ; 11:5 2 


Hou equal Partner of the Royal Bed, 
That mak ſt a Crown fit ſoft on Charles Head; 
a whom with Greatneſs, Virtue takes her Seat: 
eekneſs with Power, and Piety with State; 

hoſe Goodneſs might even Factious Crouds fe- 
in the Seditious and the Savage tame; (claim, 
yrants themſelves to gentleſt Mercy bring, 
ind only uſeleſs is on ſuch a King; 

ce, mighty Princefs, ſee how every Breſt, 

ith Joy and Wonder, is at once poſſeſt: 

uch was the Joy, which the firſt Mortals knew, 
Vhen Gods deſcended to the Peoples view, 

uch devout wonder did it then afford, 

o ſee thoſe Pow'rs they had unſeen ador'd, 

ut they were Feign'd: nor if they had been true, 
ould ſhed more Bleſſings on the Earth than yout 
dur Courts enlarg d, their former Bounds diſdain, 
o make Reception for fo great a Train; 


U ' 


Hera 


6680 


Here may your ſacred Breaſt. rejoyce to ſee, ana 
Tour own Age ſtrive with Ancient Piety, 4% 
Soon now, ſince bleſt by your auſpicious Eyes, 
To full perfection ſhall our Fabrick riſe. 
Lefs powerful Charms than yours of old could call, 
The willing Stones into the Tbeban Wall, 
And ours which now its riſe to you ſhalt owe, 
Mare * d than * dy your great Name ſhall Stor 


FLORIAN A. 


A paſtoral upon the Death of her G thi 
Dutcheſs of SOUTH A MP TON. 


TT 


By Mr. D U K E. 

Damon. 
Ell me my Thyrſc, tell thy News why 

Do's my lov'd Swain in this ſad poſture lye! 
What mean theſe ſtreams ſtill falling from thine eyes 
Faſt as thoſe ſighs from thy ſwoln Boſom riſe ? 
Has the fierce Wolf broke thro the fenced ground 
Have thy Lambs ſtray'd? or has Dorinda frown'd 


Thyrſ# 


fl 1657 ) 1 


e The Wolt? Ab! let him come, for nom be 
we thy Lambs ſtray dꝰ let em for ever oe [may ? 
rind a frown'd? No, She is ever mild⁊m 
ay, I remember but juſt now ſhe ſmild: 1707 wal 
as! ſhe ſmil d; for to the lovely Maid 10 
one had t he fatal Tidings yet convey dt . 
ll me then Shepherd, tell me, canſt thou ind. Te - 
long as thou art true, and ſne is kind, E 
Grief ſo great, as may prevail above ons 
yen Damon's friendſhip, or Dorinda's Lored wt 4: 
Damon. * Ae. is none. Thyrſ. But, Dons 
LITE (18 bob an 
hat if or Floriana die? 1 
Damon. Far he the Omen! T Ratfopfoſctnitues 
Damon. oy n I grieve my Thyr/ie, more 
8114 V.oariLes WIH n. Liban you: 
he be Melde nett is no more 
ow, Damon, nom let thy ſwoln Eyes run AY bo 
ere to this Turf bu thy ſad TIynſr Rr -/!1 411.) 
ad when my ſtreams of Grief tog ſhallow: dy * 


zin thy Tide to raiſe the Torrent high, 
z Il both a Deluge make, and in it die. 


He 
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Damon. 
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Damn. "Then that to this "wiſe height the ti 
n 4 _ [Flood might ſwell, 
Friend, I will tell n Friend, I thee will tell, 

How young, how good, how beautiful ſhe fell. 
Oh! ſhe was all for which fond Mothers pray, 
Bleſling their Babes when firſt they ſee the day. 
Beauty and Shie were. one; for in her Face 
Sate 8weetneſs temper'd with Majeſtick Grace; 
Such pow'rful Charms as miglit the proudeſt aw, 
vet ſuch attractive Goodneſs as might draw 
The humbleſt, and to both give equal Law. ö 

| How was ſhe wondred at by every Swain? 
The Pride, the Light, the Goddeſs of the Plain: 
On all ſhe ſhin d, and e rr N 

Diffuſive of her ſelf, where · e re ſue paſt, 

UW There breath d an Air ſweet as the Winds that blon 
r; rom the'bleſt Shoars where fragrant Spices groe 
UW Even'me ſometimes ſhe with paper: e ho 
Like the Sun ſhining on the vileſt place. d 
Nor did Dorinda bar me the delight 005 — — bw 


| ot kann on he? Eyes my lenzing fn IC: 


| (16) 


pt to ” a Being ſo ſablime, ſo pe, e lit 
ard my Devotion, of my Love ſecure.” 
Demon. n did deft 
hat only as an anſwerable Sal 41515407 OS) 
o the Divinity that's lodg'd within. 0 Lift JO 
er Soul ſhin d through. and made her form 3 
Clouds are gilt by the Sun's piercing light,” © 

her ſmooth Forehead we might read expteſt '' 
be even clumneſs of her gentle Breaſt::: 
d in her ſparkling Eyes:as clear was Writ 
he active Vigour of Wan YO A 
ich Beauty of the Body or the Face nen 
25 but the ſhadom of eee 5 

JE ſprightly; chearful, free, and unconſinid; fir Vi 
Innocence could mate t; was ber Mind; 
t prudent, though not tedious nor ſevere. 
e thoſe, ho being dull would grave appear; 
ho out of guilt do chearfulneſs deſpiſe 

d being ſullen, hope Men think em wiſe. 

would tho liſtring Shepherds round her throng 
catch the words fell from her charming Tongue 
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She 


Of all his Cares made her the tend& ſt part; 


(166) 
She all with her own Spirit and Soul inſpird, 


Her they all lov'd, and her they all admir d. 


Even mighty Pan, whoſe: powerful hand ſuſtain:. 
The Sovereign Crook that mildly aws the Plains, 


And great Loviſa lodg d yet in her Heart. 
Thyrſer. Who would not now a ſolemm Mournig 

When Pen himſelf and fair Loviſe weepꝰ bert 

When thoſe bleſt Eyes by the kind — 

To cheriſh Nature, and delight Man-kind, 

All drown'd in Tears, melt into — - 

Than April-drops upon the ſpringing' . 


Such Tears as Venus for Adonis Safi ot ic 7 
When at her Feet the lovely Youth lay 4 it fl 
About her, all lier littleweeping Lo es be! 
Ungirt her Ceſtor, and unyok d her Doves. t ni 
Damon: Come pious Nymphs, with fair Lori 
And viſit gentle Florianas Tomb [cone 75, 
And as you walk the melancholhy Rouid. erkr 
Where no-unhallow'd Feet prophane the Ground, s! 
With your chaſt hands freſh Flow rs and Odo! ad g 


About her laſt obſcure and ſilent Bed; [ſhe 


c ab ) 


| 1 — a5 yen gently ttiove 3 your beck, 

y be her Pillow, aud her Slumber ſweet. © 

Thyrfie. Set where they come, a moitnifil lovely 
ever wept on fair Arcadia's Plain y 996 VO, 

J % mournful far above the reſt, W 

W all the Charms of beauteous Sorrow reſts WL 

iſt are her Tears, when ſhe reflects how *. | 
Beauty, ſecond only to her own; = 

oriſht, lookt gay, was wither'd, and is gone | * 
Damon. O ie is gone! gone like . | 
hat deck d ſome Virgin Queens delicious Bower: 1 \ 
orn from tlie Stalk by ſome intimely bt; © 

nd 'mongſt the vileſt weeds und rubbiſh eaſt: 

i low'rs return, and coming Springs Asen TA 
he Lilly whiter, and more freſh the Roſ ee; 


* »; 


t no kind —— ů ů ů - 1] ö | 


nd Flori ams has no ſecond Spring. ei gon 

Nyrſet. O ſhe is ſet! ſet like the falling Sun; 
arkneſs is round us, and glad Day is gone! 
25 | the. Sun that's ſet, again will riſe, - 
id gild with fichet Beams the mene "BY 
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(1 ey): 
But Beauty, though as bright as thay it mines 


When its ſhort Glory to the Weſt 45> 


. © there's no hope of the returning Light; 
*S But = is long ee. KW Night, | 
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K Nek, befido willow, 1-141 
Heav'n her Cor'ring Earth her Pillow, 
| Sad Amynta figh'd alone: ale 2043087 


From the chearleſs dawn — #3 "i 

Till the Deus of Nigha aan if 

Singing thus ſhe made her mone: 

X Hope is baniſũ ea 

| Joys are vaniſh'd;; $411; 0 

| Damon, . 1 bn 204 
a GN 

Time, Ldare thee ci. 

Such a Youth, and ſuch a Lover, 
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Oh fo Ude Þ kind war het | | 
Dae was the pride of Nature, N * 
ig in his every Feature.. 
n alonę for me: r ; 
| Melting] Kiſſes _ OE; 
Murmuting Bliffd, > v4 
ho ſo — — Ne ie, 
(968 o bid eib ien 11 
Never ſhalt ve curſe ems ]3i V7 $ | 1 
ever e ee 1807 r 10/1 
weet Emhrades to veſarer ano: e eee 
ever "ſhall nn cl nbi au 
ature failing, Love ſupphũngg 
the jep he dahd be- 
Death come end ne þ wn Ne 8H 
To ſbefriend me; Leun? 1534 che 
e and Dun are noi me. 4, ef Rn 
F510 FN Yoghurt not 
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Praiſes of 1 T 4 L T out of Pigs bas 


; Bs neither Median Groves, whoſe happy (o 


Nor Hermnis ſelf roling on golden Sand,. 


Who proudly prances o er his native Place. 
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6 By Mr. Chetwood,,.. mu- 
Sed neque Medes Syloe,. $8655: 0) 15) 


With choiceſt Fruits prevents the! Labour 
Nor Genges ſtreams bleſſing his fertile Land, - ['% 


Can with fair Italy the Prize conteſt, 
Leſs gay the glorious Kingdoms of the Halt, Cb 1 
Nor Araby, with all her Gums and Spice: is half foo t 
No Hydra's ſhe, or monſtrous Bulls dos bear, er 
Who with their flaming Noſtrils blaſt the Air; {dic 
Nor Dragons Teeth ſown in the wond ring Field ere, 
Do ſhort-liv'd Harveſts of arm d Brethren yield: Paze 
But vital Fruits ſhe brings, Wine, Oyl, and Corn, here 
And faireſt Cattle do her Meads adorn. beir 
Her warlike Horſe is of the nobleſt Race, he 
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And Ch thy Magick ſtreams, — de, T 
The: flocks are white as the freſh falling Snow. © 
Heavendoisfo:much'thole'facrsd vate pe | 1 
Twill give a Conqueſt for a Sacrifice. 
L in the North tis Winter makes the vert 15 
The Spring and Autumn are the Seaſons here, 
ttel breed — and twice the reſtleſs ra 
ivy nt 3081,51943 eq 25y1ue: yIgOR) bear. 
But + Heav'n hanſhbeiirhomiviGugh Beatisof prey; | 
o hungry Lions on the Mountains ſtray; 8 
or monſtrous — inſecure the fearful) 
Fe bu ilk 5 —Travelters va 
Nature eee Art "200 2 
o the rich maſs did nobler forms impart. 
er Marble Rocks into fair Cities rife, e, 
hich with their pointed Turrets pierce the Skies. 
ere, pleaſant Seats, by which clear ſtreams do paſs, 
ue on their ſhadows in the liquid Glaſs: 
here, big with ſtory, ancient Walls do ſnow- 
heir reverend heads; beneath fam d Rivers flow. 
be Sea, which would ſurround the happy place, 
00's it on both ſides with his Arms embrace: 
N 3 Ant 


1590 


( 274 ) 2 


And ſtately. Gays which the Ali — * bn 
Bring the World's Tribute with — votigh 
The ; ſpacious Lakes with level profpetipleaſe, | 4 
Or ſwell, an imitation of the Seas. 
What ſhou'd I tell how — tinderidice' 
To make a Haven in the Lurlis Lake? 
ee eee ail! 
| Whilſt angry Surges ſpend their Tage <= otl 
As Caeſar's Arms all Nations can fablue} : Pro) 
80 Cæſar s Works can Conquer Nature too. ind 
Her very Entrails veins of Silvet hold, 
And Mountain are all under arch'd with Gold; 
But her chief Treaſures without which the reſt ur 
Are Men for labour, Genetals made toreign. [vain 
She bred the Marfan w oO ne ler knew to yield, 
And tough Ligurian, fit for either Field? 
Triumphant Cottagers, whoſe frugal handed 
Held both the Spade and/Truncheon' of comman 
Decii devoted for the Publick God, | 
Compoundirig for whole Armies with thi Blood 
Camillus Saviour of the.ſinkidg State, | Nui p. 
Who  refould: Rome ev n How the ct Fate. re 


In 


Th 


(#75 ). Bs 
My oils Toes b 2113.36 787 
nd Scipho's, che two Thutder-Bofts e 2 
on laſt, Oreat Cæſur, Whole green years did inore P. 
han Oenerals old in Triumphs could before. 8 
You towards th Eaſt your glorious Courſe do _ 
India forgets how to adore the Sun. 

ail! happy Soil, Learning and Empire's Seat, 
Nother of Heros, Saturn's (oft Retreat. | 

o you I Ge Arts in Triumph bring, | 

nd ou NEO in vg Numbers _ 


LY 
EX 2 


The Niach Ode me FT, Fourth 
| Book of :d0R ACE». 
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By 15 "STEPNEY.. 4 


Erfes Immortal (a thy Bae) T wg.” 
When ſuited to my trembling ſtring: 
hen by trange Art both Voice and Lyrea agree, 
To make one pleaſant Harmony. e 
Poets are by their blind Captain led, wag 
Cor none Cer had the ſacrilegious pride 
N4 


|; 


Cage) 


To tear the well plc d Laurel from his aged ha 
Yet Piudars rolling Dythyrambique Ae, 
Hath ſtill this praiſe, that none pteſume to . 1. 
Like him, but flag too low, or ſoar too high, q 
Still do's Stefichorns his Tongne 
Sing ſweeter than the Bird which on it bus. 
Anacreon ne re too old can gew, 41; 
Love from every Verſe do's flow: he 
Still Sappho's ſtrings do ſeem to move, 
Inſtructing all her Sex to Love. 
Wm 
Golden Rings of flowing Hair, 
More than Hellen did inſnare; 
Others a Prince's Grandeur did admire, - 
And wondring, melted to deſire. 
Not only skilful Texcer knew 
To direct Arrows from the bending n 
Trey more than once did fall, 
Tho bireling Gods rebuilt its nodding Wall. 
Was Stenelus the only valiant He, 44+ Yor 
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A Lahde fit for ſting Poetry? TT 8 4 You 
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Was Heor that prodigious Man alone, E Hie 
Who, to ſave others Lives, expos d his * 
Was only he ſo brave to dare his Fate, 
And be the Pillar of a tott ring State? 
No, others buried in Oblivion lye. 
As ſilent as their Grave. 
Becauſe ; no charitable Poet gave 
Their well-deſerved Immortality. 
Virtue with Stoth, and Cowards with the brave, 
Are levell d in the e G 
If they no Poet have. 

But I will lay my Muſick by, | 
And bid the mournful ſtrings in filence lye ; - 
Unleſs'my Songs begin and end with you, 
To whom my Strings to whom my Songs are e due. ; 
No pride does with your riſing honours grow, 
You meekly look on ſuppliant Crowds below. 

Should Fortune change your happy State, 
You could admire, yet envy not, the Great. 
Your equal Hand holds an unbyaſs d Scale, 
Where no rich Vices, guilded Baits prevail. 
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You 


zut! 
And 


You with a — bone delpite Wk N 
Wbat all the meaner World ſb deürly prize. 
Nor does your Virtue diſappear, 
With the ſmall Circle of one ſhort · li vd Tear. 
Others, like Comets, viſit and away 

' Your Luſtre (great as theirs) finds no decay, 
But with the conſtant ou * an eternal day.) 
4. ö I 7 
We babes call thoſe bleſt, 
Who are of largeſt Tenements poſſeſt, 1 FM " 
Whilſt ſwelling Coffers break their Owner's reſt 
More truly happy thoſe! who can t on 
Govern the little Empire, Man: 419 and 

Bridle their Paſſions, and direct their Wilt 
Through all the glitt ring paths of aun itt. 
Who {1d their Treaſure freely, as 'twas . s in 
By the large bounty of indulgent Heay n. 
Who in a fixt unalterable ſtate, 
| Smile at the doubtful Tide of Fate, 

And ſcorn a- like her Frindſhip and her Hate. 
Who poyſon leſs than ed fear, _ 
Loth to purchaſe Life ſo dear; . hie 


| C 179 ) 
—— —— 
zut kindly for their Friend embrace cold Death, 


And ſeal _ —— Love * * i 
af} i e 


„ * 1 


10 R Ode 15. *. 2. . lmirared, 


705 pawea aratro jugera. 
in ſui eee | 
"By - My. Chetwood.” 


Auen this unwelldy Tackious Town, * 

| To fuch prodigious Bulk is grown, 

ton whole Counties ſtands, and 3 

nd will be wanting for the Plow, 

hoſe remnants too the Byers forſake, 

ub muſt the Nation undertake. 

Sina Plague the Fields ſhall defart lye, 

hilſt all met 1 2580 mighty e fly. 

2 | 

If any Tree is to be ſcen, 
Tis Myrtle, Bays, and Ever · Green. 8 

ime- trees, And Planie, for pleaſure made, 42; 

bets for tile run bear ny Shade. 
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Such as do Female Men content, 


hu 
he 


tn 
With uſeleſs ſhew and barren ſcent. f 

The Britiſh Oak will ſhortly be as rare, 

As Orange-Trees here once, or Cedar were. 
Not by theſe Arts, my Maſters, ſure 

Tour Fathers did thoſe Lands procure, 
They preferr'd Uſe to empty ſhew, 

No ſoftning Frexch refinements knew. 
Themſelves, their Houſe, their Table, plain, 
Noble, and richly clad their Train. 

Temp rance did Health without Phyſicians keep, 

And Labour crown'd hard Beds with eaſie Ps, 


** 
To th publick rich, in 1 private poor, 
Th Exchequer held their greateſt ſtore. = 
They did adorn their Native Place 
With Structures, which their Heirs deface. 
They in large Palaces did dwell, 
Which we to Undertakers ſell. 
Stately Cathedrals they did fd 
| Whoſe Ruins now deform the Ground. 
„ Churche 
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archbs and Colleges endow'd with n 
hoſe 8 Remaiiis fear mn Hands. 


A Den uur 


s a 8 


The Sixteerith 0D E 'of the 
Second. Book of 


H O-R- 


IN otcirnis whein Gos du hon do fide, i 1 


And no kind stars the Pilot guide, ö 
iew me at Sea the boldeſt there. 11 
ho does not wiſh for quiet here:: | 
or quiet ( Friend) the Souldier ſights, Ti 


ats weary marches, ſleeplefs Nights. I 
or this feeds hard, and lodges bd. i 
hich can't be'bbught with hills of Cold. 
nce Wealth and Power too weak we find, 
o quell the Tumults of the Mind; 20 

from the Monarchs Roofs of State 

ive thence the Cares that roand him walt. 


—— . 7˖ê ' 6 Bc i 
- 


Of what his Father left 8 " 


What then in life, which ſoon muſt end, 
| Can all our vain'deſigns intend? © 


(182 IS 
on che man with little Der 


No baſe deſires corrupt his head, 
No fears diſturb him in his bed. 


From ſhoar to ſhoar why ſhould we run, = 
When none his tireſome ſelf ean ſhun > 


For baneful Care will ſtill prevail. 


And overtake us under fail, 


'Twill dodge the Great Man's Train behind. 
Out-run the Roe, tape gra 4% 
If then thy Soul rejoyce to day, 
Drive far to morrows cares away. ' © 
In laughter let them all be drown'd, - © -- 
No perfect good is to be found. 
One Mortal feels Fates ſudden. blaw; ' 
Another's lingring Death comes ſiow z 
And what of life they take fromthee, 
The Gods may give to puniſh. me. NI ec 
Thy portion is a wealthy ſtockck 4 


A fertile Glebe, à fruitful Flock 
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rſes and Chariots. for thy caſe, r. 
ch Robes to deck and make thee pleaſe; ee. 
r me a little Cell I chuſe, „ 

t for my Mind. fit for my Mf 
hich ſoft content does / heſt adurn; bak 
* the Knaves and — ſcorn. / 2 Y 
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The Firſt: E P 0 E 07 
HOR ACE. 


By. Mr. \Eherwagd.. 4 A* ft © 


Hen you, Macemas, with your Train. 
Embarking on the Royal Fleet, 

poſe your ſelves t the rough Main, 252 
And Cefar's'threatning danger meet. GW 41 
bilſt im ignolile Eaſe Lam left belind. MAY 
d ſhall I call you cruel, or too kind. 
Died got ig val nN N 
times and Wine, which Verſe inſpire, 15106! 
Are taſteleſs all now you are gong. 
tun d is bath my Mind and Lyre, {1 10} 10 
ud in full Courts I ſeem alone. 
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Bid me my humble Care purſue, 


n 


The teliſh 1 you — my 1 give, a 1 eo 
And WEN” 
;- 


And take a Cutlace in my hand? | 
Yes, with you, to the Pole i'd go, | 
Or tread ſcorch'd Afric's treacherous s fan, 

And I perhaps could fight, or ſuch as I, 
At leaſt, —_ of N men could die. 
= | 

You'll ſay, what afe my pains'to you? 
I'm not for War, and Action made: 


Seek Winter Sun, and Summer ſhade: 
Whilſt both your-great Example; and Commands 
Require more active, and experienc d Hands. 
0014100] 10D Voy 11g 1 1791 
If you ſay this, you never knew, 
Friendſhip, the nobleſt part of love; 
What for her Fawn can the old One do? 


Or for her young the timorous Dove ? 
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hey'r re more at caſe, tho helpleſs, being * 
\nd abſence, even in ſafety, dauſes fear. | 

5. 
his Voyage, and a hundred more, 
To gain your favour I wou'd. take: 
ut don't what's ſaid on vertues Here 


\ 


1 
, 11 811 a 


For fe ervile flattery miſtake. oy pt N A 
No City Palace, or large Country Seat | 15 
5 184 181 


ſcek, nor aim ſo low as to be Great. 


Torn bios bal 


Dei 1 46 

never Ik G thoſe reſtleſs minds, 2 
Which by mean Arts, with mi ghty ke 50 
limb to the Region of the Wind,” 0 oft 


Then of Court Hurricanes complain. 8 Py : 
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Poste 13 A 
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E Piti 90 
ind Heay' n aſſures me [ ſhall ne er be og T's 
nd 0: - — de damn 4, fo encreale his ſtore; iq” 
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61G Us amide to. hive" been, ſk 
by the Lady Henr. Mar, Wentworth wh, 


Caliſto was Acted at Court. 
By Mr. he R TD E N. 
N 8 Jupiter I made my 1 Court i in vain, 


1 
2 


Ill now aſſume my Native AP again. 


rm weary to be ſo unkindly us id... 


And would not be a God to be refund. 
State grows uneaſie when it hinders love, 


Now as a Nymph I need not ſue nor try, 
The force of any lightnin g but the Eye. 


A glorious Burden, which the wiſe remove. | 


Beauty and Youth more than a God command; 
No Jove could e'er the force of theſe withſtand. 


Beauty ſometimes is juſtly abſolute. 
Our ſullen Catoes, whatſoe er they ſay, 


And gracefully what all muſt ſuſter take. 


"Tis here that Sovereign Power admits diſpute, 


Even while they frown and dictate Laws, obey. 
You, mighty Sir, our bonds more eaſie make, 


Abe 


ho! 


vp | +: I 97 80 
Above thoſe 5 the Grave affect to wear; + 
For tis not to be wiſe to be ſevere. 0 IIS 
rue wiſdom may ſome gallantry admit, 
nd ſoften buſineſs with the charms of wit. eh. 
heſe PO Trium pls. 3 with h. yo cares you 

I 4 Lbought. 
\nd fam the midſt of fighting Nations brought. 

ou only hear it thunder from afar, 0 "i 1 
ind ſit in peace the Arbiter of War. l 
eace, the loath' d Manna, which hot Brains Oy" 
on knew its worth, and made it early prize: 
nd in its happy leiſure ſit and ſee 1 
he promiſes of more felicit /). ; * 5 
wo glorious Nymphs of your own God-like line, . 
hoſe Morning Rays like Noontide ſtrike and ſhine. 


14 4 d 


hom you to ſuppliant Monarchs ſhall diſpoſe, 
d bind your Friends and t to difarm your Foes. „ 
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| Dia: Sarpedon, fince he did not find 


Above the reſt, why is our Pomp, our Power ? 


Our chearful Gueſts carowſe the ſparkling tears 
Of the rich Grape, whilſt Muſick charms their es 


Sarpedon's Speech to Glaucus, 
inthe 12th of Homer. 
"2 | 


Thus to Glaucus ſpake 


Others as great in place, as great in Mind, 


Our Flocks, our Herds and our Poſſeſſions more? i; 
Why all the Tributes Land-and Sea affords, th 
Heap d in great Chargers, W our fumptuo nd 

Boards? 


co 


Why : as we paſs do thoſe on Xanthus ſhore, 


As Gods beholds us, and as Gods adore? . 


But that as well in danger, as degree, 


We ſtand the firſt ; that when our Lycians ſec 
Our brave examples, they admiring ſay, 
Behold our Gallant Leaders! Theſe are They 
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Deſerve the Oreatneſz; 3 rs ſtand: 13 | 4 
ince what they act, tranſcends what they command. 
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ould the declining of this Fate (oh friend) 1 
gur Date to Immortality extend? * i 
Ir if Death ſought not them, who ſeek not Death | 1 
ould I advance? Or ſhould my vainer breath 4 
ith ſuch a Glorious Folly thee inſpire l Th Y 1 [18 


ut ſince with Fortune Nature doth conſpire, 3 18 
ince Age, Diſeaſe, or ſome leſs noble End, © © 8 . 1 
hough not leſs certain doth our days attend 3 8 
ince *tis decreed, and to this period lead. 2 
thouſand ways, the nobleſt path we'll tread; bg 
nd bravely. on, till they, or we, or all, 1 2 


common Sacrifice to Honour fall. 
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1 the Death of the Lord, HASTINGS 
LcgC] ' By Sr FOHN DE NBAM. 


Eader, preſerve thy peace: thoſe buſie eyes 
Will weep at their own fad. Diſcoveries; 
When every line they add, improyes thy loſs; 
| Till, having view'd the whole, they ſum a Croſs, 
such as derides thy Paſſions beſt relief, 
And ſcorns the ſuccours of thy caſie Grief. 

Yet leſt thy ignorance betray thy name 
of Man, and Pious; read, and mourn : the ſhame 
Of an exemption from juſt ſenſe, doth ſhow 
Irrational, beyond exceſſive Wo. 
| Since Reaſon then can priviledge a Tear, 
. Manhood, uncenſur d, pay that Tribute here 
19 upon this noble Urn. Here, here remains 
VDuſt far more precious than in India's veins: 
Within theſe cold embraces raviſh'd lies 
That which compleats the Ages Tyrannies ; 


Who 


ho weak to duch older l N 4 
or, what deſtroys" our Hope, ſeearts o our a, ? 
hat Sin rinexpiated-in' this Land” 275 
Pf Groans, hath guided ſo ſevere a band) — E 
he late great Victim that your Altars Knew, ON 


ou angry Gods, might have endete of 


)blationz and have ſpar'd one lofty be H 
f Virtue, to inform our ſteps aright: H lle Lott mY 
| whoſe | Example good, condenmed a ; we L 


Sacrifice to quench the raging thirſtt d 
f inflam'd Vengeance for paſt Crimes: te 1 


this untimely Fate, that impious Smoks 


7 


t it ſuffice for us, that we have loſt, Hau. od 
Him, j more than the widow'd World can 108 A 
any lump of her remaining Clay. lbs * 


uthful, and climbing upwards ſtill, imparts 
haſte like that of his increaſing Parts: 
0 4 | Like 


. Fu ö 


ight have run on to kinder Deſtiny 13 Wy3 1: by 


t 25 the Leader of the Herd fell firſt,” d a 2 


ut this white fatted Youngling could atone,” wy 5 


hat ſullied Earth, and did Heavens Pier Aae 


ir as the gray- ey d Morn He was — | 11 
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"Like the Meridian-bearp, bis Vertues light 


fort, and as bright: "= 
Ah that that Noon had been as n as clear eri 
That only wanted Immortality 0 
To make him perfect, now, — to oi 5 
In the black; boſom of whoſe ſable Spight, 


He leaves a clpud of Fleſh, behind, and lies, 
Reſin d all Ray and Gloxy, to the Kies. 


gw be 


Great Saipt ſhine there in an eterual Sphere, Fi 600 
And tell thoſe, Powers to hom thou now drawſt 
That, by our trembling benſe. in HasT Id dead, 
Their Anger, and our ugly Faults, are read: 
The ſhort lines of whoſe Life did to our 7 
Their Love and, Majeſty epitomize. 

Tell them whoſe ſtern Decrees 9 our Laws, 
The feaſted Grave may cloſe her hollow Jaws. 
Though Sin ſearch Nature, to provide pa. here 
A ſecond Entertainment half fo dear; 
She'll never meet a Plenty like this l 5 
Till 1 proſent * with the W N 
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Written by M.. DRYDEN, in the year. 


1649, when at deg ect School.” 
A 210 Re 
Nun Noble Hoſting Immaturely dye, 
Ice Bonour of bis ancient Family 5 - 
beauty and Learning thus together meet,” 


Muſt 77 irtue prove Death's Harbinger My mal She 1 
th him expiring, feel Mortality ?- 


Make us more Learned, only to depart >' ined 


Labour a Crime, ſtudy ſelf-murther deem? 
Our Noble Youth now have pretence to be 


7 


o bring a Winding for a Wedding-Sheet? © wh: MEM 


$ Death (Sin's wages) Grace's now? Watt Art W 4 


Merit be Diſeaſe, if Virtue Death; e 
o be Good, not to be 3 who'd then bequeath haſt. 1 
Himſelf to Diſcipline? wWho'd not eſteem 
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Dunces ſecurely, Ign'rant healthfullir. 
- Rare ⁶ 


| 1 His Native Soyl was the four parts o the Earth; 
All Europe was too narrow for his Birth. 


| Whole reg lar motions better to our view, 
I Than Archimedes Sphere, the Heavens did ſhew. 
Graces and Vertues, Languages and Arts, 


| Scatter d in others; all, as in their Sphere, 
Were fin d and conglobat in's Soul; and thence 


= ( 194 4) ; 
Rare Lingnift | whoſe worth ſpeaks it 1 ſelf, who: 
I Tho'nothis own, all Tongues beſides do raiſe: LPraiſ: 
Than whom, great Alexander may ſeem leſs; 

Who Conquer d Men, but not their Languages. 
nn his Mouth Nations ſpeak ; his Tongue might be 


In terpreter to Greece, France, Italy. 


A young Apoſtle; and (with rev'rence may 

I ſpeak it) inſpir'd. with gift of Tongues, as they 
Nature gave him, a Child, what Men in vain 
I Ofc ſtrive, by Art though further d, to obtain. 
nis Body was an Orb, his ſublime Soul! 
Did move on Vertue's, and on Learnings Pole: 


| Beauty and Learning, fill'd up all the parts. 
| Heav'ns Gifts, which do, like falling Stars, appear 


I} Shone throw his Body, with ſweet feng 


2 
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ting. their Clones ſo on cach Limb fall, - 2 
he whole Frame render d was Celeſtial. 
me, learned Ptolamy, and. trial make, 
thou this Hero's altitude canſt take; F 
 that-tranſcends thy skill z, thrice pe al. 
uld we but prove thus Aſtronomical. 
iv'd Tycho,now,, ſtruck withthis Ray, ( which ſhone 
| ore bright i thiMarn, than, qthers eee, 
d take his Aſtrolabe, and ſeek, out here 
bat new Star was did gilde our N 
pleniſh'd then, with ſuch rare Gifts as theſe, . 
here was room left for ſuch a foul Diſcaſe © we. 
Nations fin, hath drawnthatVeil, which hrouds; 
r day- -ſpring in ſo ſad. benighting Clouds. 
aven would no longer truſt.its Pledge ; but th 
call'd it's rapt its CGanymede from us. * 
a5 there no milder way but the ſmall: Pox, | 11 
e very filth'nefs of Pandora's, Box 2. 1 6-4 —_ 
many: Spots, like neves, our; Lenus ſoil re nett 10 
le Jewel ſet off with ſo many a foil? FA + £11 
ters with pride ſwell d. whichth'row's gech did: 1 
e Roſe· e th. Lilly-skin about; LH hrout 1 

Each | 


To Lav 


— , 4 


LAT 


| Whoſe Corps might ſeem a Conftellation. 


Fa 196 ny = 
Each little Pimple hada Tear i in I 
To wail the fault its riſi ing did commit: 
Who, Rebel-like, with their own Lord at ſtrife 
. Thus made an inſurre&tion . gainſt his Life. 
Or were theſe Gems ſent to adorn his skin, 
The Cab net of a richer Soul within ? 
No Comet need foretel his change drew on, 


at 


O had he dyd of old, how great a ſtrife [Lif Ph 
Had been, who from his death ſhould draw thei 
Who ſhould, by one rich draught, become whaten 
Seneca, Cato, Numa, Ceſar, were? 
Learned, Virtuous, Pious, Great; and have „ thi 
An Univerſal Merempſuchoſee. 
Muſt all theſe ag'd Sires in one Funeral” | 0) 
Expire? All die in one ſo young, ſo ſmall ? (W. 
Who, had he liv'd his life out, his great Fame ¶Mec 
Had ſwoln bove any Greek or Roman Name. l 
But haſty Winter, with one blaſt, hath brought 
The hopes of Autumn, Summer, Spring, to nouglt 


Thus fades the Oake i th ſprig, i th blade the Coro Th 
Thus without Young, this Phexix dies, new born 
RE: Crd "LN 


6 % 


uſt then old three-legg' d gray- beards with theit 
atarrhs, Rheums, Aches, live three toi Oy 
Times Offal, only fit for th' Hoſpital, 4 
Ir t' hang Antiquaries Room withlal! z 
aſt Drunkards, Letchers, ſpent with ſinning, live 
ith ſuch helps as Broths, Poſſits, Phiſick give? 
one live, but ſuch as ſhould die? Shall we meet 
ith none but Ghoſtly Fathers in the Street? 
tief makes me rail; Sorrow will force its way z 
Ind Show'rs of Tears Tempeſtuous Sighs beſt lay, 
he Tongue may fail; but over-flowing Eyes | 
ill weep out laſting ſereame of Elegie. 


But thou, O Virgin: widow, left cloak] 12 
ow thy beloved, Heaven-raviſht Sponſe is gone, 
(Whoſe skilful Sire in vain ſtrove to apply: | 
Med'cines, when thy Balm was no Remdey) N 
With greater than Platonick Love, O wed 

t His Soul, tho' not his Body, to thy Bed : 

hi Let that make thee a Mother ; bring thou e J 
n WTh' Ideas of * _ IO Worth * 141 
„ | - | 


2 a | 1 Traneride 
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| Tranſcribe th Original in e Copies; give aß 
| Heſtings o th' better part: ſo ſhall he live 
In's nobler half; and the great may Ter be ö 
Of an Heroick Divine Progenie: 

An Iſſue, which t Eternity ſhall lat, 

Yet but th' Irradiations which he caſt. 
Ere&:no Manſol cums :. for his beſt 
Monument is his Spouſes Marble breaſt. 


* . 
— | 
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Hat art thou, Oh thou new found pain? 
From what Kogan, 
| Tell me, O tell me, thou Inchanting thing, 

Thy Nature and thy Name. " 
Inform me by what ſubtile Art, 
What powerful Influence, wth 
Fon got fuch: vaſt Dominion in a part 
Of my unheeded and unguarded Heart, 
That Fame and Honour cannot drive you then. 


2610 
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Oh ; miſchievous Ukarper of my Peace |. 15800 N 


Oh ſoft Intruder of my ſollitude ! 7 7 : 1 
Charming diſturber of my Eaſe. 
That haſt my nobler Fate purſu dʒ LY 
And all the on of my Li ſubdu 4. 


1 
04 


Thou haunt'ſt my inconvenient 1 W 
be bufineſs of the Day, nor ſilence of the Night, 
That ſhou'd to Cares and Sleep invite, 


n bid defiance to thy conquering Pow rs.. . 3 


Where haſt thou been this — Age, 
That from my birth till noẽ r, 
Thou never didſt one Thought ingage,. .. 
Or charm my Soul with the uneaſie nge, . 
Fat made it 8H its humbler Feebles,know, 2, 
Where wert thou, O malicious Sprite 
When ſhining Glory did invite? .; 


When Int reſt call'd then then Wer t hy "DR. 


or one kind Aid to my Afſitange brought 41 4, 
Not would ſt inſpire one tender Tr 
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[i When) thou couldſt mix Ambition with my 555 7 
| | I ben, peeviſh Phantome, thou wer't nice and collff | 
Not Beauty would invade thee then, 
Vor all the Arts of laviſmn Menz 
Vo all the pow'rful Rherrick of the Tongue, 
Noeor ſacred Wit cou d charm thee on; 
4 Not the ſoft Play that Lovers make, 
Nor sighs could fan thee to a Fire; 
No pleading Tears or Vows could thee awake, 
Nor charm the ICY — —— — to Def 


Oft I've conjur rd thee to appear, 
By Youth, by Love, by all their Pow'rs, 
Have ſearch'd and ſought thee every where, 
I] filent Groves, in lonely Bowers, 
On flow'ry Beds, where Lovers wiſhing lye, 
in ſheltring Woods, where ſighing Maids 
; 18 To their aſſigning Shepherds hye, 
And hide their Bluſhes in the gloom of Shades. 
Yet there, ev n there though Youth aſſail d, T; 
Where Beauty proſtrate lay, and Fortune woo'd, 
My Heart (inſenſible) to neither bow'd ; 
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Thy 12 aid. was s wanting greats att" 
In Courts 1 bought chee then, thy — 
But tliowin Crouds wer't ſtifled I. 
Intereſt did all the loving bus neſs do, 

Invites the Youths, and wins the Virgins hs: 

or if by chance ſome Heart thy Empire own; wy 
\h, Pow 8 the * muſt rr er N 
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rell me, Na nimble Fire, hae doft . 
Thy mighty force through every part, 
What God or human Power did 25 dente 
In my (till now) unfacil Heart? 
Art thou ſome welcome Plague ent $4 abovey * 
In this dear Form, this kind Diſguiſe 2 K. | 
Or the falſe Off-ſpring of miſtaken Love, 
Begot by ſome ſoft Thought, that feeble ſtrove 
th the bright-piercing Beauties of Lyſander's Eyes . 
5, yes, Tormenter, I have found thee now, 
nd found to whom thou doſt thy By endl 
Tis thou the Bluſhes do'ſt impart, 
Tis thou an trembleſt i in hwy * 


40 | (figha! bi 5 INE . 
When the des Shepherd doe So” 
„ I faint and die with pledfing pain 
e Words Ihtruding fightngs break, 
+ When ere Ttonch'the charming rt 
Wen ere Igaze, when e're I ſpeak, * 
. Thy eonfelon Fes is neu with my Love. 
As in the ſanctifyd Abodees 
Miſguided Worſhippers approve 
The mixing Idols with Wee A 
In vain (alas) in vain 1 ſtrive, FE 
With Errours, weh my Soul do gebe _ ver 
For Superſtition will ſurvive,” 
1 9 j N 82 e =" 15. IO 
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oh tell me, you Philoſophers i in Love, 

| That can theſe burning Fev'riſh'Fits "PR 
vy what ſtrange Arts you ture the Soul 

| A e ROY? en remove * 6 
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Tel me, e ye Fadr ones, you that give Def 

How fs hag hide the N hall 
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a ——_—_ H won Toby eonfels. cher Truth, 
l b not xeal Virtue makes you nivet, 
But when yon do reſiſt the preſſing Fouth, 
Twas want of dear Defire to thaw the Virgio-Ice. 
And while your young Adorers lye, ..... — 
All languiſhing aid, hopeleſs at your Feet; 
_ Railing: new. T rophics to'your Aran, 


And not the Paſſion to ; the throng make known, 
Which Cupid in revenge Has now conſin d to one. C | 
How you ſuppreſs the rifing Sighs, - A di , . 4 
And the ſoft- yielding S rites i in your Eyes, 
While to the admiring Crowd you nice are found, 
Some dear, ſome ſecret Youth, who giveth wm, * 


nhargs you all Foul Vertue* s but 2 chest, 
n | \ 


Your Modeſty 2 necelfary flight, 5s 
-Toigain the dull repute of belhg Wins 
Deceive the fooliſſ World, deceive it dn, y 
e, And veil your Paſſioi in yu Pride 3 - 
Wit now I've ftind-yotit” weakneſs by my On, 
from meitiie necüfül dad yen cant "hide A. a 
M2 For, 
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Torſcho⸗ with Vertue I the wand Perplex 
Ide finds the feeble of my Sex: 

80 Helen, tho r eee 
ie To charming Paris yields her Heart nh 


me ego oGui quondam Cen our Ave 
| Arma virumque Cano. 


N 
: 


5 who Sung of Humble Oates l 
ow rg a pal and a Ma of 


\Oddeſs of Rhine, that did(t inſpire 
Adding freſh | Laurels to that bro K 
Where thoſe of Victory did grow, 1 NS 
And fatter Ornaments may flouriſh now. 


8 b 
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„ Aa 3b 
„ Extommunicated Prince: 8 1 * 800 * e 


old have kilrd aify'Miſe but Thee; ee 2 
ther with ſpeed, oh! bither move, igen 2 
all Buskins off, and "fines to lo re 
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b Charming fair Angelick Bride: ra” Ne 
nch, or leſs lovely was the Dame oP 
much Renown d, Ful#iz by name, tif 1.987 
ith whom of old Tely did joyn, 17.9% 

ben when his Art did undermine e of 

be Horrid Popif Plot of Cateline. Foro 

h faireſt Nymph of all great Britain, > ö 
hough thee . my Eyes Fnever hh e 


— 


uſh not on thy great Lord to Imle. 


Oe, 


he ſecond Saviour of our Ille; e 
bat nobler Captain could have led, oh 
I bee to thy long d-for * F 
* 8 
7 2 For”. 


er that Important Tragedy es N ys 4A 


he ground is holy that you Trad in, e ib" 
15 bare. foot at the Captains Wang 75 72 18 | | 
See where he comes, and by his ſide Kan ff 


|} For e that thy. Made "a be; PRE v9. 
4s ſtout a Hero as Ache z 
And as great things for.thee has fone, 3925 
As Palmerin ot ti Knight of #8 SU. N 
And is himſelf a hole Romante gon, | 

Let conſcious Flanders ſpeak, 60d * 

The witneſs of his: Chivalry. 
Yet that's not all, his very Word 

Has ſlain as many as his Sword : $5 5cl. 975: 
| Though common Bulleys with cheir Oaths | 
Hurt little till they come to mw” 
Yet all his Month-Graviadies, kill, 
And ſave the pains of drawing rY * 2 
This Hero thy refiſtleſs Charms * 1 1 55 
Have won to fly into thy Am, * = 
For think not any mean deſign} ||" e 


or the inglorious itch of Coin, __ 
Could ever have his breaſt cru, 85 1 
or make him be a slave to Gold; Ny p . 

Hlis Love's as freely given to Thee: 4 


As to the E his Loyalty. 15 ky Tt 
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Then IS — thy mighty pris... 

with open Arms and wiſhing ant Sib: 
is that dear Face. where may be . 

is worth and parts that ſculk within, .., 
That Face that juſtly ſtil'd. may de W 


Think not he ever falſe will propre, 
His well known Truth ſecures his Love; 
Do you a while divert his Cares 
from his important grand Affairs: 
Let him have reſpite now a while _ . 
from kindling the mad Rabbles Zeal. - 
Leal that is hot as fire, yet dark and blind, 
ewe plainly where its birth-place we may find, 
In Hell, where tho dire Flames for ever glow, 
Tet 'tis the place of utter darkneſs too. 
But to his Bed be ſure be true 
Is he to all the World and vou, 

le all your Plots will elſe. betray 

al ye She-Machiavils can lay. 

He all deſigns you know has found, 

Tho batch d in Hell, or under Ground: 


ks true a Diſcoverer as he. 95 41465 
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1 oft to he World duch ſecrets Thame” 
As ſcarce the Plotters themſelves b, 

ret if by chance you hap to ſin, Boy & | 
And Love, while Honour's up War dereepir in, ö 
i, Yet be deſcreet and do not boaſt | 
Oth' treaſon by the common Poſt, ' » * 
So ſhalt thou ſtill make him love 4 
All Virtues in diſcretion. - 

Is So thou with him ſhalt ſhits, and bo 

| | As great a Patriot as He; 4 

And when, as now in Chriſtmaſs all 
For a new pack of Cards do _ * 
Another Popiſh Pack comes out e 
To pleaſe the Cits, and charm the Rout by” 


in Thou mighty Queen ful 4 whole Suit ok 
I 4 Crown en thy Head, nk 1 in N Hand. 
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PROLOGUE, 


* Written by | to 2122 v5 
£ n 


F yet A be a 2 that 1 a 

n that which reaſonable Men ſhould with 
o them Alone we Dedicate this Night, - n 
he Reſt may ſatisſie their curious Itch - 

ich City Gazets or ſome Factious = Hh 
What er Libel for the Publick Good, _ 
js up the Shrove · tide Crew to Fire and Blood! n 5k 1 
move your Benches yon Apoſtate Pit, . 
d take Above, twelve penny · worth of Wit; 
back to your dear Dancing on the Rope, 

lee what s worſe, the Devil and the Pope! 

e Plays that take on our Corrupted Stage, 
thinks reſemble the diſtracted Age; 

ile, Madneſs, all unreaſonable Things, | 
at ſtrike at Senſe, as Rebels do at Kings | | Va 


The 
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The file of Forry One our Poets write, | 
And you are grown to judge like Forty Eight. 
Such Cenſures our miſtaking Audience make, 
That tis almoſt grown Scandalous to Take! 

They talk of Fevers that infect the Brains, 
But Non-ſence is the new Diſeaſe that reigns. 
Weak Stomacks with a long Diſeaſe oppreſt, 
Cannot the Cordials of ſtrong Wit digeſt. * 
Therefore thin Nouriſhment of Farce ng chuſe, 
Degottions of a Barley-water Muſe: * 

A Meal of Tragedy wou'd make ye Sick, 
Unleſs it were a very tender Chick. 2 A 
Some Scenes in Sippets wou d be worth our time 
Thoſe wo d go down; ſome Love that . di 
Is, theſe ſhou d fail Lal 

We muſt lie down, and after all our coſt, * 
Keep Holy-day, like Water- men in Froſt, 

Whilſt you turn Players on the Worlds great Stag 

And Act your ſelves the Farce of your own Age. 
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| By has DRID EN 1 18 


* * * 7 


Adies che Beardleſs Author of this * 1 
Commends to you the Fortuhe of his Play. 
Woman Wit has often grac 'd the Stage, 38% Fa 18 

ut he's the firſt Boy-Poet of our Age. += 
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ly as is the Year. his Fancies blow, :. i 


ke young Narciſſus peeping through the Snow ; ; 1 
hus Cowley Bloſſom d ſoon, yet Flouriſh'd long, N 7 ; f i 
his is as forward, and may prove as ſtrong. "ud 
outh with the Fair ſhou'd always Favour find, © . 1 1 

r we are damn'd Diſſemblers of our kind. 
18 


hat's all this Love they put into our Parts 2 
is but the pit-a-pat of Two Young carts. 
hou'dHagandGray-Beard make ſuch tender W 
aith you'd e em truſt em to ——_— 8 
ind ark let's go, here's nothing to be done. 1 
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Since Love sour ir Buſineſs as 85 your Delight, 


The Young, who beſt can praiſe, beſt can Write, 


What though he be not come to his full Pow'r, 
' He's'mending and improving every hour. 
Tou fly She-Jockies of the Box and Pit, 
Are pleas'd to find a hot unbroken Wit, 


By management he may in time be made, 


But there's no hopes of an old batter'd' Jade; 


' Faint and unnerv'd * runs into E Sweat, 
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Written by Ms OTWAT. 


Aid on the reſt thei die Infetion fed 4 
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„ upon his Royal Eghnel 1 Dule « 
Vork coming to the Theatre, n . 


Hen too much Plenty, Laxury, as kal 
Flad ſurfeited this Iſle to a Diſeaſe; 


When . Blaines did its beſt parts webe 
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Our Great Phyſician, who the Nature knew 


of the Diſtemper, and from whence it grew, $& | f ; 


Fix't for Three Kingdoms quiet (Sir) on Lon: 


He caſt his ſearching Eyes o're. all the Frame, "il 


And finding whence. before one ſickneſs came,” 


How once before our Miſchiefs foſter d were, 


Knew well Torr Vertue, and apply'd You there 8 * L 


Where ſo Your Goodneſs, ſo Your Juſtice ſway'd, 


You but appear'd, and the wild Plague was ſtay'd. ö lt 


When, from the filthy Dunghil- faction bred; 
New form d Rebellion durſt rear up its head, 


Anſwer me all: who ſtruck the Monſter dead >” - : | 

See, ſee, the injur d pur ea, and bleſs his Name, ; 
Think on the Martyr from whoſe Loynes he came: 4 f \ 
Think on the Blood was ſhed for you before, 
And Curſe the Paricides that thirſt ſor more. 3 | j 
His foes are yours, then of »eir Wiles beware: 8 Ii" 


Lay, lay him in your Hearts, and guard him there 5 3 
Where let his wrongs your Zeal for him i N 4 4 
He wears a Sword will juſtifie your Love. 1 
= # 
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With Blood. ſtill ready for your good t. PRA, 
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His 


(nd yy hn ties eee, | 43 11 


. No more let Bont fen: hope to lead Petitions, 
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"His Dutzods Loyalty before you — 
And learn of him, unmurm ring to obey. 
Think what he'as born, your Quiet to reſtore; 
Repent your madneſs and rebeZ no more. 


Ferie vers to be Treas rers; Pedlars, Politicians, 
Nor ev'ry fool, whoſe Wife has tript at Court, 
Pluck up a ſpirit, and turn Rebel fort. 
In Lands where Cuckolds multiply like ours, 
What Prince can be too Jealous of their powe 
Or can too often think himſelf alarm d? 
They're male-contents that ev'ry where go armd 
And when the horned Herd's together got, 
Nothing portends a Commonwealth like e. 
Caſt, caſt your Idols off, your Gods of wood, 
Er'e yet Philiftins fatten with your blood. 
ERKRenounee your Prieſts of Baal with Amer faces, 
Four Mapping Feaſts, and your Mile- End High-plac 
Neil all your Medal: on the Gallows Poſt, 
In recompence th' Original was loft : | 
At theſe, illuſtrious Repentance pay, 
In his kind hands your humble Off rings lay - 
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t Royal Pardon be by Him implde d. 
h Attoning Brother of your Anger d Lord: 
r only brings a Medicine fit to aſſwage 
peoples folly, and row d Monarch's rage. 
1 Infant Prince yet lab ring in the womb, 
ted with wond'rous happineſs to come, 
e goes to fetch the mighty bleſſing home: 
end all your wiſhes with him, let the Air 

ith gentle breezes waft it ſafely here, 


et the Nluſtrious Mother touch our Land 
Mildly, as hereafter may her Son Command ; 


ith kind aſſurance; ſhe ſhall part no more. 
Be the Majeſticł Babe then ſmiling born, 
And all good figns of Fate his Birth adorn, 


"WW live and grow, a conſtant pled ge to ſtand 
Of , Love to e Land. 
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he Seas, lik what they l carry, calm and far: 


hile our glad Monarch welcomes her to ſhoar, 
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On her RETURN frog” 
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ime 

N he 

In the Year 1682. . 

e | +: ao pact] 7 herd] leſs 

br 

EL L you, who this Day's Jubilee * Z ; 

And every Loyal Muſes Loyal Priend ; a 

That come to treat your longing wiſhes here, ©. 
Turn your deſiring Eyes, and fealt * em there. bn 


Thus falling on your Knees' with me implore, 

May this poor Land ne er loſe that Preſence more: 
But if there any in this Circle be, |” 
That come fo curſt to envy what they ſee: 
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From he — Fool that would To great too ſoon, © 
o the dull Knave that writ the laſt Lampoon! 

t ſueh, as Victims to that Beauty s Fame, 15 
ang their vile blaſted Heads, and Dye with ſhame. 
Dur mighty Bleſſing i is at laſt return d, 15 
he joy arri d for which ſo long we monrn'd :_ 
rom whom our preſent Peace we expect inereas d, 
ind all gur future Generations bleſts? 

ime fave a Care: bring ſafe the hour of joy, 

hen ſome bleſt Tongue proclaims a Royal Boy: 
nd when tis born, let Nature's hand be ſtrong z 3 
es him with days of ſtrength and make em long; 
i! charg d with honours we behold him ſtand, 
hre Kingdoms Banners waiting his Command, 9 
b Father's Conquering $ Sword within his Hand: 9 
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hen th Engli ſh Lions in the Air advance, 


nd with them roaring Muſick to the Dh, 
ry a Quo WW, "arrento into, France, 
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Witten by Mr. N 47. LEE. 


3 ome then atlaſt while anxious Nations wet 
| .C Three Kingdoms ſtak'd ! too pretious fort! 
Too precious ſure, for when the Trump of famel de 
Did with a direful found your Wrack proclaim, 
Your danger and your doubtful ſafety ſhown, 
It dampt the Genius, and it Shook the Throne. 
Your Helm may now the Sea-born Goddeſs take 
And ſoft Favonius ſafe your paſſage make. 


| Sera 


» — 


Strong, py co, be thes Stars that reign, 
The day you launch, and Nerexs ſweep the Main.” 
Neptune aloft, ſcowr all the Storms before, 
Aud following Tritone wind you to the Shotez 
While on the Beach, like Billows of the Land, 
In bending Crowds the Loyal Exgliſ ſtand : _ | 
Come then, tho late, your right receive at laſtz 
Which Heav n preſery'd, in ſpite of Fortunes N nn 
Accept thoſe hearts, that Offer on N = 
The better half of this divided Land. 
venting their honeſt Souls in tears of 0 1 
They rave, and beg you wou d their lives employ., 
douting your ſacred name, they drive the air, = 
And fill your Canvas Wings with gales of pays... i 1 
ome then, 1 hear three Nations ſhout agen, 15 
ud, next our Charles, in every boſom reign 3 
Heaven's darling Charge, the care of regal ſtars, 
Pledge of our Peace, and Triumph of our Wars. 
caven-eccho's Come, but come not Sir alone, © 
ering the bright pregnant Bleffing of che Throne. 
nd if in Poets charms be force or skill, Z 
We charge you.,. O ye Waves, and Winds be 2 42 
Q 2. | 
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by 2s 2 Goddes e ringer 3 05. 
Wich che expected Prince that loads her Womb, 
Joy of this Age and Heir of that to come. 3 
Next her the V irgin Princeſs ſhines from far, ; 
Arora thut, and this the Morning Star. n 
Hail then, all hail, They land in Charles's Arms, 
While his large Breaſt the Nation. 8 Angel warm 
Tears from his Cheeks with manly mildneſs roul, 
Then dearly graſps the treaſure of his Soul: 
Hangs on his Neck, and feeds upan his form, 
Calls him his Calm, after a tedious Storm. : 
O Brother! He cou d ſay no more, and then 
With heavihg Paſſion claſp d him cloſe again. 

How oft, he'ery'd, have I thy abſence mourn'd? 

But tis enough Thou art at laſt returird : 

Said I return d! O never more to part, 

Nor draw the vital warmth from Charles his heart. 
Once more; O Heav 'n, L ſhall his virtue prove, 
His Council, Conduct, and unſhaken 12868 | 

My People too at laſt their Errour ſee, 8 

And tet e LI: 33 biet in ehe Thee 
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1 2 221 Is 5 2 
ot but thete 1 is a Bi neck d Barden d Crew ; 
hat give not Ceſer, no nor God his due. 
eprobate Traytors, Tytants of their" eng I. 
et Grudge to ſee their Monarch in Irbfone. 
beir ſtubborn Souls with braſs Rebel lion barr'd, 
eſert the Laws, and Gltines 7 with Treaſon guard. 
bom l but there he ſtoꝑ d. and cx d. rispaſt, 
Ity's no more, this warning be 'theif laſt; 
hen fighing ſaid, my Soul's dear purchas'd rſt, 55 
elcome, Oh welcome, to my longing Breaſt: 
by ſhould 1 waſte a tear while thou art by, 
0 all extreams of Friendſhip let us fly, ; 
iſdain the factious Crowd that would rebell, 
d mourn the Men that durſt i in death excell, & 
heir Fates were Glorious ſince for thee they yell * 
nd 252 Prince has right his Arms to weild, e 
- When ſtubborn Rebels force him to the Field; * 
o for the Loyal, who their Lives lay down, » wn 


n * 4 a H 
le dares to Hazard both his Life and Crow 70 in 
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king ana Queen, 


| Upon theUnion of the two. Companies, in Fi 
Year 1689. 


Written by * 5 N17 DEN. 


Quotation ebbs,and Rogues growout: of Faſhion 
Their penny-Scribes take care t inform the Na- 
How well men thrivein thisor that Plantation. n 


How Pen fil vania s Air agrees with Quakers, 
And Corolind's with Aſſociators: 


Both e en too good for Madmen and for Traitor. 


Truth | 
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Truth is, Ste Lad with Saints is ſo run oe, | cs, "2 
| every Age produces ſuch a e 
hat now there s need of two No Ent more, | 


KC 8 


hat's this, you'll ſay, to Us and our Vocation? | 
only thus much, that we have left our Station, | 
ind made this Theatre our new Plantation, 


The Factious „ Natives never cou'd agree 9 
ut aiming, as they call'd it, to be Free, 
| hoſe Play-houſe Whig ſet up for Property; 


ome * they no Obedlence paid of late; 
ut wou d new Fears and Jealouſies create 3 
Till topſy-turvy they had turn d the State, 1 | 


lain Senſe, without the Talent of ECL 
Might gueſs 'twou'd eng! in down. right knocks * 
h . 


For ſeldom comes 58 better of Rebelling. 
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Old Men ſhall have DE old Plays to delight em: 
And you, fair Ladies and Gallants that. light,” em, 
We'll treat ich good new e it our ah Win 


ar vue think us ſawey for ur Raine) 


| "M faith, Gans of em ſich yile duk have ie, 
As none but Fools or Fairies ever Play d; 
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| When Ven mill ebenen Nds barter 
For Lawleſs Pow;r, ſometimes they catch a Tartar; ' 


eee rbimes to this calld rh. 
Bs Mi 


Won ſhall be.call'd. to Twelve i in _ don cum: 


can write em. 
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5 We'll take no em verſe, 1 no fultian Tumour, 
No dribling Love, from this or that Preſumer: 
5 No: dull fat Fool ſhamm d on the We for humour. 
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But etwas, as fon ai ſay, to force ul Trade. 
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Ie gun youl Tragediety-a Ene lefyiiig on * 4 
And ſinging men; in woful Metre dying i T. | 
This tis Vaben heavy Labbers will bs fing: vol F ol 

nur on yin: ar id: Hun od; Ht 19.3.5 
I theſe dlilirs we well hope to weather „ i E 
e bring: you none of ohr old. ond hither : 


big Ports and higg e hang eile, 
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Written by Mr. 2 * 1 E * th * 


EW, 1 e To fl thas get in place; F 
- Mult hae a care to Pleaſe; and thats our 
me Laws for publick Welfare we deſign, [Ca ſe; 75 
you, Wh, Paper Rapregn will pleaſe to j joyn: 8 
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| There arc a for of Puder in the Pie, 

| © Who either have, or who pretend to Wit: 

; Theſe noiſie Sirs ſo loud their Parts rehearſe, 

 Thatoft the Play is ſilene d by the Farce: 

Let ſuch be dumb, this penalty to ſhun, 

Each to be thought my Lady's eldeſt Son. 

But ſtay: methinks ſome Vizard Mask I ſee, 

| Caſt out her Lure from the mid Gallery : 

About her all the flutt'ring Sparks are rang'd ; 

The noiſe continues though the Scene is chang'd: 

Now growling, ſputtring, wauling, ſuch a clutter, 

Tis juſt like Puſs defendant in a Gutter : 

Fine Love no doubt, but e're two days are Oer ye, 

The Surgeon will be told a woful ſtory. 

Let Vizard Mask her naked Face expoſe, 

On pain of being thought to want a Noſe: 

Then for your Laqueys, and your Train beſide, 

y what Cer Name or Title dignify'd) 09" 
They roar ſo loud, you'd think behind the Stairs 

Tu Dove, and all the Brotherhood of Bears: 

They re grown a Nuſance, beyond all Diſaſters, 

We've none ſo great but their unpaying Maſters. 

TE Fo We 
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1e d beg your 3 * 
ou'd pleaſe to give you leave to hear the Play. 


hink on your Souls but by your lugging forth, 
t ſeems you know how little they are worth: 


Think on the helpleſs Whore you leave behind! 
e beg you laſt, our Scene-Room to forbear, 
ind leave our Goods and Chattels to our Care: 


2 wholly taken up in Stage Employs: 
oor willing Tits they are but yet I doubt 
his double Duty ſoon will wear em out. 585 


hat if my Lady's Page ſhou d find you thereꝰ 
Lady knowst a tittle what there's in ye; 

o paſſing your guilt Shilling for a Guiney. a 

bus, Gentlemen, we have ſumm d up in ſhort, 


t rſt Vate ee, then redreſs at leaſure, 
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Next, in the Play houſe ſpare your precians Live: A 1 
Whink, like good Chriſtians,on your Bearns and Wines "Thi: 


none of theſe will move the warlike Mind, + | 


las, our Women are but waſhy Toys, 1 
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hen you are watch'd beſides, with n cs: 1. | 


ur Grievances, from Country, Town and Court + 
hich humbly we ſubmit to your good pleaſure 3  , 
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0 CONSTANTINE e Great, - 
2 Witten by M D RY DEN 1 
or Hero's happy in the Plays Concluſion, 


The holy Rogue at laſt Has f mit Eorifuſion: 
Tho Aru, all along appelrd a Saint,” 
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_ Euſcbins (for you know L read Greek Authors * 
Keports, that after all theſe Plots and 3 


a 
Offs: 41 
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4 The Court of Conſtantine was full of Glory, 


And every Trimmer turn d Addreſſing Tory 5 8 


They follow'd him in Heards as they were mad: 


When Claiſe was King, theitall the World was glad. 


{ 


* Whies kept the Places they: poſſeſt before, N 
And moſt were in a way of getting more; 
Which was as much as ſaying, Gentlemen, 
Here's Power and Money to be denen. 
ladeed there were a ſort of peaking Tools, 
. Some call them modeſt, but 1 call them Fools, 
| | | \ Men 
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Men much” more Loyal, tho not half ſo loud; 5 


But theſe poor Djvels w were caſt behind the Croud. 
For bold Knaves thrive. without one grain of Senſe, 
But good, Men ſtarve for want of Impudenee. |, 
zeſides all th ſe, there, were 2 fort of e 4 
(I think my Author calls them Teckelites 3) 

Such hearty Rogues againſt the King and Lan, 1 
They favour d even a Foreign Rebels Cauſe. * 
When their own damn d Defign was quaſh'd and 
At leaſt they gave it their good word abroad. Ca. d, 
As many a Man, who, for a quiet Life, : 
breeds out his Baſtard, not to noiſe his Wife 4 1 
Thus ore their Darling Plot theſe Trimmers cry z \- 8 
And tho' they cannot keep it, in their Eye, | 
They bind it Prentice 1 to Count Teckely. - 4 
They believe not thelaſt Plot, may 1 | be curſt | * 
[f I believe they ere believ d the firſt:;: 
No wonder their own Plot, no Plot they think; & 2: 
The Man chan makes it, never ſinells the ſtink... Ou, N 
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And, now it comes into my head, LIl tell 
Why theſe damn' d ee lov'd the Tarks one 
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| The Orginal B tho a Friend to no wen 
3 ; et in his heart ador'd a pretty Woman 5 
| ! He knew that Mabomet laid up for ever, - 
- Kind black- eyed Rogues, for every true Believer: 
And, which was more than mortal Man e' re taſte 
One Pleaſure that for threeſcore Twelve-mont 
IJ 0o turn for this, may ſurely be forgiven: :  Jaſted 
Who d not be circumcis d for ſuch a Heaven | 
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L ' PROLOGUA 


| 1 Spoken by Mr. BETTERTON. 


5 | Writtenly Mr. DRYDEN. 


ow comes it, Gentlemen, that now adays, 
When all of you ſo ſhrewdly judge of Play 
Our Poets tax you ſtill with want of Sence? | 
All Prologues treat you at your own Expence. 
Sharp Citizens a wiſer way can go 3 wp 
They make you Fools, but never call you ſo. 


The) 


. 0 231 ) As 
hey, in good GT, ſeldom make a aſllp, + 
nt treat a cominon Whore with Ladyſhip : 1 
it here each ſaucy Wit at Random writes, 

ad uſes Ladies as he uſes Knights. 2 
or Author, Young, and Grateful in his A 
Ws, chat from him no Nymph deſerves a Satyr. 

or will he orer Draw. Lincan ene 
gainſt the ſweet Partaker of his Crime. 

or is he yet ſo bold an Undertaker 

o call MEN Fools, tis Railing at their MAK ER. 
elides, he fears to ſplit upon that Shelf; 

es young enough to be a FOPP himſelf. 

ind, if his Praiſe can bring you all A-bed, 

le (wears ſach e Youth no Nation ever bred. 


Your Nurſes, we preſume, in ſuch hs; | 
our Father choſe, becauſe he lik d the Face; 
nd, often, they ſupply d your Mother's Place. 
he Dry Nurſe was your Mothers ancient Maid, 
ho knew ſome former Slip ſhe nere betray d. 
detwixt em both, for Milk and Sugar Candy, 
Four rn Bottles were well ſtor'd with Brandy. 


Your . in 
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Wb Your Father 1 to — dee W. 
1K Meant to have taught you firſt to ſwear and curſe 
But was pteverited:byeachi careful Nurſe. { 

= For, leaving Dad and Mam, 2s Names too commot 
| That taught you certain parts of Man and Womat 
I paſs your Schools; for tliere when firſt you cam 
You wou d be ſure to learn the Latin Name. 
In Colledges you ſcorn'd the Art of thinking, 

But learn d all Moods and Figures of good Drinking 
Thence come to Town, you pràctiſe Play j to kno 
| The vertues of the high Dice, and the low.” | 
_ Exch thinks himſelfa SHARPER moſt profound 
He cheats by Pence; is cheated by the Pound: 
With, theſe Perfections, and what elſe he Gleans, 
The SPARK ſets up for Love behind our e 
Hot in purſuit of Princeſſes and Queens. '1 
Ih here, if they know their Man, with cunning Car 
Twenty to one but it concludes in Marriage. [riage 
' - Hehires ſome homely Room, Love's Fruits to gathe 
And Garret-high Rebels n his Father.” 
But be once dead 
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brings Yet in ; Trinmph, 1. with her Portion down,” _- 
A Twillet, Drefling-Box, and Half a Crown. 
Some Marry firſt; and then they fall to Scowring, Wl 
hich is, Refining Marriage into Whoring: © 823 
Jur Women batten well on their good Nature, 5 nv 
they can rap and rend for the dear Ctcarure | 
ut while abroad ſo liberal the DOLT is, .4—«T 
oor SPOUSE at Home as Ragged as a Colt 1. —_ 
iſt, ſome there are, who take their firſt Degrees 
of Lewdnefs, in our middle Galleries 
be Doughty BULLIES enter Bloody Drunk, 5 
wade and grubble one another's PIN:. 
hey Caterwaul, and make a diſmal Rout, 
1 SONS of WHORES, and ſtrike, but ne re luggout: 1 
bus while for Pauliry Pub they roar and ſtickle, 19 
be make it Bamdier than a CONVENTICLE: . \, | 1 
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BV Mr. D R r D E N. 

Ou ſawour wife wasChaſt,yetthroughly try 
| And, without doubt, yare hugely edify' 
3 For, like our Hero, whom we ſhew'd to day, 

|  Youthink no Woman true, but in a Play; 
a8 Love once did make a pretty kind of Show, 

| . Eſteem and Kindneſs in one Breaſt wou d grow, 
But twas Heav'n knows how many years ago. 

is Now ſome ſmall Chatt, and Guinney Expedation 


2 
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Bets all the pretty Creatures in the Nation: 
In Comedy, your Little Selves you meet; 
Tiis Covent-Garder, drawm in Bridges-ſtreet. 
Smile on our Author then, if he has ſhown, 
A jolly Nut-brown Baſtard of your own. 
Ahl Happy you, with Eaſe and with Delight, 
Wbo at thoſe Follies, Poets toil to write! 
The ſweating Muſe does almoſt leave the Chace 


| She * and hardly keeps your Proteen Vices p 
dd . 


Or e 
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Pinch you but! in one Vice, away you r 
To ſome new Frisk of Contrariety. _ 
You row! like Snow-Balls, gathering as you OY 
And get ſeven Dev'ls, when diſpoſſeſ#d of one. 
Your Venus once was a Platonick Queen, | 
Nothing of Love beſide the Face was ſeen; 
ut every neh of Her you now Uncaſe, 

nd elapia Vizard-Mask upon the Face. 
For Sins like theſe, the Tealous of the Land, 
With lictle Hair; and little or no Band, 

are how citculating Peſtilences 

atch every Twenty Years, to ſnap Offences. 
Mature, ven now, takes Doctoral Degrees, 
el do your work this Summer, without Fees, 
t all the Boxes, Phoebus, find thy Grace, 
ind, ah, preferve thy Eightcen-peniny Place! 
ut for the Pit Confounders, let em go, 
nd find as little Mercy as they ſhow : 
be Actors thus; and thus thy Poets Pray; 
or every Critiek ſa vd, thou damn'ſt a Play. 
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And Love has gain'd him by a nobler way 
A braver conqueſt, and a richer Prey. 


His Arms neglected to purſue his Flame. 
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He meets the Goddeſs that rewards his Toils! 


Wben firſt he ſaw the Lovely, Royal Maid! 


0 236 ) 902 


—_—_— 2 1 — 


Os "the Mine ＋ G EO RGE & 
Prince of Denmark, and the Lach a 
'A N N. e 3 

| By Ms. D UKE. | Ar 
Was Love conducted thro the Britiſh Main, I 
Ev 


On a more high Deſign the Royal Dane, 
Than when of old with an Invading hand 
His fierce Forefathers came to ſpoil the land. 


WI 


For Battels won, and Countreys ſav d renown d, 
Shaded with Laurels and with Honours crown d, 
From Fields with ſlaughter ſtrew d the Heroe cam 


Like Mars returning from the noble Chaſe 
Of flying Nations thro' the Plains of Thrace, 


When deckt with Trophyes and adorn'd with ſpoil 


ut oh! what tranſports did his heart invade, 


Fan 


EYRE C2 1 29 4 

Fame, that ſo high did Her Perfections raiſe, , '* 9 

gem d now. Detraction and no longer Praiſe! ' [ 

In chat.could-nobleſt Minds to love engage. 

Or into ſoftneſs melt the Souldiers Rage, 

All that could ſpread. abroad reſiſtleſs fire, 

And eager wiſhes raiſe, and fierce Deſire, 

All that was charming, all that was above dana | 

Even Poets fancies tho' refin'd by Love, "x 

All Native Beauty dreſt by every Grace 

Of ſweeteſt Youth ſate ſhining in her Face! | 

Where, where is now the generous Fury gone 
hat thro thick Troops urg d the wing d Warriour Ml 

Where now the Spirit that aw d the liſted Field * 

reated to command, untaught to yielddꝰ)ꝰ i 

It yields, it yields to An, gentle ſway, 11 

nd thinks it above Triumphs to obey. 

dee at thy Feet, Illuſtrious Princeſs, thrown. 

ul the rich ſpoils the Mighty Heroe won! 

is Fame, his Laurels are thy Beauties due, 

ind all his Conqueſts are outdone by you! | 

\h! Lovely Nymph, accept the noble Prize, x 

A Tribute fit for thoſe Victorious Eyes! 8 

R 3 — 


Wo 
i”. 


hb — 4 


mY 


1 1 ( 238 ) 1 
| | Ah generous Maid paſs nor relendelt by. 
Nor let Wars Chief by truel Beauty die! 
Tho unexperiencd Youth fond: — 
And Bluſhes riſe but at the name of Love, 
Tho over all thy thoughts and every ſenſe, 
Ihe guard is plac d of virgin Innocence; 
ret from thy Father's generous blood we know, 
- Reſpect for Valour in thy Breaſt does glow, , 
Ti but agreeing to thy Royal Birth, 
{ To ſmile on Virtue and Heroick worth. 
Love in ſuch noble ſec s of Honour ſown, - 
| The chaſteſt Virgin need not bluſh to own. 
1 Whom would thy Royal Father ſooner pap 
1 In thy low d Arms to his high Lineage joyn d, 
Than Him, whom ſuch exalted Virtues Crown, 
® That He might think 'em copy'd from his own ? 
| Wbhom to the Field equal defires did bring, 
Cove to his Brother, ſervice to his King. 
Who Denmarts Crown, and the Anointed head 
| . - Reſcu'd at once, and back in Triumph led, 
 - Forcing his Paſſage thro the ſlaughter d Sweule. 
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duch virtue Him to thy great end, 
The beſt of Princes, Subjects, Brothers, Friends! | 
The Peoples wonder, and the Courts DN: 
Lovely in Peace as dreadful in the Fight! 
What can ſuch Charms refiſt? The akon Maid 
Loath to Deny is yet to Grant afraid; a ih ix 
But Love ſtill growing as her Fears decay, 7 . 1 
Conſents at laſt and gives her Heart away. 4 1 
4 


Foam | 


Now withloud Triumphs are the Nuptials crown 6, q 
And with glad Shouts the Streets and Palace mou 1 
llluſtrĩous Pair ! ſee what a general Joy (F4- 
Do's the whole Lands united Voice employ ' 
from You they Omens take of happier 88 | 
Recall loſt Hopes, and baniſh all their Fears. 
Let boding Planets threaten from above, 
And fullen Sartre joyn with angry Jou ; 
Your more auſpieious Flames that here unite, 
Vanquiſh the Malice of their mingled Light! i 
Heaven of its Bounties now ſhall laviſh gon. 144 
uud in full Tides unenvy'd Bleſſings flow: ! | i 
HY The ſhaken Throne more ſurely fixt wan land- 
And curs d Rebellion fly the happy Land! - | 
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I - At Your bleſt Union Civil —— * 
| Confuſion turns to Order, Rage to Peace! 
So when at firſt in Chaos and old Night 


ue I 


| Hot things with Cold, and Moiſt with Dry did fight | 
| Love did the Warring ſceds to Union bring, 
And over all things ſtreteh d his peaceful wing, Ia 


The jarring Elements no longer ſtrove, [Lovelihvn 
| And a World ſtarted forth the Beauteous Work of... 
K — — LIN — ; — — — — 0 


g | Upon the <a of. the Prince if Den 2 
marc. and the Lady ANN. Wt 


| By JAMES COMPTON, Eq; 

As through the flood to our expecting ſhore, NH 
1 A The Royal Fleet the Pride of Denmark bore; Mn 
1 Nereus commanded ſilence through the Deep, nc 
|S And laid the Rage of Warring Winds aſleep, 0 
hn chus He ſung and ſmooth'd the Ocgan a brow ri 


O0 on in Triumph, Happy Hero, go, ae 
| E - Propitions Heaven that on thy Valour ſmiles, Tis 
br FRETS 2 full Reward for all thy toils, 
" Th 


* 


. 1 
by Noble calle of War, that riſe above 

Al Recompence but thy bright An s Love: 
ie faireſt Nymph of all the Briztiſh Race, 


) 


or her thy Heart, not cuſtom'd to obey, 
Shall Joſe its fierceneſs and juſt Homage pay; 


nd ready Victory attends her Eyes. 
o her bright Form do's ſilver Thetis yield, 
nd thou art Great as Pelexs in the field. 


hen Gods deſcending left the empty'd Sky, 
hall bleſs your Love, and ſhall unite your Flames: 


ind lays his Laws ore the obedient Main: 
ind James, that in his Brother's Right hath dy d 
o oft with Hoſtile Blood the ſwelling, Tide; 

is for their Sakes my Waves thus gently flow. 
nd I thus ſing and bleſs you, as you pas. 

Tis the laſt time that I to vou ſhall ſing, _ 
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h 
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Khall crown thy Courage, and thy Triumphs Grace; ; 


Vhere e're She looks She makes a Heart a Prize, by: 
or were their happy Nuptials grac d more high, 


han ſhall be thine, when mighty Charles and James a i 


HARLES that o're all the watry Globedoth Reign, ; | 


tr my glad Waves to your attendanca ing A 
NE TM \\* ., - oe 2 
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That Charles, and Fame, and Heaven defign for then 
| Love ſhall confine thee to that happy Shore, Va 
CO eee ee e 1 
. ine ern nd 

on the Death er " 


King CHARLES 42 Secon 
And the Inauguration, of 4 


King 7 4 M ES te Second. 


By Mr. D u K E. 
F the indulgent Muſe, (the only Cure 
I For all the Ills afflicted Minds endure, 
That ſweetens ſorrow, and makes ſadneſs pleaſe, 
And heals the Heart by telling its Di . 
vouchſafe her aid, we alſo WII ume 
With humble Verſe t approach . bred Tom 
There flowing ſtreams of pions Te urs will ſhed, 4 | 
F  SweetIncenſe burn,freſhFlow'rs and Odours ſpread ih: 
_ Our laſtſad Off rings to the Royal Dead an uh 


YES. 
— 
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rer Lives did bie 
ir ſtrength in War, and our delight Pence! 

vas ever Prince like him to Mortals giv'n, 

much the Joy of Earth and Care of Heav'n ! 
nder the preſſure of unequal Fate 2 
f ſo Eret a Mind and Soul ſo Great! 
p full of Meekneſs and ſo void of Pride, 
ben born aloft! by Fortune higheſt Tide! 

Wis kindly Beams on the ungrateful Soil 

this Rebellious, Stubborn, Murm'ring ile 
atch'd Plenty ; Eaſe and Riches did beſtow, 
nd made the Land with Milk and Hony flow! 
eſs bleſt was Rowe, when mild Auguſtu- ſway d, a 
Ind the glad World for Love, not Fear, obey d. 
ercy, liks Heaven's, his chief Prerogative! 2 
is Joy to ſave, and Glory to forgive! al 
Vho lives, but felt his Inſlu nce, and did ſhare LIN 
is boundleſs Goodneſs and paternal Care? 
ind whilſt with all th' endearing Arts he ſtroye 
ed, n every Subjects heart to ſeal his Love, 
ea hat Breaſt ſo hard? what heart of human make, 
ut OR did the Kind Impreſſion take 2” 


Belov 4 


| . F- 
8 Bclov d and Loving ! with ſuch , 4 
As might on common Heads a Crown have plac d 
BY  Howskill'd in all the Myſteries of State ! 
Nou fitting to ſuſtain an Empire's weight! 
How quick to know | how ready to adviſc! 
How timely to prevent! how more than Senate, wil 
His Words how charming, affable and ſweet! 
How juſt his Cenſure ! and how ſharp his Wit! 
| How did his charming Converſation pleaſe | 
| The bleſt Attenders on his Hours of caſe's 
When graciouſly he deign'd to condeſtend, 
Pleas d to exalt a Subject to a Friend! | 
Io the moſt low how eafie of acceſs! 
F Willing to hear and longing to redreſs! | | 
His Mercy knew no bounds of Time or Place, 
His Reign was one continu'd Ac of Grace! 
| - Good Titzs could, but Cn ax x As could never, (i 
* Ofall his Royal Life he loft 2 Day. 
I Excellent Prince! O once our Joy and Care, 
Nov our Eternal Grief and deep Deſpair | | 
O father l or if ought than Father's more! 
no ſhall thy Children their ſad loſs deplore ? 
Wa | | Ho 
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ow grleve enough; when anxious thoughts recal 
he mournful Story of their Sov'raing's fall? 


Al who that Scene of Sorrow can diſplay ; 5 
hen, waiting Death, the fearleſs Monarch lay! 
ho' great the pain and anguiſh, that he bore, F 
is Friends and Subjects Grief aſflict him more A 

et even that, and coming Fate, he bears; 

it ſinks and faints to ſce a Brother's Tears | 
he mighty Grief, that ſwell'd his Royal Breaſt, 


tief for himſelf : For Grief for Charles is vain, 

ſho now begins a new Triumphant Reign, 
clcom'd by all kind Spirits and Saints above, 
ho ſee themſelves in him, and their own likenefs 
What Godlike virtues muſt that Prince adorn Llove 
ho can ſo pleaſe, while ſich a Prince we mourn! 
ho elſe, but that great He, who now . 
v united Nation's Voice and Hearts and Hands, 
duld ſo the Love of a whole People gain; 
ter ſo excellent a Monarch's Reign! 

can Virtues after Tyrants may ſucceed 

nd pleaſe z but after Charles a James we need. 
This 


[a 


10 


arce reach d by thought, can't be by words expreſt! : i 


x This, this i is 1 by Thoſe high Abou parry 
Tube preſent Age contends with all the paſt: 
Him Heaven a Pattern did for Heroes form, 
Slow to Adviſe, but eager to Perform: 
In Council calm, fierce as a Storm in Fight! | 
1 Danger His Sport, and Labour His Delight. 
i To Him the Fleet and Camp, the Sea and Field 


Do equal Harveſts'of bright Glory yield 


| Who tan forget, of Royal Blood how free 
haue did affert the Empire of the Sea! | 


The Belgian Fleet endeavour'd, but in vain, 
| The Tempeſt of his Fury to ſuſtain; 
_  Shatter'd and torn before His Flag they fly f 

|. - - Like Doves, that- the exalted Eagle ſpy 
Ready to ſtoop and ſeize them from on high! 
He, Neptune like (when from his watry Bed 

Serene and Calm He lifts His awful head, 
And ſiniles, and to His Chariot gives the Rein) 
In Triumph rides ore the aſſerted Main! 


Rejoyeing Crowds attend Him on the Strand, 


loud as the Sea and numerous as the Sand; 


hs, =” 
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5100 he Many: But the wiſer Few 

he Godlike Prince with filent wonder view. 
Joy too great to be by Voice expreſt, 
ines in each Eye and beats in every Breaſt : 
icy ſaw; him deſtin'd for ſome greater day, 


or do his Civil Virtues leſs appear, 
o perfect the Illuſtrious Character; 

o Merit juſt, to needy Virtue kind! 
me to his Word, and faithful to his Friend ! 
hats well reſalv d, as firmly he purſues; 
xd in his Choice, as careful how to Chuſe:?/ 
onour was born, not planted in his Heart; 
id Virtue came hy Nature not by Art. 

lion, forget thy ſorrows, and adore 
bat Prince, who all the Bleſſings does reſtore, 
hat Charles the Saint made thee enjoy before |. . 
is done; with Turrets Crown d I ſee her riſe, 
nd Tears are S940 ever from ber E 1 


wi 


nd in hisLooks the Omens read of his Imperial ſway! 
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m. thy bleſt Reign how juſtly mixt appear 


Os Fi Pearl if PING 2 1 Fre Lt 


From Civil Fury 125 Inteſtine Rage, 
which exereis d his Youth, and vex'd hb Age, 
So oſten guarded ; by a fierce Diſeaſe 
lt He falls ſürpriz d inthefallacious Calm of Peace. 


| Inherent Goodneſs in thy Soul did ſhine, 
"Z Thou bright Reſemblance of the Pow r Divine; ; 
For ſure the Great Original is beſt 
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the SECOND. 


B Mr. WILLIAM BOWLES. 


Hl where protecting Providence, Ah! where 
Thoſe guardian Angeli, and that watchful care 


1 touch d did bear! 


Ah! mighty Prince! thy Mercy, Vertue ſuch, 
That Heav'n ſure thought our Happineſs too mu 


By Mercy, joyn'd with mighty Power, expreſt 


The Father's kindneſs, and the Prince's Care! 
Nor War, nor Exile, nor a Father's Blood, 


Nor r jul Revenge for i inju ard Tis cou'd 


4 


V 
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The native ſweetneſs of his mind e 

7 change the Godlike Temper of his Soul. 
ontending Rebels ſeem in vain to ſtrive, 

hey cou d not more offend, than lie forgive; 

\ nobler Triumph, and more glorious far, 
han all the Trophies of deſtructive War: 
or mercy. does a bloodleſs conqueſt. find; | 423 _— 
ind with. ſweet force the rudeſt Paſſions 5" —_— 
The gaping wounds of civil rage he mourn'd; 

nd ſav d his Country firſt, and then adorn d. 

Jur dreadful Navy does in Triumph ride, 

nd the World's riches flow withev'ry tidez // - ©] 
Ind, as. thoſe flying Tow' rs the Sea command, 3 
is Caſtles grace at once, and guard, the Land; . 
o bis protection improv'd Arts we O m 
ud ſolid knowledge does from Tryal gos; 
All ſubje& Nature ours) new Worlds are e PP 
ind Sciences diſdain their ancient bound 
deus lo, the ſtorms of Wat o er- blown, 
t:ypt ſubdu d, and, all the World his a 
is ſofter hours in Arts of Peace employ d. 
nd N adorn' d, by Civil Fire deſtroy de 


\ 
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Nor was he aide ly to bless our he. 
BA But born for peace, did Europe reconcile ; 
W Contending Princes heard from him their Fate: 
And the World's motion on his Will did wait. 
[ The threatning Cloud we ſaw at laſt withdrawn 
And a new Morn of Triumphs ſeem'd to dawn, 

| b Auſpieious Proſpect did bright years forcſhoy 

And Golden Times in long ſueceſſion ſeem'd tofloy 

Once more he did our Civil jars compoſe, f 
And gain d new glories from his Pardon d Foes; 

- No private paſſion to revenge cou d draw, 

But Juſtice govern'd, and impartial Law. 

So juſt, yet ſo indulgently ſevere, 

Like Heav'n, he pity'd thoſe he con'd not ſpare 
And, forc'd to draw the neceſſary ſword, 

' The ſad effects of their own crimes abhorr'd. 

| . Now juſt Succeſs the Royal Condu@ Crown'd, 

And ſtubborn Factions their great Sovereign own d. 
But ah! black ſhades his ſacred Head ſurround. 
Nor doſt thou fall unwept: Three Kingdoms groay 
| 1 5 in their Ruler's Fate bewail their own. 
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Tice ee 5 are ching 5 
That Subj&&s make more happy than their Kings. 
Thy Fame, beſt Prince, if Poets can divine, 


Shall the Great Troublers of the World outſhine: 
Succeſsful Robberies their Titles ſwell, 
But thihe from Juſtice rife, and doing wel. 
Thy deathlels Cares beyond ſhort life extend,” _ 
And nobly to ſucceeding Times deſcend, _ 1 
and, that fälſe Claims, and riſing Wars might ceaſe, 4 
Secur'd Succeſſion, and ſecur'd our Peace, I 
Thy lateſt Toil! * How Barb rous was the Rage, 392 "Ft 
That of ſuch Heroes wou'd deprive | our Age! 
What Wonders may we from that Prince expect, : 
Wl Whoſe private Valour cou d our Iſle protect! 5 
Whom fuch a amazing Virtues recommend, R hy: 
The Kindeſt Brother, and the Braveſt Hindi Th 
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To Lucius Junius | Brutus. 


Written by Mr. DURE.. 


Ong has the tribe of Poets on the a 
12 d under perſecuting Crit icks rage, 
But with the ſound of railing, and of rhe, | 
Like Bees united by tlic tinkling Chime, - 

The little ſtinging Inſects ſwarm the more 
And bu: is greater than it was before. 
But oh! you leading Voters of the pit, 135 
That infect others with your too much Wit, 
That well affected Members do ſeduce, .. I 
And with your malice poyſon half the houſe, | 
| Know your ill manag'd Arbitrary ſway, Far | 
hall be no more endur d, but ends this day. 
Rulers of abler conduct we will chuſe, 
And more indulgent to a trembling Muſe; 
Women for ends of Government more fit, 
Women ſhall rule the Boxes and the Pit, 
Give Laws to Love and influence to Wit, 
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Find me one man-of ſence in all your roll, 

hom ſome one Woman has not made a fool: 

ven buſineſs that intolerable load 

nder which man does groan and yet is proud, 
Much better they cou'd manage wou'd they pleaſe, 
Tis not their want of Wit, but love of Eaſe. 
or, ſpite of Art, more Wit in them appears, £ 
[ho' we boaſt ours, and they difſemble theirs : 
it once was ours, and ſhot up for a while, | 

et ſhallow in a hot, and barren Soil; 

but when tranſplanted to a richer 008 

5 in their Eden its perfection found. 

ind 'tis but juſt they ſhon'd our Wit invade, 

hilſt we ſet up their painting patching trade; : 
for our Courage, to our ſhame tis known, * 
5 they can raiſe it, they can pull it down. 

t their own Weapons they our Bullics awe, 

ath let them make an Antiſalick Law; | 
reſcribe to all mankind; as well as plays, 

d wear the Breeches, as they wear the Bays. 
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Nvy and action rule the grumbling Age, 


By Sir CHARLES SE DLEY. 
| i | The State they cannot, but they ſhake the Stage: 


| This barren Trade ſome would engroſs, ſtill hoping 

From our poor Port to baniſh interloping z 

And like the plodding Lawyers take great care 

I} To elbow blooming Merit from the Bar. 

In ev'ry Age there were a ſort of Men, 

I As you do know, damn'd all was written then; 

. Thouſands before em leſs provoke their pride 

| 1 han one poor Rival ſtreining by their ſide. 

duch Vermin Criticks we expect to find, 

For Nature knows not how to loſe a kind, 

| The ſtinking Pole-Cat, or the Mole that's blind. 

{1 But againſt old, as well as new to rage, 

1 Is the peculiar frenzy of this Age. 

'Y Shakeſpear muſt down, and you muſt praiſe r no more 

Y Soft N the 2 Moor. 
dt aer, 
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N 3 fruitful Genius, happy Wit, 
a fram'd and finiſh'd at a lucky hit; 
he pride of Nature, and the ſhame of Schools, 
Xn to create, and not to learn from Rules, 
uſt pleafe no more; his Baſtards now deride 
heir Father's nakedneſs they ought to hide. 

ut when on Spurs their Pegaſus they force, 
heir jaded Muſe is diſtanc'd in the Courſe. | = 
that is now hath been before, 'tis true 3 "8 
ut yet the Art, the Faſhion, may be new: 5 
he old Materials the large Palace raiſe, 
he skilful Architect deſerves his praiſe. 
nothing pleaſe, you. are not nice but ſick, | at 
Tis want of ſtomack ever to diſlike : cn | 
n our paſt Poets petty Juries ſit. _ _ y- 
he living fink beneath your preſent ſpite, 

is if this were the Dooms-day of all Wit. 

ut, Beaux, and Ladies, be you not too nice, 
lou ll break our Lott'ry if. none draw a Prize, | 
hen down go half th' Artillery of your Eyes. 
or this one Night do as kind Lovers uſm, - Wl 
ye up ſtrict judgment, a and let fancy gle. Th * 
34 


To a Lady * ene a new ; Stir In 
on: Caſh lopeia. 


The Words and Fame by Me. C. DRYDE N. 


I. 
8 Ariana, Young and Fair, [ORE 
\ by Night the Starry Quire did tell, 
She found in ca zopeta's Chair | 
8 beauteous light the reſt excell : 


- This happy Star unſeen before, _ 
| Perhaps was kindled from her Eyes, 
And made for mortals to adore ' 
il | An new born Glory ir in the Skies. | 
"Ys" 
{ Or if within the Sphere it grew, 
' | Before ſhe gaz 'd the Lamp was dim; 
| But from her Eyes the Sparkles flew 
| That gave new Luſtre to the Gem. 
, Bright Omen! what doſt thou i 


Thou threatning r of the Skie? 
ieee 4 * pe What 
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| What afeat, „ what happy Monarch's $ endd 

or ſure by thee tis ſweet to dye. 5 Ne 
3% 

Whether to thy fore-boding Fire 

e owe the Creſcent in decay ? 

Or muſt the mighty Gaul Expire 

Victim to thy fatal Ray? 

Such a preſage will late be ſhown 

fore the World in aſhes lies; ** 

But if leſs ruin will attone, | 


# * 


t Wee a only fate ſuffice. 
A 8 O N 6 
87 the E. of M. 
15 


Ince from my Dear Aſtræa's light, 
'J I was ſo rudely torn, __ 
y Soul has never known delight, ed 
Lnleſs it was to mourn. 1 
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us ny, 2. 5 
ba oh, alas! with weeping yes. . 7 
And bleeding Heart I lie; —ç— ö 
| Thinking on her whoſe abſence 'tis, 
That Oy me wiſh to die. 
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By Mrr. PRYOR. 


Hilſt 1 am ſeoreb'd with hot deſire, | 
In vain cold Friendſhip you return: 
Tour drops of pity on my fire, 

, Alas ! but make it fiercer burn. 


avi * ue you have the flame ſu =_ 
bat kills the heart it heats too falt; 
3 Take half my Paſſion to your TRE, 
The reſt i in mine ſhall ever laſt. 
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DS Mr. PRYOR 


DV Birth I'ma Slave, yet can give you a Crown, 
D I diſpoſe of all Honours, , my ſelf having none. 
n oblig'd by juſt Maxims to govern my life, | 
t I hang my own Maſter, and lie with his Wife. 
hen men are a gaming, I cunningly ſneak, OT 
id their Cudgels and Shovels away from them take. 
ir Maidens and Ladies I by the hand get, | 
id pick off their Diamonds though ne re fo well ſet. 
t when I have Comrades, we rob in whole bands, 
hen we preſently take off your Lands from your 
hands. . 3 
this fury once over, I've ſuch winning arts, 
hat you love me much n more than you do your”. 
own. hearts. 
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 Varſes on » the Suff v a "Cane 
made in f. ickneſs. 


By Mrs. WHARTON. 


EE there the Taper's dim, and doleful Light, 
| In gloomy Waves filently rouls about. 
And repreſents to my dim weary fight, 

My * of Life al molt as near Nn out. 


Ah Health! Beſt part and ſubſtance of our Joy, 
(For without thee 'tis nothing but a ſhade) 
i Why doſt thou partially thy ſelf employ, 

; Whilſt thy proud Foes as partially invade? 


j What we, who ne're enjoy, ſo fondly ſeek, 
i} Thoſe who poſſeſs thee ſtill, almoſt deſpiſe ; 
1 To gain immortal glory, raiſe the weak, 

£ Taught by their former v want _ worth to prizc. 


iN Dear melancholy Muſe, my conſtant guide, 
I} Charm this coy Health back to my fainting Wears, | 


CN 261 22 5 9 . 

Or 7 Tak ke PINES? pride, 1 

10 then dſt but feign.the: — 4 

| 7 * 2 WH 10 2 * | wu 46S Jul: ; "9 
But why do 1 e . gentle Maſe z 01.1 i 

Who for all ſorrows, mak ſt me ſome amendsp 43 | 

Alas! Our ſickly minds ſometimes abuſe bg 1 

Our e 98 and our arr . 


$791 9 AY: 2 42 T 


1 he Blaſted Kal? 4 


*H E Muſes Darling, Pride of all the Pla. 

. . Daphnis, the ſoft, the Hweetel! of the pac 7 Y 
Long reign'd in Love, for every Nymph he viewd 
He caught, he quly lookt and he ſubdu d: 2 = 
But now the melancholly Youth retires | 15 3 = 

' Thro' ſhady Groves, and wanders thro' the Briars 16 
Sad and alone: At laſt beneath a ſhade © | 
Of ſpreading Elm and Beech ſupinely 1 
He ſigh d, he ſhook his head. and thus he ſaid. = 

When 1 ſo long, ſo faithfully did \ ebe, 


And did what Cooper and Truth could de, 
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1 Why a is my Suit ref“ d, my Preyer WN * 
And warm Endeavours damp d by cold diſdain? 
| Muſt Slights the lean rewards of Virtue prove! 
| _ Unhappy Daphris, fatal in thy Love! 
Long drought the flow) s, and ſtorms the pa oh Be 
And unſuccefsfut Love hath'rain'd Thee! © | 
This feaven, (had i obſerv'd tlie Omer well * 
As conſcious of my Fate, did oft foretell; 
It ſnow d my llattering hope ſhould diſap 
And waſte like Vapours c lch itting Ai I . 
Laſt night when careful of my Flocks I wore. 
To ſee uy Lambs were fed, and Folds were peſt, 
* A Flame ſpone round r my head, but ſoon the Lig or 
"Decay'd, and all a1 around ſtood deepeſt Nig.” 
S. But is Oravia ſo werfe to Love! N 
Could none of all the Rival + She} FE TD = 
| "Ah, gen, how Tenvy thy Wesets 1 20 OW 
Thy Fortune greater, tho thy Cha rms were fs 
- Without a long fatigne, and tedious Suit. 1 
The Door was opend, and you. reach d the Fruit 
Oh how I pine at thy ſurprizing Joys! wh 
Dye Dubois ſhe is partial 3 in her Choice. 


but ! 
The 
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ener yg Sire ferrite © | 
More WH returns from the obliging Maid. 
er Looks ee ſoft, miles 64 her Crecks did iye, WM 
No cloud y owns obfeurd the pleafing Sk 7x? 1 
or cduld I chin that c er che time world co, oi 
vhen conſtarlt Loe hond prove the Lover Ad]. 
The Fidwers I Plückt, the Garland wWIHe iA woe MM 
She took, aud wote "us Badges of my LOVE 
he heard nf sang nor did my Art m,,qm, 
ind ſometimes ſhe would ſtoop to Ge nl Thee. 
Dameths yd, Cob, tun 4 ny ; Fays* cu, 14 
Whilſt the! fate by, and gladly Heard Her raffe% 
Wooner ſhall Dolphins o'er the Mountains ſwim, 
Does graze on Floods, and Bees forget their Thime, 
han Tithat day When with mile helad 
The joyful MÆgom bb Her promis d Bed, A 
Vith what a high diſtlam le mar cht along. = 
nd proudly lookt! dn th de (Pairing Fhfang 1414 } 
let he ne er fed the Flocks/nowor/perit the Fold, 
or bore the Summer'stheat, nor Winter's cold 
but he had Wexldh;athbttmedidhe betray d ioo! 
The heedleſs mind of rhbutithinkibg aid. oT 
10 Curſt 
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8 | Carl beths porner en Fry ad Gala ae; | 

| And robb'd the happy Plains of Innocence be 
Am I reſusd becauſe my Suit was. plain. o! 


The artleſs Courtſnip of an 5 "4 A 
Lou know me not, nor yet the pains. I took, 
Whilſt Agon ſlept, to feed the weary Flock ; 
Ho often have the Nymphs beheld me ſweat 
Beneath the fury of the Summer's heat, 
| How often ſeen the Froſt bind up my hair, 
. and cry d, ah Dapbnis, worn with two much Care 
But what ayails my..care, what boots my pain, 
oo. = 1 van larger ſubjeft 99 complain, va: 
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1 T dead of Night, when rapt in ſleep nd { 

1 "=D A The peaceful Cottage ws | No! 

li Paſtors left her folded Sheep, | 

| ner Garland, Crook, and il Sp; _ 

6 "I led the Sine c Arbe The 
II. 1 End 0 mc 


"OR and A be takes 1 Flight = nce | 
To a near Myrtle Shade; - 


* * od N * 
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| the * 
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he conſcious Moc gave all her Light, 
o bleſs her raviſh'd Lover's ſight; BP 
And guide the loving Maid. 

fp tyD 
is eager Arms the Nymph embrace, 
And, to aſſuage his pain, 
is reſtleſs Paſſion he obeys: 
t ſuch an hour, in ſuch a place, 
What Lover could contain? 

2 83 

vain ſhe call'd the conſcious Moon, 
The Moon no ſuccour gave; 
he cruel Stars unmov'd look'd on, 
nd ſeem'd to ſmile at what was done, 
Nor would her Honour ſave. 

WT 28 
anquiſi d at laſt, by pow 'rful Love, 
The Nymph expiring lay; 
0 more ſhe ſigh d, no more ſhe ſtrove, 
nce no kind Stars were found above, 


She bluſli d and dy'd away. 
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1 
— | 


WW - Yet bleſt the Grove, ner eodſciows Flight, 
= And Youth that did betray; ' | 

U J And panting, dying with delight, 

j | | She bleſt the kind tranſporting Night, 
And curſt approaching Day. 
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1] _ Upon the | 
| Duke of Buckingham's 1 


| Being in Diſgrace at Court, in the Year 160 rh 


Hen Great men fall, _ Griefs ariſe, 
In one, two, three, four Families, 
When this Man fell, there roſe great Sorrow 
In Rome, Geneva, Sodom and Gomorrah. 
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POETS 
Complaint of his Muſe, 


TX DA 
Ang off en. 0 D E. 2 
er 
"By Mr. THO. OTWAY, | 
Qa bigh Hill, where never yet ſtood Tree, 
Where only Heath, courſe Fern, and Furres 
Where (nipt by piercing Air) [grow, 
the Flocks in tatter'd Fleeces hardly graze, 
Led by unconth Thoughts and Care, 
Which did too much his penſive mind amaze, bl. 
Awandring Bard, whoſe Muſe was crazy grown, Þ 1 | '| 
Cloy'd with the naufeous follics of the — 10 
Town, _ 
Came,look'd abouthim,figh'd ——— 
Twas far from any Path, but where the Earth 
f " bare, and os all as at her Birth, 
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2 When 


(48). 


| When by the Word it firſt was — 
Ere God had ſaid, 1 5 
Let Graſs and Herbs and every green thing groy 
5 . With fruitful Trees after their kind; and it was ( 
| The whiſtling Winds blew fiercely vain his Hen 

Cold was his Lodging, hard his Bed; 
Aloft his Eyes on the wide Heav'ns he caſt, 
Where we are told Peace only's found at laſt: 
And as he did its hopeleſs diſtance ſee, 
Sigh'd deep, and ery'd, How far is Peace from me? ¶ Bu 
: 2\ 

Nor ended there his Moan : 

The diſtance of his future Joy 
Had been enough to give him Pain alone; 
But who can undergo [Wo 
- Deſpair of eaſe to come, with weight of pre: 
Down his afflicted Face 
The trickling Tears had ſtream d ſo faſt a pace, My 
As left a path worn by their briny race. 
Swoln was his Breaſt with Sighs, his well- 
Proportion d Limbs as uſcleſs fell, | 


Wh 


(ty 


While the x poor Trunk (unable to ſaſtain 
It ſelf) lay rackt, and ſhaking with its Pain. 
1 heard his Groans, as I was walking by, 
And (urg'd by pity) went aſide, to ſee 
F What the ſad cauſe could be 7 
Had preſs'd his State ſo low, and rais'd his Plaints 
On me he fixt his Eyes. I crav'd, [0 high. 
Why ſo forlorn? He vainly rav'd. 
Peace to his mind I did commend. 


But, oh! my words were hardly at an end, 
When perceiv'd it was my Friend, 
My much-lov'd Friend: ſo down I fate, 

And begg'd that I might ſhare his Fate : a 
laid my Cheek to his, when with a Gale 

oi Sighs he eas' d his Breaſt, and thus began his Tale. 
I am a Wretch of honeſt Race: 

My Parents not obſcure, nor high in Titles were; 
They left me Heir to no Diſgtace. | 

My Father was (a thing now rare) 
Loyal and ves my Mother chaſt and ole.” 


4 - — — % - G. - 
— —_— — — p a * — — . 3222 
— 5 - — — . 2 E * — 4 
— 5 2 we XY . — — — - | 
A 2 — o # + — o CET — 
— _— OO wo — 2 . . = — N — « 
— —_ l - — = - . Fe = - — a D * — p 
A * — ao i, p — 
a _ = = — — A _— — — _— —_ 2 I 
— AO O_o A er I A oe — — — a — 
2 — , wr" = ——— — * 4 
— — —— ol = = 


CR T7 —— — — ..— 


* EIT = -— * 1 
* 2 if — 
— , — — — onus 
S K 
- 
I — — 2 


7 3 Their 


» 8 1 wad * 
9 W T N . * * 
p \ * BS ain Yau, 7 
ALY 4A ran — „ I 
Ne % | 
9 , q 
' \ \ 
d 4 p F 
* „ as — 1 
. F 1 - 


— 


WA ASM EASE 
| 27 N N Fl 


Seal 


"Their pledge of 2 was Lon 1; I; wy 
Alone liv'd their much-16v'd fondled Boy: 1 


They gave me generous Education, high” * 
= They ſtrove to raiſe my Mind, and with it grey. 
1 their Joy. e TTY T 
true sages that inftrutted tic in Arts | „ 
And Knowledge, oft would arc pas, a 
And chear my Parents longing hearts. 4 
id When I was call'd to a Diſpute, 

. My fellow - Pupils oft ſtood mute: p 
vet never Envy did disjoyn © ' + V/ 3 
4 Their hearts from me, nor Pride ene mine e 
x Thus my firſt years in Happineſs [ paſt," \ . 
.  Norany bitter cup did taſt: * . 
| But, oh! a deadly Potion came at laſt.” 
As I lay looſely on my bed, [Head, ) | 
A thouſand pleaſant thoughts triumphing 12 bn 0 
And as my Senſe on the rich Banquet fed, | G 
A Voice (it ſeem d no more, ſo buſie 1 p 
Was with my ſelf, l ſaw not who was nigh) [dead G 
piere d through my Ears ; Ariſe, thy good Sertander' * 


1 It ſhook my Brain, and from their Feaſt my frightes 
ii { Senſes fled. {2 1 4ye $8 770 E ; E ot 5 + Front 
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From e fat Diſcontent, en "Oh 
And anxiqus Doubts of what I had torde, | 
Grew with ſucceeding Years. | 17 "16607 
The World was wide; but whither would! ar | 
L whoſe blooming Hopes all wither d were. 5 
Who d little Fortune, and a deal of 7 1 
To Britains great Metropolis I ſtray d. 
Where Fortune's general Game is play as 
Where Honeſty and Wit are often prais'd, 
But Fools and Knaves are fortunate and 5 d. 
My forward Spirit prompted me to find | FETs 
A Converſe equal to my Mind. e | 


But by ra Judgment caſily miſs: led. | 
(As giddy callow, Boys 1015 3 A . 

Are very fond of Toys) Gerl Ul 

| 


[ miſs'd the brave and wiſe, 1 in ther ſtead, 
On every ſort of Vanity I fee. 

Gay Coxcombs,Cowards,Knaves,and grating 1% 
Bullies of ore · grown Bulks, and little gouls, ' 


Gameſters Half. wits and Spendthriſts, ( ſuchas think 
Miſchievous midnight frollicks bred by Drink 
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. 272 
| "Arc Gattantry and Wit, 
| Becauſe to their lewd. underſtandings 6% 
' Were thoſe wherewith two years atleaſt I "I 
To all their fulſome Follies moſt incorrigibly bent: 
Till all at the laſt; my ſelf more to a | 
I grew in love with a deceitful Muſe, - 
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is No fair Deceiver ever us'd ſuch 1Chinny" 


Tenſnare a tender Youth, and win his Heart: 
Or when ſhe had him in her Arms, 
Secur d his love with greater Art. 


1 fancy'd, or I dream d, (as Poets always do) A 


No Beauty with my Muſe's might compare. Ar 
| Lofty ſhe ſeem'd,and on her front ſita majeſtick Air, With 
Awful, yet kind; ſevere, yet fair. 5 N. 
Upon her Head à Crown ſhe bore © 
Of Laurel, which ſhe told me ſhould be mine 
And round her Ivory Neck ſhe wore 
A Rope of largeſt Pearl. Each part of her did ſhine 
- With Jewels and with Gold, 
Numberleſs to be told 
Which in Imagination as I did behold, 


N 0 ( 273 * 
Aud Iod and — mofe 1 8 more, 
i] ſhe, Theſe Riches all, my Darling, ſhall be thine, 
Riches which never Poet had before. 
he promis d me to raiſe ane . 
By Royal Favour, and dy * Fame; 9 
But never told „ Td 
low hard they were to _ how difficult to hold, Y 
Thus by the Arts of this moſt ſly _ 
Deluder was I caught, 
To her bewitching Bondage brought. 
Eternal Conſtancy we ſwore, | 
A thouſand times our Vows were doubled © ore. l 
And as we did in our Eatrancements lie, 
thought no Pleaſure ere was wrought _ 
No Pair ſo An as my Muſe and I. 
| Gr) 
Ne'er was young Lover half ſo foud'.) 
When firſt his Puſillage he loſt, F 
Or could of half my Pleaſure boaſt. 
Vue gever met but we enjoy d, 
Still tranſported, never cloy d. 
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Chambers, 
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D Cloſets, Fields = 2 
Bore witneſs of our daily Loves; 811 Ic 
Wy And on the bark of every Tree 
You might the marks of our Endearments ſee. Ia 
Diſtichs, Poſies, and the pointed Bits 
Of e . (written when a Poet meets 
His Muſe in Caterwauling fits) 
Tou might on every Rind behold, and ſwear 
I and my Clio had been at it there. 
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Nay, by my Muſe too I was bleſt ber 
With Off- ſprings of the choiceſt kinds, 
Such as have pleas d the nobleſt minds, 
And been approv'd by Judgments of the belt. Re 
| Baut in this moſt tranſporting height, Bo 
=  Whence I look d down and laugh'd at Fate, MW... 
All of a ſudden I was alter'd grown 1 
I xound me look d, and found myſelf alone: Il 
My faithleſs Muſe, my faithleſs Muſe was gone. 
I try'd if I a Verſe could frame: 7p 
Oft I in vain invok'd my Clios name. Ind 
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"The n more cl ſtrove, The: more 1 Fara. | 


Ichaf di bit my pen, curſtmydullScull, and raid, ( 
ſolv'd to fates init ERIN and at a 


laſt! prevaird. © 


Ain: I 1 © "2; Ph 


5 dat fach a nee i 
No trav ling Natron In her Child birth pains, 
Full of the Joyful Hopes to bear a 8, 


Was more aſtoniſtd at th unlock d for ſhape 
Of ſome deformed Baboon, or Ape, 
ben I was at the hideous ilſſue of CE: 
N tore my Paper, ſtabbd my Pen, 
And ſwore Fd never write again, 
Reſolv'd to be a doating Pol no more. 
But whem my reck wing I began to make, 
ö found too long Id ſlept, and was too late awake; 
found mungrateful Muſe, for n falſe ſake | 
I did my ſelf undo 
Had robb d me of my ene h 
y precious Time, my Friends, and Reputation too; 
nd left me n . . ene and 5 
poor. p 12h gt. ä 
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' Reaſon, whichin baſe Bonds my Folly. had enthrall 
Wi) 9 1 I trait to Council calld; oY T 


ll. ike ſome old faithful Friend, whom A B 
HI had caſheer d, to pleaſe my flatt ring Fair. 
To me with readineſs he did repair; 
Expreſt much tender chearfulneſs, to find 
Experience had reſtor'd him to my Mind ; 
And loyally did to me ſhow, A 
© How much himſelf de did abuſe, 
Who credited a flattering, falſe, deſtructive, treach: 
Lask'd the Cauſes why. He ſaid, Lrous Mule 
| "Twas never known a Muſe ere ſtaid 
Wen Fortunefled; for Fortune is a Bawd 
Toall the Nine that on Parnaſſus dwell, 
Where thoſe ſo fam d, delightful Fountains ſwelWnc 
Of Poetry, which there does ever flow; 
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And Where Wit's luſty, ſhining God E 
Keeps his choice Seraglio. . 8 


So whilſt our Fortune ſmiles, our Thoughts aſpire h 
Pleaſure and Fame's our bus neſs, and deſire. 


Then 


x 277 14 N vb 
"Then, too, D = . 


A promptneſs in the Mind, 
The Muſe is always ready, always kind. 
But if th' old Harlot Fortune once denies = 
er favour, all our Pleaſure and rich Fancy dies, 5 1 | 
nd then th young Tippery Jilt, the Muſe too from) 


To the whole Tale 1 gave Attention due; 3 
And as right ſearch into my ſelf I made, 

I found all he had ſaid 

Was very honeſt, very true. 

Oh how 1 hugg'd my welcome Friend ! 
And much my Maſe I could not diſcommend ; it. 

For I neer liv'd in Fortune's grace, + 
he always turn d her back, and fled from me apace, i | 
rend never once vouchſaf'd tolet me ſee wow 2 . 

Then to confirm me more. |} 

He drew the veil of Dotage from thy eyes : | 
See here, my Son, (ſaid he) the valu'd Prize; | | 
irg rhy fulſome Muſe behold, be happy, and be wiſe. 
look d, and ſaw the rampant, tawdry Quean, 

With a more horrid Train 
nen In Than 


8. us flies. i 
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A wretch whom old Diſeaſes did ſo bite, 


The other Birds have hooted him from fight; 
- Much buffeting has made him love the Nigh 


Still Wretch enough to live, with worſe Foo 
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"Than ave yet to Satyr ——— 

Or enen a iy 
The firſt was he who'ſtunk of that rank Verſe 
- Inwhich he wrote his Sodom Farce; 


That he writ Bawdry ſure in ſpight, | 

© To ruin and diſgrace it quite. 
Philoſophers of old did fo expreſs |. 

Their Art, and ſhew d it in their Naſuneſi 
Next him appear'd that blundering Sot 


1. Who a late Seſſion of the Poets wrote. 


Nature has mark'd him for a heavy Fool ; 
By's flat broad Face you know the Owl. 


And only in the dark he ſtrays; 


ſpends his days, 


And for old Shoes and Scraps repeats Jul Plays 


Then next there follow d, to make up the Thr: 
Lord Lampoon, and Monſieur Song, 


In 


: 


he 


(99). 


— | 


"Who move her love and proud 4 for't 
To make her famous at the Court. he; 
The City Poet too was there, n it 
ſn a black Sattin Cap and his own Hair, 
And begg'd that he waight have the eee 
To beget a Pageant on her 
For the City's next Lord: Mayer IN | 
Her Favours ſhe to none deny d-. 
They took her all by turns aſide. - 
Till at the laſt up in the rear there came 
The Poets Scandal, and the Muſes Shame, 
A Beaſt —— guiſe, and LIBELIG 
e pn for twill ask time to tel! 
ow he was born, W and here 
be now does dwell. rg 
9. 1585 
He OY and thus renew'd his Tale. 
Down in an obſcure Vale, 
Midſt Fogs and Fens, whence Miſts and Vapours | 
where never Sun was ſeen by Eyes, Li 1 
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Under 
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"Under a delt Wood ans [br 
Which no man own'd, but all wild Beaſts will 
And kept their horrid Dens, by. PI Drrg 
- Anill-pil'd Cottage ſtood, [k 
ZBuilt of mens Bones ſlaughter d in Civil Wa 
By Magick Art brought thither from afar. 
here livd a widow'd Mic, 
That us d to mumble Curſes eve and morn, 
Like one whom Wants and Care had worn; 
Meagre her Looks, and ſunk her Eyes, 
Vet Miſchiefs ſtudy d, Diſcords did deviſe. 
Sh appeared humble, but it was her Pride: 
Slow in her Speech, in ſemblance ſanctiff d 
Still when ſhe ſpoke ſhe meant another way; 
And when ſhe curſt, ſhe ſeem d to pray. 
Her helliſh Charms had all a holy dreſs, - 
And bore the name of Godlimeſe. 
All her Familiars ſcem'd the Sons of Peace. 
Honeſt Habits they all wore, 
In outward ſhow moſt lamb-like and yivine: 
| But inward of all Vices they had ſtore, 
Greedy as Wolves, and ſenſual too as Swine 
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| ———— had all by _ 

loſt ealily could quote, and eutn to any part; 5175 

ward repeat it all, as Witches Prayers dos d.; 

And: for their turn, — too- 

Idolatt with Her was held impure, 

cauſe beſides Her (elf: no idol ſhe'd waſting | 

Ar paint, ſad 1 F DON 

Andi alter it in Heav'nly faſhion; - | 

* bini ſhe deſin lia warh gane, 

d making agly faces was Mortification. 

Her late dead Pander was of Wall ähawn fame, 

Old Prechjter Rebellion was his names i” 70000 

dne ar Foe to ING, his wn. . X 

Law rr V TFC 0 
will be d vet, and: was call'd Gb it EE 
GOOD OD ca 
nn 15 | ths Mer Sad 4 T 

A Time there was, RR: : 
When' alt things wore the face of Woe, | 

When many Horrors rag d in this our Lad 
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And a dtſtroying Angel was ſcat downj SA 
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1 10 dong the Pride of this Rebellious Town, 
= He came, and ore al bun- Mach his cdu 
= Jorg 1817 982 1% EK 1 13-53 1-434 1 Th 


Like thoſe courſe fickly Werds on an old Dung! 


Birds of ill Omen hoverd:in the Air, 
And by their Cries bad us for Graves prepare; 


Dropt dead of the ſame fate they had foretold 
That dire Commiſſion ended, down there c 
Another Angel with a Sword of Flame : 


And our new Sodom low in paper 
Diſtractions and Diſtruſts then did amongſt us ril 


in th W Atreets whois Graf 
Grew of great ſtalk; its Oolour groſs, 


Where ſome Murrain-murther'd Hog, ( 
In rottenneſs had long unburied laid, 


And, as our Deſtiny they ſeem d tunfold, 


Deſolation ſoon he made, 


When, in her pious old Diſguiſe, - 


This dee with Aber Miner unt Tram A 1 9 i! 
Y Began to cher, ber ſelf again. 93 4 
The Sons of old Rebelliow ſtrait the. Camcci all ; 

Strait they were ready at her cal. 4 
Once more th' old Bait before their eyes & caſt 
That and her Love they long d to taſt * f 
And to her Lat fhe drew them all at laſt. 
80 Raben (we may read of heretofore) Fe 4x 
as led Wr and 10 Fun with en falt 3 
| ei i. 0 
The better to e her leud intent = 
in ſafety from obſerving eyes,” 4 
Th old Strumpet did ker felf aifatile want oo 
io 1 Weeds, and to the City went; 
d Aﬀeded Truth, much Modeſty, 'and Grace, © 
Wind (ine a nne pan thefs * 
a new Face: 
Thither all 657 Lovers dock. 
And there for her ſupport 1 ſhe found 
A Wight, of whom Fame's Tlumpet much 4 
wir all e his bus netz dockt, 3 
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All who had been diſguſted at e 
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Lay neareſt 3 abs oft neſt in heres. 
+ Intreſt in every Faction, every Sect ſhe ſought ; 


\ Through her the Atheiſt hop d to purchaſe Tolerati 
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Not unlike bim hol Story has a TO” 
In th Annals of Sir Hudibras. 

Of all her bus'neſs He took care, 
And _ Knave or Fool that to her + — 
Had by him admittance there. 

5 his contrivance to her did reſort 


Thoſe whoſe Ambition had been eroſt, 

Ty Or by ill manners had Preferments loſt, 
Were thoſe on hom ſhe n 0 moſt he 

Charms, 


And to her Lure, flatt ringtheir hopes, ſhe brough 

All thoſe who uſe Religion for a Faſhion. 

All ſuch as practiſe Forms, and take great pains 
To make their Godlineſe their Gans, 

And thrive by the Diſtractions of a Nation, l 

She by her Art enſuar d, and fetter d in her Chain} ! 


| 


Tube Rebel Pom r, the beggar d Spend-thrift Land 
Out of the Kings or Biſbops hands. 
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Nay, to Tee des at laſt ſhe drew in Ul ks rode X 
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Ungovernable, headlong Multitude: 
Promis d ſtrange Liherties, and ſure Redreſs 
Of never- felt, unheard- of Grievance:: 1 | 
Pamper'd.their Follies, and indulg'd their Hopes, | 
With May-day-Routs, November * and burn- 
ing . 0 0 | | 
12. 
With his 105 no Luſt did W all the © Crew, 1 
Till at the laſt ſhe pregnant grew, 


And from her Womb, in little time, ach 
forth ; 


This monſtrous, moſt deteſted Birth. * 

Of Children born with Teeth Wave dend, 

And ſome like Comets with a Beard; , 

Which ſeem d to before-runners of dire Change: 13 
But never hitherto Was ſeen, 12 50 wok 

Born from a Wapping Drab, or Shoreditch Quean, 
form like this ſo hideous and fo ſtrange. 

To. help whoſe. Mother i in her Pains, chere came 


Many a well-known Dame. STI 
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Was there, and Malice Queen of far - Iptead Lies 


"The Bawd Fypoerie was Frome 

And Madam Tmpudence the fair: 
Dame Scandal with her ſquitititig Eyes, 
That loves to ſet good Neighbours at debate, 


* raiſe Commotions in a jealous State, 


With all their Train of Fraud: arid Forgeries. 
But Midwife Muting, that buſie Drab, 25 
Thats always talking, always öl, 10 
Was ſhe that firſt took up the Babe, 
| And of the office moſt was proud. 
Behold its head of horrid form appears 72 


3 To ſpight the Pillory it had no Ears. | 


When ſtrait the Bawd cry'd out, 'twas farely 1 kin 
10 the bleſt Family of Prom. " * 


| = Scandal offer d to depoſe her word, 


Or oath, the Father was a Lord. 
The Noſe was ugly, long, and bis. 
Broad, and ſnowty like a Pig; 
Which ſhew'd he would inDunghills love to dig; t 
Love to caſt ſtinking Satyrs up in ill-pil d Rymes, 
And live by the nc of unhappy Times. 


} Ati 4 . 8 N. 13. They 


15 r 


They oak] all turns to take Sj | 
And a hopeful Youth to make him. 

To nurſe he ſtrait was fent . / 
To a Sifter-witch, though of another ſore, 
One who profeſt no good, nor any meant: ve 
i depo Gre EAGER I 
let in the outcaſts of a Northern nen. 

A little ſmoaky Manſion of her own, 

Where her Familiars to her did reſort, 
A Cell ſhe kept. 
Hell ſhe ador'd, and Satan way her Cod; "uy 
And many an ugly loathſome Toad | © 
Crawl'd round her walls, and erbak d. 
Under her Roof all diſmal, black, and ſmoak d. 
Harbour d Beetles, and unwholſome Bats, 
Sprawling neſts of little Cats; -. 
All which were imps ſhe cheriſh'd with henblend, n 
To make her Spells ſucced and good, — 
till at her rivell'd Breaſts they hung, when Cer man- 1 
kind ſhe curſt. : Cann. ö 
And with theſe Foſter-brethren was our Marr ih 
| 1 5 In | 
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__ "In little time the Hell-bred B Brat, 
bt. Grew: plump and fat meg Nel 
Without his vos pa 5 
And (as the Sorcereſs taught him) talk. 
At ſeven years old he went to School,” 
ret. Where firſt he grew a foe to Rule. i er 
Never Would be learn as taught, Ne 
| Burſt new Ways affected, and . 
5 Not that he wanted parts ond oli 
Timprove in Letters, and proceed to Arts ; 
But as negligent as [jn 
Of all perverſeneſs brutiſhly was full, 
(By Nature idle) low d to ſhift and li, A 
4 And was obſtinately dull. 
Till ſpight of Nature, through great pains, the 80 
(Aud th Influence of th ill Genius 3 
At laſt in part began to underſtand. 
Some infight in the Latin Tongue heigoty | 
Could ſmatter pretty well ndwyiterouglatithin! 


7 
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| © '* . For which his Guardians all att. 
ue Compliment to his moe RIB 15 
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As by nature he was bent 
o ſearch in hidden paths, and things r 8. 4find, 
A Wretch's' Converſe much he did frequent: 


One who this World, as that did Him, n d, ö 


And in an unfrequented Corner, where 

Nothing was pleaſant, hardly healthful found, 
He led his hated life.” 

Needy, -and even of Neceſſaries bare, TO 65 15 

No Servant had he, Children, Friend, or Wife : 

But-of a little remnant,” got by Fraud, 


S191, 


For all ili turns he lovid, all good detſiod,-nd be 


liev'd no God,) 


FIND Mu C2 


with which of Beggars Scraps he bought.- 


Then from a neighb ring Fountain Water got: + 


Not to be clean, but ſlake his Thirſt. 
e newly bleſt ne een N r 
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18011 0 * 


Thrice in a week he changed 2 hoarde&Groat, | : 
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The Cell in wbichbe (though but ſeldom) = 
Lay like a Den, uncleans d, unſwopt: 
455 there thoſe Jewels which he low d, he kept; r 
1 | Old worn out Statutes, and/Recards IBU 
Of Commons Priviledger, and the Rights of Lordi, 
Baut bound up by themſelves with care were laid 
All the As, Reſolves, and Orders made 
By the old Long Rump- Parliament, T 
Through all the Changes of its Government: 
From which with readineſs he rould debate 
Concerning Matters of the State, [eight 
All down from Goodly mea one to Horrid: Fey 
His Friendſhip dns our Auer, woghe Wine 
By Inſtinct, and by Incl ination too: by 
so without much adoͤo $ 
They were together brought. 
To him Obedience Libel ſwore, and by him was 
He learnt of him all Goodneſs to deteſt ; Lag 
Io be aſham'd of no Diſgrace; 4 
In all things, but Obedience, to be Beaſt; | 
| To hide a Coward's Heart, and ſhow a hardy Face 


3; H} 


Tom). FT 


t, rnught bim 3 Government a Clog, | 
But to bear beatings like a RW! Y ; 
Tave no Religion, Honeſty, or Senſe, | 
But to profeſs them all for a Pretence. 
Fraught with theſe Morals, he began 
To compleat him more for Man: 
Diſtinguiſht to him in an hour 
Twixt Legiſlative, and Judicial power; 
How to frame a Commonnealth, 
And Democracy, by ſtealth ; 
To palliate it at firſt, and Cry - © 
Twas but a Mell mixt Monarch, | 
And Treaſon Salus Popali ; | 
Into Rebellion to divide the Nation, 
by fair Committees of Aſſociation, | 
| How by a lawful means to bring, 
In Arms againſt himſelf the KING, | 
With 2 diſtinguiſhing old Trick, | 
Twixt perſons Natural, and Politiel; 
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= "Th well tom d a br wid enough 
= Of ſuch like wordy; canting Stuff, 
Our Blade ſet forth, and quickly grew ? 
A Leader in a factious Crew. 
Where cer he came, 'twas he firſt Sience brok 
= And ſyell'd with every word he ſpoke. 
1 Buy which becoming ſawey Grace, 
nile gain d Authority and Place: 
Buy many for Preferments was thought fit, 
For talking Treaſon without Fear or. Wit z 
| For opening Failings i in the State; 
ror loving noiſie and unſound Debate, (Hat 
| And AY of a Myſtical W Ribband i in hi 
416» 1 
Thus like Aleides in his Lion's an, 
_ He very dreadful grew. 6 
But, like that Hercules when Love crepe in, 
And th Hero to his Diſtaff drew, 
= - His foes that found him ſaw he was but Man 
So when my faithleſs Cho by her Snare 
u Had brought him to her Arms, and 1 ſurprir'd 
1 YE eee e eee | (he 
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"To'fee how foclimiy mrad areſt r 
And for diverfion'tricke che Ben. 
lle was Poetry all ore, oY .. 
On ev'ry ſide, behind, f b 2" E 
About him nothing could 1 EY Wet: | 
But particolour'd Poetry. 
Painter's Adwices; Litaries, g,, 
Ballads, and all the ſpurious een W 2 
Of ills chat Malice could deviſe, 
or ever ſwarm' d from a licentious * 
Hung round about him like a Spell 
And in his own hand too was writ; 
That worthy acta Wit: 
The Countreys late Appet. 
But from ſuch ills when will our wretehed State 
Be freed? and whoſhall eruſn this Serpent headꝰ 
Tis ſaid, we may in Ancient Legends rend 
Of achuge Dragon, ſent by Fate 
To lay a ſinful Kingdom waſt: i N 
through it all he rang d deyduring as he paſt, 
And each, r with A ee _ nd. 
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WEED "Cam 
— "Ill weeechod — wer weng 
S8o hardly was their loſs endur d: 

The Lovers all deſpair d, and ſouzht their Ton 

In the ſame Monſter's Jain, and of their Pains we 

cur'd; 4 min- GH 
Till, like our Ae 10 too, and with the ſi 
Curſt ends, to the Metropolis he came. 

His Cruelties renew'd again, 
And every day a Maid was lain 

The curſe through ev'ry Family had paſt, 
| Whenito the Sacrifice at laſt 

 Th'anhappy Monarch's only Child muſt boy 
A Royal Danghter . e _— ROT 


ma oft e 

On nden 2 will bey; 
On Him has caſt * 

His ſordid Venom, and prophand 

With ſpurious Verſe his ſpotleſs Fame, 

"Which ſhall fot ever ſtand 
Unblemiſht, and to Ages laſt; 

When all his Foes lie buried in their Shame: 
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Elſe a me why —_ Prophet that i is wile) | 
Heaven took ſuch care 17 


To make him every thing that's rare, 
Dear to the Heart, deſirous to the Eyes. 


Why at his preſence ſhrink his Foes? 


Why through the World is he diſtinguiſnt moſt 
By Titles, which but few can. boaſt, . 
A moſt Juſt, Maſter, and a, eee 
One who never yet did wrong 
7 To high or low, to old or young? 
of Him what Orphan can complain? 
Of Him what Widdow make her Moan? 
But ſuch as wiſh Him here again, 
And miſs his Goodneſs now He's gone. 
II this be (as I am fare tis) true, 
Then prithee, Prophet, tell me too, 
Why lives he in the World's Eſteem, 
ot one Man's Foe ? and why then are not all en 
n with Him? 
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Why do all Good men! bleſs Him as he goes? = {| 


hy do the Brave all ſtrive his Honour to defend > |] i 
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b i When cer his Lie was ſet ut ſtake | 
F. 8 
1 For his ungrat: ul Countty'sſkke, 07 / 


35 What Dangers eruhst nbeum did fle everſhun When 
or what Wonders has not done??? ch 
watchful al night, and buſie all the da, 
: (Spreading his Fleet in ſight of Hallau ſhore) 
| Triumphantly: ye ſaw bis Flags and Streamers plif 
- Then did the Bughb'Lioh ron, 1 | 
- Whilſt the Belgian couchantlayy® or 
Big with the thouglits of Conqueſt und Renown 
Of Britains Honour, and his own, 
| To them be like a threat ning Comet find, I Th 
Rough as the Sea, and furious as the Wind: I An 
| But conſtant as the Stars that never move; ö 
| Or as Women would have Love 
| . The trembling Genius of their State 
|  Lookt out, and trait ſhrunk back his Head, 
Ĩ0 ſee our daring Banners ſpread; 
wWnlt in their Harbours theß 
3 . Like Batten d — HD. 
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The Winds, when Ours th'ad kiſrd, ſcorn'd- 


drooping: like * their 7 — 
"= Pendant, every Streamer hung: , 
The Seamen ſeem'd thave loſt their Arts. 
heir Ships at Anchor now, of which w'had watt 
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Lay, like negletted Harps, untun 4. uoftan$4 + 
Tl at the laſt, proyok' d with Shame, 9 
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Forth from their Densthe baited Ford came! 8 1 
foxes in Coune and in Fight too Graves. > 54.5 | 
| 


Seldom true, and now! not brave: by 2. i 
bluſter d out the day with ſhew of Fi b, 7 4 
in the good. natur d Night, Fic 
oF: ni IS 15 
A bloody Bartel next was fought, -- 
id chem. in * ria! 
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To Him then every Heart was open, -down . A 
From the Great Man to the Clown 5 7 
In Him Rejoyc d, to Him encli d: 
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| . N And as his Heatth round the glad Board dd paſ | 
1 Fach honeſt fellow cry d, pill full my glaſs ; 
And ſhew'd the fullneſs of his Mind. 
F No diſcontented Vermin of ill Times 
Durſt then affront him but in ſhow 2 
Nor Libel daſh Him with his dirty Rhymes: 
' hoy may he live in peace that does it now. 
1 And whoſe Heart would not wiſh fo too | 
| © That had butfem © © Be 
When his tumultuous miſs-led Foes 
' Againſt Him roſe, CLARA * 
With what Heroick grace Witt 
lle choſe the weight of wrong to undergo ? 
| No tempeſt on his Brow, unalter'd in his Face, MW 
k True witneſs of the Innocence within. W 
* * when the Meſſengers did Mandates 1%; In 
þ For his retreat to Foreign Land, Te 
Since ſent from-the relenting hand 14 
Of the moſt Loving BROTHER, Kindeſt K 
If in his heart Regret did rife, 


II, K never ſcapt his Tongue or Eyes: | WI 


a © Ld + 9 ' 
* * = - . 5 
b * og os 1 4 : 
»; | 4 0 
7 - 


Wich ieady'\ vine Tas 7 x : 
And like an. 5 ug l 7 5 
lr f 20. N ; * 
It was 2 dark wil ent Days. 
Sad as the Bus'neſs, ſullen too " 
As proud men, when in vain 85 wo, 5 
Or Soldiers cheated of their pay. * f 11 
The Court, where Pleaſures ua to flow, 1 
Became the ſcenic of Mourning, ang: ER — 
Deſolate was every Room, 9 
Where men for News and Bus neſs ſs b to come. | 
With folded Arms and down-caſt Eyes men walk'd, | U 
| In cotners and with caution talk d. 
All things prepar d, the Hour grew near 
When he muſt part: his laſt ſhort times bent 
In leaving Bleſſings on his Children dear. _ 
To them with eager Haft and Loh he ments So 
The Eldeſt firſt embrac d. Fl 
As neu- born Day in Beauty ane 
But ſad in Mind as deepeſt Night. 
What tendreft dry behyixe chem er, 
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Till Grier © too cloſe apon tha Sc 
8 bghing he withdrew, She tarn'd away and wept. 
| * of the Father in his Breaſt did riſe, T 
ll. When on the next he fixt his Eyes, 

i A tender Infant i in the Nurſe's Arms, © 

b - Full of kind play, and pretty Charms. 
And as to give the Farewel kiſs He near it drew, 
About bis manly neck too little Arms it threw ; 


Sil ' in his Eyes, as if it begg'd his ſtay, 
KB . no look d kind _ it COU not + 4 
** a n 21. ? 
„ bor the great "OM of Grief + was is yet to come. 
h Tub appointed time was almoſt paſt,” 
4 | T bi reh Tides woch at the Shore, and bil 
10 Kay's pg Home” METERS f 
The Summons he reſolv d t obey; n / 
- Diklaining of his Suffering to mY 
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Though every ſtep ſeem d trod with * ; 
80 forth he eame, attended on ax 

| By a ſad lamenting Throng, 

x That bleſt him and about him tang, 
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'A ak 77 Soerom Heart cool hardly be 
 - But for the Comfort that was near, . | 
iis e e MATE, the nm 
That fed his Soul with Io, #6 14% 7 

- The cordial that can mortal Pains remove, 

To which all worldly Bleſſings elſe are Toys: . 
Iſaw them ready for departure ſtand, 

Juſt when approach d the Monarch of our _— 
And took the charming Mourner by the hand. 
T 'expreſs all nobleſt Offices he ſtrove, 
Of Royal Goodneſs, and a Brother's Lowe, 


Then down to the Shore ſide; e, 


Where convey Them, Md two eee if 

| With ſolemn pace they paſt: / 4 1 1 | 
And there fo tenderly embrac at 2 20 | { 

All griev'd by ſympathy to ſee them es. x * 4 

And their kind Pains touch d each By-ſtander's i ; 
Then hand in hand the pity'd Pair * ll 


Turn'd round, to face their U 
He ev'n amidſt Afflictions Fair; We 
He, though oppreſt, ſtill Great. 8 
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| Into Us pig Bop 5 haſ Wan 

| Where, as the troubled Fair one to > the Shore foe 
- wiſhes ſent, + 

Por that Hp Pledge ad left behind, 
And as her Paſſion grew too mighty for her Mind, 


= she of ſome Tears her Eyes begnil'd ; 

1 Which, as upon her Cheek they oy 17: + 

4 The happy Hero kiſt away, — e 
* And, as ſne wept; bluſht with Diſdain, andfinita W 
B 19 forch they launch into > the Weir dect ind 
| Thames: : D 
| The well-ſiruck Quins js phi 
. All fixt their longing Eyes, and wiſhing ſtood, ell 


Till they were got into the wider Flood; 
Till leſſen d out of ſight, and ſeen no more: 
Then f. 80, a and 3 into the a Shore. 
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Ariadne 
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5 . pg hy TD. pk Shes | 
fits upon a Rock in the Jian Naxos. 1 


thus complains. 

Heſeus! OT, beſeus heark! but yet. in wn 
T Alas deſerted I Complain, . . 
twas ſome neighbouring Rock, more ſoft than he, 

Whoſe hollow Bowels piticd W 
ind beating back that falſe, and Cruel Name, 25 
Did Comfort and revenge my flame. 


* 


- 
— — — —— — — ere —— 
* ” Þ 2 


ell me you God's who Cer you are, 

hy, O why made you him ſo fair? | 
And tell me, Wretch, why thou _ . ;; -- 
Mad'ſt not thy ſelf more true? 

beauty from him may Copies take, 

and more Majeſtick Heroes make, 
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And fal ſhood learn a While, | 
: From him too, to beguile. INE; by 
| Reſtore my Clew 


Tis here moſt due, 3 14 
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| For ei 2 Labyrſach of more. Tubelle Are 
6 haye 0 fair 3 Pace," 10 foul o Heart, 


— * W | 
* 7 *. . . 


2 


The! ravenous Vils tear nis Breaſt, 
e rowling Stone diſturb * reſt,” | ; ph 
Let him next feel {6 "SOR" 
\ Lxion's Wheel, e g 
| And add one Fable more” Wea e meh 
Jo curſing Poets ſtore; Mo 0 
And then yet rather let him live, and twine 
I "Hat Fl Woof of days, with ſome thred ſtoln from mine 
Baut if you'l torture him, how cer, 
"For my" Heart, FRED 4051 wan N | 
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: IE Fill my eyes drank up his, 
| And his drank mine, 
| 1 ne er thought Souls might kils, | 
And Spirits joyn: 


Pictures till then 
Took me as much as Men, 4 
ö Nature and rt 0 
+ eg alike fe heart, | 
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Hopes, Sighs, and Tears, 


s ſeveral ſeaſons of the Mine. \ 55 
Should thine Eye, Verne, on his dwelt, | 
Thou wouldſt invite him to "_ Shell, - 14 
And Caught by that live Jet 4 125 5 15 | 2 fl 
Venture the fecond Net, e lb 

And after all thy dangers, faithleſs he, . 

Shouldſt thou but ſlumber, would forſakeey nthee. 1 
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* | 
The Bien Come this yielding E's 1 
And gliding thence ne er pay their thanks; ,_ 1. ſ | 
The Winds ſo woo the Flow'rs, 
Whiſp ring among freſh Bow'irr, r 
And having rob d them of their ſmells, a 
Fly thence perfum'd to other Cells. 1205 1 
This is familiar Hate to Smile and Kill. 
Though nothing pleaſe thee yet my Ruine will. 
Death hover, hover ore me then 
Waves let your Cryſtal Womb "7 SY 
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Rs e Hoi ac n,) < 
And yet O TRIM: delow who fit, ] 

In whoſe ſwift Floods his Vows' he writ; - 
; Snatch a ſharp Diamond from the tĩcher Mines, | 
And in ſome Mirrout grave theſe Ladder * R 
A 

V 


Which let ſome God OE 
15 To him, that fo he may | | 
35 ee eee ee H 
| _- Thoſe looks that Caus'd my —_— af"; 5 5 
In Thet:s Arms I Ariadae ſleep, | 


|  Drown'd firſt by my own Tears, then 1 in the * 
| Twice baniſhed, Firſt by Love, and then by Hate, 
Ihe life that I preſerv'd became my Fate; 

| Who leaving all, was by him left alone, 
That from a Monſter g. himſelf prov 'd one 


Ind ( 


[1s e 


That then I — But lock O mine eEyes 
Be now true Spies, 

Yonder, yonder, 

Comes my Dear, 
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"Mow. my wonder, e Root | 
Once my fear, l 
See Satyrs dance along 36 
In a confuſed Thron, i 
While Horns and Pipes rude noiſe Nen, 
Do mad their luſty Joys. 
Roſes his fore head Crown, 
And that recrowns the Flows, 
Where he walks up and donn. 
He makes the deſarts Bow ro, 
The bvy, and the Grape eee 
Hide, not adorn his Shape. 
Ind Green Leaves Cloath his waving Rod, 
js cis eee 
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That by Tranſlations ſtrove to raiſe a Name, 

This was the Teſt, this the Olyſes Bow, 
Too tough by any to be bent but you. 
Carus himſelf of the hard task complains 
Io fetter Grecian thoughts in Roman Chains, 

Much harder thine in an unlearned Tongue 


8 | 5 x W reſh 
Mr. 0 K 2E 2 0 H ach 
ON Hs. M 


| Tranſlation of- LUCRETIU, 


By Mr. R. DUKE. 
Hat to I would have been int 


Exceeds our Praiſe din to verfeftion w. 
Who could believe Lacreriu- lofty Song 

Could have been reach d by any modern Tongu 
- Of all the Suitors to immortal Fame | 


To hold in Bonds, ſo eaſie yet ſo ſtrong, - 
The e Greek Philoſophy and Latin Song. 
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Wa 3 
reſh Garlands grow, and branching Laurels fot 5 
uch as not All the mighty Nine befarg 179 517.5 
re gave, or any of their Darlings wore, 5:07 ©. 
hat Laurel ſhould be 3 what Crowns gry 4 
Due, N ec 1 F446 (40 8 0 
hat Garlands, Mighty as, dona be gre by 7 
you ? | 1 15 
bo deep tho' wondrous 12. his 2 oe tow; 9 


o clear the Stredm, that thro it we alen 5 * 
\! the bright Gems that at the bottom lie; 
ere you the troublers of our Peace remove 55 
noble Fear, and more Ignoble Love: 
ere we are taught how firſt our race began, 1 | 
ind by what ſteps our Fathers elimb d to Man; 

lo Man as now he is with Knowledge fill d 
Arts of Peace and War, in Manners skill 4. 
qual before to his fellow Grazers of the feld. 
Nature's fir ſt ſtate, which well tranſpos d; andown, 
for owners in all Ages have been found) | 
as made a Modern Wit fo much renown'd, 1 1 | 
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' When ve tend, we find 8 5 
Than what was Sung a thouſand Years before. 
Thou only for this Noble task wert fit,. 
To ſhame thy Age to a juſt Senſe of Wit, 

By ſhewing how the Learned Romans writ. | 
To teach fat heavy Clowns to know their Trade, 
And not turn Wits, who were for Porters made, 
But quit falſe Claims to the Poetick Rage, 
For Squibs, and Crackers, and a Sit hjſteld Stage; 
1 Had Providence ere meant that in deſpight, 

ol Art and Nature, ſuch dull Clods ſhould write, 
| Bavins and Mevius had been ſav'd by fate 
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4 For Settle and for Shade to Tranſlate, 
As it ſo many Ages has for then 
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T Hat Cemetery. wy have ee the 
PMNS; i; 5104 AH 1 5 K 
f French i impertinence, in Engliſh des? | 
ow many dull Tranſlators every day | | 7 
ring new ſupplies of Novel, Farce or Play? 
ke damm d French Penſioners, with foreign aid, 
[heir native Land with nonſenſe to invade; 

Lill we're o rerun more with the Wit of France, 
fer nauſeous Wit, than with her Proteſtants. Lg 
but, Sir, this noble Piece obligeth more 4 


han * their traſh has plagu'd the Town before: 223 
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8 e Learning, Krona, (rent 
f 0 — * nd ſ6lid yl ll ne 3 
| N No leſs a Piece than this could make amends 
Frior all the trump'ry France amongſt us ſends. 
Nor let in- grounded, ſuperſtitious fer 

- Fright any but the fools from reading here. 
The facred Oracles may well endure | 
The exacteſt ſearch, of their own truth ſecure; 
 Thoogh at this Piece ſome noiſie Zealots bawl, 
* And to their aid a numerous Faction call 8 
| ©  Withſtretch'dout arms, as if the Ark could fall; 
Yet wiſer heads will think ſo firm it ſtands, 
* That, were it ſhook, twould need no mortal han 
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H E 1 may be 1 to e that 
Virgil, under the Name of Tityrus, per- 
nate (himſelf, newly ſaued by the Favour” 
ef Auguſtus Cæſar, from the general Ca- 
lomity of his Mantuan Neighbours : ; whoſe. Lands 
were taken from them, and divided amongſt the Vee 
ſeran Soldiers, for having been dipt (as may be 
weſumed.) in the ſame Guilt with their Borderers of 
Cremona; who in the Civil Ways, joyned with 
Caſſius and Brutus. Theſe Mantuans are litemi 
. by h M. 3 4s «fo by Amarillis, the 
ity 0 ome, Galatea, that 6 Mantua 
a” The drift of this Felge if to 25 
irate the Munificenco of Auguſtus towards Virgil, 
Phone, be mak his tutelar Oed, and the better 10 
ſet this off 2 bringt in Meliheus, viz: By * 
tuan Wale 5 N relative their ©0 
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1 I You (Tityrut) enjoy your rural Muſe. - 


true native Swain to rude Intruders yields; 
While you in Songs your happy Love proclaim, Er 
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eplorable Condition, and at the 1 time magnify. 
ning the felicity of Tytyrus. This 

from the common Calamity of his Country-men, Vir- 0 
gil ſbadows over with the Allegory of a Slave, reco- 
vering his Liberty: And 
; monly uſe to be infranchiſt, till Age had made then 


and the Fortunate Senex, | ſufficiently appears 
| though in reality, Virgil at that time was young 
aud then firſt made known to Auguſtus, by the re 
|. commendation of his Verſes, and of his Friends, va 
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becauſe Slaves did mot con- 


uſeleſs for Labour, to follow the Troop, he mat: 
himſelf 2 old Man, as by the Candidior Barb; 


rus and Mxcenas. 


ME LIRAE IIS. 
T* peaceful Shades, which aged Oaks. diffuſe, 


We leave our Home, and (once) our pleaſant Field: 


And every Grove learns Amarillis Name. 
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; 55 
A God (to me he always ſhall be 8 
Jo Melibexs! did this Grace beſtow . | 0 a 5 
The choiceſt Lamb, which in my Flock does feed, 
Shall each new Moon upon his Altar bleed: 
He every Bleſſing on his Creatures brings; 35 9 | 
By him the Herd does gane, by him the fler 
i 9 (man; Gags. 
; 3 NEIL IBE U. r 
| envy not, = L admire your Fate, 355 
Which thus exempts you from our wretched State... 
6 Look on my Goats that browz, my Kids that play. 
Driven hence my ſelf, theſe I muſt drive away, 
And this poor Mother of a new fall'n Pair, | 
(The Herds chief Hope (alas) but my Deſpair dy : 
Has left em in yond Brakes, beſide the way, 
epos d to every Beaſt and Bird of prey. . . 
Hd not ſome angry Planet ſtruck me blind, 4 
This dire Calamity I had divin d. | 
Twas oft foretold me by Heavens loudeſk Voice, 
tending our talleſt Oaks with diſmal noiſe: 
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And ſo the great I meaſur'd by the leſs. 
But other Towns when you to her compare, 


/ They pen Shrubs to the tall ul go are. 


We drive. our well fed Lambs, the Shepherds praiſe, 
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And long from botlow Tree were beard to grone 
But ay: What God has Tityrus reliev®? 9 
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"The place catl'd Rome, 1 Solilhly believ W WS 
Was like our M34 where,” on Market-days, ah 


So Whelps (I knew) ſo Kids, their Dams expreſs 


| ME LIBE VS. 
What great occaſion call'd you hence "to Rome? 
TITTR DOS. * 


Freedom, which came at laſt, k flow t to come 
She came not till cold Winter bid begin, - 

And Age ſome Snow had | prinkled on wy" Chin, 
Nor then, till Galatea 1 forſook, j 
For Amarillis daign'd on me to look. 
No hope for Liberty, 1 muſt confeſs, 


2 pe, 1 nor cure of Wealth, idr me 7 
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Whilſt I with Gala did hehal 2 & "Ii WE eye 
or thongh my Flock her Altars did ait . 


Though often I had made — 
argely to furniſh our ungrateful Town, 


Fe (ll waere wenn coves lane 7 
MELIBRE US. af 5 = 


renin: bee y whetice ag Come, 
Thy ſad Complaints to Heaven, and wh fo wil 
ngathered on their Trees thy Apples Fg? W 
ſent was Neyrat! Thee every Dales, 1 
ountain and Spring, thee every Tree aid call! 9 
I NIEL RVA» 1203.57 08. 
hat mod L db I could 10 hrobe be. * 
nd only in that place oouiũ 8 s 
God propitious to my Liberty. 5 75 
There I the Heavenly Youth: did firſt Sha 
Whoſe monthly Feaſt, while ſolemnly. Thold, 90 
loaded Altars never ſhall be cold. 
e heard my Prayers, Go home (he cry d) and feed . 
n peace your Herd, let forth your Bulls for breed. 4 
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„pr old Man i thy Farm untoiich'd remains 
And large enough tho it may ask thy pains, 
J0o clear the Stones, and Ruſhes cure by Drains. 
Thy teeming Ewes will no ſtrange Paſtures ery 
No murrain fear from tainted Company. 
Thrice happy Swain! guarded: from Sir ian Beams 
By. ſacred Springs, and-long acquainted. Streams. 
Look on that bordering Fence, whoſe Oſier Tree 
Are he 5 Elavs . Nee are fraugh 
. Ne don nate [uith Bees 
| How, with 15 8 tone, a whiſtling Air 
Cour ſleep to tempt) a Conſort dbes prepare! 
At farther diſtance, but with ſtronger Lungs, 
| The Wood: men ous ms hol: his Ruſtic 
; 1 N P91 Songs 
Stock- Downs and nrg Turtles tune thei 
IT Thoſe i in a hoarſer, theſe. a ſofter Note. e 
+ WEN 14 ITF 
Therefore the Land and Sea ſhall 8 3 


Fiſh o on dry Ground, Stags ſhall on n Water . 
Fs 4 + 
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The Parthian 77 ſhall commute their Bounds with 
a” $2 kid 87 5 Francs 7 
| oi hoſe ſhall hae theſe drink on Tigris Banks, + 
ere 1 his God- like Image from my Heart, 5 N 
suffer b nr eee 166 
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zut we muſt rome to Parts ee e 

under the Torrid, and the Frigid Zone: 

Theſe Frozen Scythia, and parcht Aﬀrick thoſe, 

bean Oaxis others muſt incloſe: 

dome mongſt the utmoſt Britain: are confin' d, 

Doom d to an Ile, from all the world disjoyn 1 5 ; 

Ah! muſt I never more my Country ſee, 

but in ſtrange Lands an endleſs Exile be? 

Is my eternal Baniſhment decreed, 

from my poor Cottage, rear'd with Tuft and Reed? 3 

Muſt impious Souldiers all theſe Grounds poſſzfs, 

My Fields of ſtanding Corn, my fertile Leyes?  * 

Did I for theſe Barbarians Plow and SOW? 

What dire effects from civil Dis cord flow ! 


- 


. 2 
= 7 
* 
A 
2 
— — 2 23692 —ů — - ”__ - —— » - - 
ww" ce - — == — — — — ; 6 — - 1 \ 
_ \ a 
G = - — by 
N 4 = * * * 
we 2 — © 7 "— 4 a * p o LE 1 T3 x] C 
<> * y * 2. 2 


oy 
— — — 


— — — 4 Wy 


— — e 
- r 
— a 8 v2 wo „ 
5 2 — 
- - 4 — _ , * 
= 


K . 
6 = 


4 + 
7 
Graft 1 
. : 2 
f 1 * N 


q 999 18 : & 3 
n . I ; l * SPS RY | lg ts 
OL. * 
N 5 
„ o 


80 3 22 00 655 

on Graf Pesto Melibens 557 laks the Vinel 57 
Tue Fruit ſhall others be, the Labour thine. 5 
Farewell my Goats! a happy Herd) when mine! C 
No more ſhall, in che refteſning Shade P! 
* of verdant Grotto's,” by kind Nature made, © 

© Behold your climbing on the Mountain top, 

5 1 


The flowry Thyme, and fragrant Shrubs to * 

1 part with every Joy, Parting from you; 
hen en all the World! Verſes 405 Pig 

e OD ATW i u . 

05 * TITVRUS: G& ahi 

At leaſt this Night with me eee care; 
Cheſnuts, and well · preſt Cheeſe ſhall be your War 
For now the Mountain a long Shade extends, 


4nd curling R from I wn a 
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Hopelih Flame did Corydon dero, 
N The 10% d Alexis was his Maſter 8 Joy. | 
o reſpite from his Grief the Shepherd' knew, 33 
but daily walk d where ſhady Beeches grew : _ 
here ſtretch'd on Earth, alone he thus complains, 


mel Mexi; l haſt thou no remorſe?” 
alt 1 expire, and have my Songs nb force? 


he very Lizards hide, that ſove the gun. ey ; 
he Reapers home to dinner now repair, PLA 
Vhile buſie Theſtylis provides both Sa wee and Fate, 


4 
Oh was it not much better to ſuſtain, 
The angry days of Amarillz's Reign? 


ind in cheſe acterits tells the Groves 0 Pains, * 


is now high Noon, When Herds to Coverts ran, 


let in the raging Heat I ſearch for thee : 
Heat only known to Locaſts and to Mb a! A 
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385 Or ran be ſubje& to Track-, ſway, 
x Tho he more balck than Night, and thou mo! 
8 5 { fair than Da 
EQ lovely: Boy, preſume not on. ip Form, 
{The faireſt Flow'rs are ſubject to a Storm: 
Thou both diſdainſt my Perſon and my Flame, 
Without ſo much as asking who. am! 
Ho rich in Hiefers, all as white, as 3 
Or Cream, with which they make my Daries floz 
A thouſand Ewes within my Paſtures breed, 
And all the Year upon New · milk I feed... 
| Beſides, the fam d Amphious Songs 1 ſing, 
That into Theban, Walls the Stones did 5 
Nor am ſo deform'd ; for t other day, 
. When all the dreadful Storm was blown away, 
As on the Clifts, above the Sea. I, God, | 
1 view'd my Image in the Sea-green Flood; 
And if I look as handſome all the Year, 
To vie with Daphnis ſelf, I wou'd not fear. 
Ahl wou dſt thou once in Cottages delight, 
And love, like me, to wound the Stag in fligh 
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here wholfome Mallows grow our Kids te to 
* [drive, N 

nd in our Songs with Pan himſelf to ſtrive! 

om Pan the Reeds firſt uſe the Shepherd knew, 

is Pan preſerves the Sheep and Shepherd too. 

iſdain not then the tuneful Reed to ply, - 5 

or ſcorn the Paſtime of a Deity. ov 

hat task would not Ampyntas undergo, ah | 

r half the noble Skill I offer you? pts 

Pipe with Quills of various ſize 1 haye, 

he Legacy Dametas dying gave; ka 

nd ſaid, poſſeſs thou this, by right tis be; 

tas then ſtood by, and did repine: 

fides two Kids that I from danger bore, 

ith ſtreak of lovely white enamelld oer; 

ho drein the bagging Udder twice aday, 5 

nd both at home for thy acceptance ſtay. 

t Tbeſtylis for them has pin'd, and ſhe 

dall have them, ſince thou ſcorn ' ſt my Gifts and 
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me. 
me to my Arms, chou lovely Boy, and tate 


le richeſt Preſents that the Spring can make. 
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See how the Nymphe with Lillies wait o on thee 


bil 


Fair Nat, ſearce thy ſelf ſo fair as ſhe. Kee Uexi 
With Poppies, Daffadils and Violets joyn'd, ee k 
A Garland for thy ſofter Brow has twin'd. he 


My ſelf with downy Peaches will appear, | leſt 

And Cheſnuts, dmarillis dainty Chear: . 

Til crop my Laurel, and my Myrtle Tree, bY 

Together bound, becauſe their ſweets agree. 

-Unbred thou art, and homely Corydon, 

Nor will Alexis with thy Gifts be won: 

Nor canſt thou hope, if Gifts his Mind cou d ſy 

That rich Jolas wou'd: to thee give Way. 

Ah me! while I fond wretch, Indulge my Dreat 

- Winds big my. Flow' 's,. and, Boars demire ime, 
», [Streat 

Whom Ek thou? Gods themſelves have had abc 

In Woods, and Paris, equal to a God. 

Let Pallas in the Towns ſhe built, reſi de,. 

| To mea Grove's worth all the World belide : ; 

Lions chaſe Wolves, thoſe Wolves a Kid in pri 

That very Kid ſeeks Heaths of Flow'ring time, 
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hile es purſues with equal Flame: ; 
lexis, thee ; each has his ſeveral Game. 

e how the Ox unyok'd brings. home the Plow, 
he Shades increaſing as the Sun goes Io W. 
leſt Fields reliev d by Nights approach fo ſoon, 
ye has no Night I tis always raging Noon! 
ih 22 . ava fn ok Breaſt ? 


axtirions 5 ſhut out their x wig ning Ray... 
he Branches ſhorn, not yet remov'd away, 
ccal thy Senſes, and to work with ſpeed, 
many Uterifils thou ſtands in need. II'S 


all:to thy Labour, quitithe-peeviſh Boy . 
ime, or ſome new * _ this en 


15 4 i 
Onole Lin, een 


' He Lov'd, but could not hope for Love again; ¶ tho 

| Yetevery day through Groves he walk d alone, 
And vainly told the Hills and Woods his Moan: nm 
Cruel Alexis! can't my Verſes move! 

Hlaſt thou no pity? muſt I die for Love? 
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. and forget his Paſſion. ce ane n 


Brown Tbeſtylis the weary Reapers ſeeks, 
And brings their Meat, their Onions and their Lee 
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| W The Shepherd Colic wodes Alexis, but finding 


could not prevail, he reſolves N 


AE 2 
young Corydon (hard Fate) at an — 
Alexi lov d, the joy of e ns thot 


Juſt now the Flocks purſue the ſhades and cool, 
And every Lizzard creeps into his hole : 
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F bod lt trace = the Rebe. in every b 5 


he pee v lh Amarylis Frown and Scorn, 

; elſe. Menalcas, then his deep deſpair ? 5 

hough He was black, and Thou art lovely fair}, 
| charming Beauty! tis a fading Grace, 

Wruſt not too much, {weet Youth, to that fair face: 

ings are not always us d that pleaſe the ſight, 


hou doſt deſpiſe me, thou doſt ſcorn my flame, 


C was * 


thouſand tender Lambs, a thouſand Kine, 
thouſand Goats 1 teed, and all are mine: 
7 Dairy's full, and my large Herd affords, 


* 


pipe as well, as when through Theban Plains, 


Id view d my Figure in the quiet F lood, 
ad think my ſelf, though it were judg d 1 youu. 
far as Dapbnis, if that Glaſs he true. 


CY i 
F - ng 
a n 7 2 
_ - © - \ \ 


- 
: R «<> 
- 
= * 
= 
wor” 2 — 4 — 
9 
—_— 5 
: 
4 p — 
. 2 2 
S . RE; - 
1 * 1 . 
4 » ** * . id — = 
. » * = F 
* 5 — „* — . * 
— * 
3 — 


1 every Buſh, poot Inſeds ſigh with me: 
d had it not been better to have born 3 


— 


ſe gather Black-berries when we ſcorn the white. 


t doſt not know me, nor how rich I am: 


mmer and Winter, Cream, and Milk, and curds. 


p bion fed his Flocks, or charm'd the Swains ; EE 
r is my Face ſo mean, I lately ſtood. To 


4 


(439 


4 


Oh that + with me, the e humble Plains ND” pleaſe 
The quiet Fields, and lowly Cottages! | 
Oh that with me you'd live, and hunt the Hare, 
Or drive the Kids, or ſpread the fowling Snare! 
Tipe you and 1 would ſing like Pan in ſhady 
Groves; 
Por taught us Pipes, and Pa our Art approves: |\ 


Par both the Sheep, and harmleſs Shepherd loves, 


He ſaid, here, take it for a Legacy, 
Thou art my Second, it belongs to thee, 


- He ſaid, and dull Amn. envy'd me : 


Befides, I found too wanton Kids at play 
In yonder Vale, and thoſe 1 brought away, 


Nor muſt you think the Pipe too mean for you, 
To learn to Pipe, what won't Amyntas do? 
© Thave à Pipe, well ſeaſon'd, brown, and try'd; 
Which good Dametas left me when he dy'd: 


Young fportive Creatures, and of ſpotted hue, 
Which ſuckle twice a day, I keep for you: 
Theſe Tbeſtylis hath begg'd, and begg'd in vain, 


But now they're bers, fince you my gifts diſdain: 


Con 


Une). 


Come, Ie "veg the mots dt theit bade al, 
With Poppy, Violet, and Daffadil, 481 
The Roſe, and thouſand'other dete, 

To pleaſe thy Senſes in thy ſofteſt hour: 
Theſe Neis gathers to delight my Bo Mö 
Come dear Alexi, be no longer rl 
[11 ſeek for Cheſnuts roo in ae . 
such as my Amaryllis us d to love- 2.85 ar; 
The gloſſie Plums, and Jufcy Pears 1 wo A, 
Deligheful All, and many a pretty things 
The Lawrel and the neighbouring Myrtle Tree, 1 
Pon — cuuſe 8 n r 

8 bees 

And . ſwest, aal ſend their h * 
Ah Coryulus { Thou art a fooliſh Wwãan. 983 
And coy Alexis doth thy Gifts diſdain z; 
Or if Gifts could prevail, if Gifts could wooe, | 
blys can preſent him more than you. „ 
What doth the mad Man mean? He idly brings | 
Storms on his Flowers, and Boats Into his Springs: 
Ah! whom doſt thonavoid > whom fly the Gods 


ind charming Paris too, have liv'd in Woods: 
4 2 2 Let 


. 


| Thy Harveſt Baskets, and make thoſe thy care, 


The Kid her Thyme, as faſt as tother * 
- Alexis, Corydon, and him alone, 

Fach hath his Game, and each purſues his own: 
| Look how the weary d Ox brings kome the Ploy, 
The Sun declines, and Shades are doubled now: 


U 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Another, if Alexis proves unkind. 
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Let Paller, ſhe, whole Art firſt rais'd A Town, 


. Live there, let us delight in Woods alone: 


The Boar the Wolf, the Wolf the Kid purſues, | 


And yet my Paſſion nor my Cares remove, 


; Love burns me ſtill, what flame fo fierce as Love! 


Ah Corydon! what furys this of thine! 


On yonder Elm, there hangs thy half prun d Vine: 


"Tome, rather mind thy uſeful work, prepare 


Come, mind thy Plow, and thou ſhalt quickly fin- 
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Or PAL EMO N. 
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Menalcas = Dametas upbraid each other with their® | 
faults ;, by and by they challenge one another, and 
pipe for a Wager; Palemon coming that way by 


chance, 1s choſen Judge; he hears them Pipe, but 5 1 


cannot determine the Comtroverſse. 


MENALCAS. FS 
Ell me Dametas, tell whoſe Sheep theſe aro? 

Ya tengo 
Egon 8, for Egon gave em to my care. 

MENALCAS. 
Whilſt he Neera Courts, but courts in vain, 
and fears that I ſhall prove the happier Swain. | 
Poor Sheep! whilſt he is hopeleſs Love purſues, - 
Here twice an hour, his Servant milks his Ewes: 
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N Thel Flock is drain? 5 the Taki fwing the Test 
But find no moiſture, and; then idly bleat, 
We DAMETAS. 
| No more of that, Meralcas, 1 could tell, 
And you know what, for f remember well; 
I know when, where, and what the Fool defign'd, 
And what had happen'd, but the Nymphs were kind. 
| MENAL CAS. 
| 'Twas then perhaps, when ſome obſerv'd the Clown 
| Spoil Mico's Vines, and cut his Olives down. 
. DAM ETAS. 0 
Or rather when, where thoſe old Beeches grow, 
Lou broke young Daphnisr's Arrows and his Boy, 
You ſaw them given to the lovely Bow, - 
Ill natur d you, and envy d at his Joy, 
But hopes of ſweet revenge thy Life ſupply d, 
3 And hadſt thou not done miſchief thou hadſt dyd d: 
iN "MENALCAS. 


b What will not Maſter Shepherds dare to do, can 


When their baſe ſlaves pretend as much as you? My F 
2 Did not I ſee, not I, you pilfering Sot, defid 
| When you 4 Cane ang ow rich Damon Goat NM 
n N SEES 135 : His 


WON 155 335 ) 


lis 5 Spoch-Dog bart, 1 cryd, he 1 Rober, 7 } 10 
uard well your F lock, you skulkt behind 2 "Thee... 4 | 


| DAMETAS. 5" 
tell thee Shepherd, twas before my en 4 
e two. pip'd for him, and I fairly won: 
his he wou'd own, and gave me cauſe to boaſt,” 


ho' he refus d to pay the Goat he loſt. Ds A | 
MENALC A H. | Hi 

ou pipe with. him ! thou never hadf a Pipe, MT ö a 

ell joyn d with wax, and fitted to the a 7 b 


but under Hedges to the Jong-ear'd Rout, 
ert wont, dull Fool, to toot a ſchreeching Note. 
e ee 
nd ſhall we have a trial of our Skill > 
lay this Heifer, twill be worth your while, 
wo Calves ſhe ſuckles, and yet twice a day | 
he fills two Palls; Now ſpeak, what dare you lay? © 
MENALCAS. 
| cannot ſtake down any of my Flock, 
My Fold is little, and hut ſmall my Stock: 
zeſides, my Father's covetouſly croſs, 
y Stepdame curſt, and they will find the lols* | 
2 4 For 


— 


| Blok «< 75 "i 2 
por both ſtrict Eyes o'er all my Adlon, . 1 I n 
One counts my kids, and both twice count mij But 
n Dp" cep 

5557 yet Tü lay what you muſt grant as good, III 
( Since you will loſe) two Cups of Beechen wood, Ane 
Alcimedon made them, tis a work Divine, of JSce, 
And round the brim ripe Grapes and Ivy twine : ; Till 
So curiouſly he hits the various Shapes, 

And with pale Ivy cloaths the bluſhing Grapes ; Beg 


It doth my Eyes, and all my Friends delight, Ws 
Im fure your Mouth muſt water at the ſight: [ kn 
Within two Figures neatly carv'd appear, 2 (Ti 


Conon, and He, who was't? that made the Sphear,] 

And ſhow'd the various Seaſons of the Lear, inc 
B What time to ſheer our Sheep, what time to ployWSinc 
1 | Twas never us'd, 1 kept it clean till now. 
| DAMETD ASC. The 
Alcimedow too made me two Beechen Pots, _ Dar 
And round the Handles wrought ſinooth Ivy knotYBy | 
ea, within, and following wood, around, 


th beaded 1 an _— to the bane My 
„ 1 5 J t he The 


N 


I never us 4 hed never r brought . forth b, 45 

But . Tenor, theſe are little wortnmg. 

X E NAI C AS. 

[11 pay- thee off, I'm ready, come, let's try, 

And he ſhall be our Judge, that-next comes by 5 

Jsce, tis Palemon ; come, IIl ne er give o'er, 

Till thou ſhalt never dare to challenge more. 

DA FTM id. 17:74; 

Begin, III not refuſe the skilful'ſt Swain, 

[ ſcorn to turn my back for any Man; fl 

| know my ſelf z but pray judicious Friend. 

(Tis no ſmall matter) carefully attend. 4 
PAL EMON. -* 

Since we have choſen a convenient place, 5x 


[with Graſs ; 3. 
The Trees with Fruit, the Year ſeems fine and gay, I 
Dametas firſt, then next Menalcas play, | _— 
By turns, for Verſe the Muſes love by turns. 
ent DAM ET AS. | _ | 
My Muſe begin with Jove, all's full of Jove, 4 Se. = | 
The God loves me, and doth my verſes love. 8 


Since Woods a are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields [ 


. I know where Stock-doves build, Il take their young 


N 


n | Wy 
| 8 EF 


* And Phebur mine: on Pbæebus Tl beſtow J 
The din Hyacinth, and Lawrel bough, ut: 

8 DAMETAS. 

. Sl Gee drives me oer the Green, 

And Apples throws, then hides, yet wou d be ſeen, f 

iP 5 MENALCAS. 

| But my Amyntae doth his Paſſion tell, 


oli 
Our Dogs ſcarce know my Delia half ſo well. or 
DA METAL. 


; III have a Gift for Phillis cer be long, 


5 MENALCAS. 
1 pluckt my Boy fine Pears, 1 ſent him ten, 
3s . all I had, but ſoon T'll ſend again. 
2 ABT 48. 
: What things my Nymph did ſpeak; what tales 
72 Winds bear their Muſick to the Gods above. LL O 
MENALCAS. 
'What boot's it Boy, you not contemn my Flame? 
Since whilſt I hold the Net, you hunt the Game. Fyrrh 
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"DAMETAS, ul 
y Birth-day comes, ſend-Phillis quickly n wo 
at at my Shearing-time, Jolas come. 
MEN ALC ACS. 
nd 1 love Phillis, for her Charms excel, 
he ſigh'd, farewel, dear Youth, a long farewel. . 
QARHETS SE  : 3 
olves ruin Flocks, Wind Trees, when newly dlowi, | | 
orms Corn, and me my Amarylis'sFrown. + | 
„ AbEN 4 E CAS, 
ew ſwells the Corn, Kids browz the tender Tree, 125 
he Goats love fallow z fair Amwyutas me. 
| .DAMETAS. ? 
ine Pollio loves, though tis a ruſtick Song, Mo 
ſc feeds a Steer, for him that reads thee hong, * 
MENALCAS. 3 
. Polio writes, and at the King's Command, 
"Joſe feed the Bulls that puſh; and ſpurn the Sand. 
DAMETAS. De! 
. Pollio have what cer thy wiſh provokes, © 
rh from his Thorns, and Honey from his Oaks, 
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$ Ah me! what Sorcereſs has bewitch'd my Lambs 


ws 


IR 


* 


— eng ä 


—_ 


"MENALCAS. 


lle that loves Bavins Songs, may fancy thine, 
The ſame may couple Wolves, and ſhear his Swine 


: Te Boys that pluck the Beauties of the Spring, 


Fly, fly, a Snake lies hid, and ſhoots a Sting, 
MENALCA4'8. 


Beware the Stream, drive not the Sheep too nig 
The Bank may fail, the Rain is hardly dry. 


DAMET AS. 


Kids from the River drive, and {ling your Hook 
| Anon III waſh them in the fhallow Brook. 


MENAL CAS. 


Drive to the Shades, when Milk is drain d by he: 
In vain the Milk-maid ſtroaks an empty Teat. 


DAMETAS. 


3% : How lean my Bull is in my fruitful Field! 
love has the Herd, and Love the Herdſman kill 


MENALCAS. 
Sure theſe feel none of Love's devouring flames, 


Meer skin and bone, and yet they drain the Dams 


D 


. 
DAMET AS. 
ell me where Heaven is juſt three inches broad, 
nd I'll believe Thee Prophet, or a God: 
MENALCAS. 
ell me where Names of Kings in riſing Flowets 
e writ, and grow, and Phil/is ſhall be yours. 
„ 
cannot judge which Youth does moſt excel, 
r you deſerve the Steer, and he as well. 
eſt equal happy both ; and all that prove 
bitter, or elſe fear a Piaf ing Love: 
it my work calls, lets break the meeting off, 
ys ſnut your ſtreams, the Fields have drunk e- 
e _ 
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4 POLLIO. 
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* —— 
— 8 


1 8 nn — 


* The Ne be, Hh a Tr 5 wtonin L 
Sor of Pollio, born in the 
| © ther, after the taking of ee a ws 4 2 12 


| matia. Many of the Verſes are tr lik 
N * 1 T 
3 „ 3 
V Qi Maſe begin a loftier ſtrain CPlaiffÞod 
* Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade tibi 
Delight not all, if thither 1 repair, nd | 
| My Song ſhall make em worth a Conſul's care: If he 
[ The laſt great Age foretold by ſacred Rhymes, Nhe 
|. - Renews its finiſh'd Courſe, Saturnian times 

1 Kol round again, and mighty years, begun | d1 


From their firſt Orb in radiant Circles run. 
x 1 f T 
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1 


he baſe degenerate Iron- off. ſpring ends; 
golden Progeny from Heav'n deſcends; 
) chaſt Lucina ſpeed the Mother's pains 1 
ad haſte the glorious Birth thy own Apollo” Wl 
Treigus © # 
he lovely Boy, with his auſpicious „„ 1 
hall Pollios Conſulſhip and Triumph Grace; q I | 
N 0 Months ſet out with him to their 
| [pointed Race. ) fy 
he Father baniſh'd virtue ſhall reſtore,” © > ng | l 
nd Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no more. 
he Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be 
Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes ſee. 
be jarring Nations he in Peace ſhall bind, | 
nd with paternal Vittues rule Mankind. 
nbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 
nd fragrant Herbs (the promiſes of Spring) 
6 her firſt Off'rings to her Infant King. 
be Goats with ſtratcing Dugs ſhall homeware | 
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Ind lowing Herds, ſecute from Lions feed. | . 
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His Cradle That with riſing Flowers be Croma d; 
The Serpents Brood ſhall die : the f acred ud or e 
Shall Weeds and pois nous Plants refuſe to bear, 
Each common Buſh ſhall Syrian Roſes wear. 
But when Heroick Verſe his Youth ſhall raiſe, 
And form it to Hereditary Praiſe ;- z 
Unlabour'd Harveſts ſhall the Fields adorn, 
And cluſter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn, 
- The knotted Qaks ſhall ſhow'rs of Honey weep, 
4 And through the matted Graſs the liquid Gol 
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| Vet, of old Fraud'ſome footſteps ſhall remain, 

* The. Merchant till ſhall plough the deep for gain 
© Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compaſs round 
And ſharpen'd Shares ſhall vex the fruitful Grounſ be n. 


Another Argos on the Theriar Shore 

Shall land the choſen Chiefs: 
Another Helen other Wars create, 6 [Fate 
And great Achilles ſhall be ſent to urge the 17948 
. Pot when to ripen'd Man-hood he ſhall grow, 
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ok 
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?ned 
nd 
he ! 
hall creenl: I 
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Another Typhis ſnall new Seas explore, eto 


The Pu Sailer a the Seas forego; 
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"Keck hall tut theWaves for l Way | 10 ＋ 
or every Soil ſhall every Product bea 1 4 
he labouring Hind his Oxen ſhall ore, J/ Ip. 
o Plow:ſhall hurt theGlebe, no Pruning eib t 
or Wooll ſhall ãm diſſembled colours ſfine . 
ut the luxurious Father of the Fold 8 igen 
ith native Purple, or unborrow ed Gold. HE 1 * 
-neath his pompous Fleece ſhall proudly e 
nd under Tyrian = Robes the Lamb ſhall bleat. 
he Fates, when they his happy Web have ae 
ball bleſs the ſacred, Clue, and bid it IN ran” 
ature-in years, to awful Honours move NEE Te 
of Ceeteltial Stem Ol foſter Son of Je, 2 2" A 1 
, Iabouring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain MD 4 F [0 
he nodding Frame of Heav n, and Earth, and Mait 4. 
eto their Baſe reſtor d, Earth. Seas, and Air, 
d joyful * from behind, ſtand crowding to 
N Lappear. , 
Ping thy Braife, u wou Hear n my ay each . 
F'vling Spirits worthy ſuch a Songs; 
ot Thratian Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Lays, 
or Linus crown'd with never-fading Bays: 
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. Pb, Pan . with me, and thou my Then 
Arcadian Judges ſhou'd their God condemn. 
Begin, auſpicious Boy, to caſt about 
2 wad Infant e and tho TE * thy Moth 


= Thy Mother nll -Iafarvcs this ſhort delight, 
5 The nauſeous un of ten long Months 
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Though cach his Heavnly Parent ſhewd Infpin 


„ be Muſe We the Voice, and Phebus 5 tl 
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Lravel to requi 


Then cmnile; the W Infants Doom is rea: 
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FLBTH ECLOGUE. 
DAP-HNIS. Wo 
.Fagliſh'd n 
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Lie ALC As MOPSUS. 


MENALCAS. 


— 


Opſur, ſince chance does us together bring 


hy fit we not beneath this; ſecret Shade, 


y Elms 2a, Hazels mingling Branches made? 


AO Ps U . 


our Age commands Reſpect, and I obey, 


Vhether you in this lonely Copſe will ſtay, ' 


here weſtern Winds the bending Branches ſhake, | * 1 0 
nd in their play the Shades uncertain make: 1 


Aa 2 


And you ſo well can pipe, and I can ſing, I | 


{al - Begin, begin, whether'the mournful Flame 
Of dying Pbilli, whether Alcon s Fame, 
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5 Or ater to that filent Cave you Jo, | 
The better choice] ſee how the wild Vines grow 
Luxuriant round, and ſee how wide they ſpread, 
5 And i in the Cave their purple cluſters ſhed! 


3 Amywtas only dares contend with you. 


© Why not as well contend with Phehus too > 


5 That on the Beech's Bark I lately writ, 
And ſet to ſweeteſt Notes; yes, I'll Vegi, 


W much as the moſt humble Shrub that an 
+ © Yields to the beauteous Bluſhes of the Roſe, 
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MENALCAS. 
MO PSO. 


MENALCAS. 


Or Codrus s Brawls thy willing Muſe provoke; 
an young Tytirus will tend the Flock. 
70% 21 NEO P8875 nv 


"Fe Til begin, and the ſad Song repeat 


And after that, bid you Amyntas ſing. 
 MENALCAS. 
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r bending Oder to the Olive Tree, 5 a 1 
much, 1 nn Amyntas yields to thee. : 
ans. 
0 to this Diſcourſe, here put an end, 


his is the Cave, fit and my Verſe attend, 
MOPSUS. 


hen the ſad Fate of Daphnis reach'd their Ears, 1 

he pitying Nymphs difſolv'd in pious Tears. Wo 

itneſs, you Hazels, for you heard their Cries; —_— 

itneſs, you Floods, ſwoln with their weeping Eyes. 1 

he mournful Mother (on his Body caſt) 

he ſad remains of her cold Son embrac'd, 

d of th unequal Tyranny they us d, 

he cruel Gods and cruel Stars accus'd. 

hen did no Swain mind how his Flock did thrive, 

or thirſty Herds to the cold River drive; 

he generous Horſe turn'd from freſh Streams his 

nd on the ſweeteſt Graſs refus'd to feed. Head, 

hep hnit, thy death, even fierceſt Lions mourn'd, 

nd Hills and Woods their cries and groans return d. 

hnit Armenian Tygers fierceneſs broke, | 

nd brought em willing to the ſacred Voke: 5 
A243 D 
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Dale to A : Wortkip | did ordain BODE, 
The Revels of his conſecrated Train; 
The Reeling Prieſts with Vines and Ivy crown'd, 
And their long Spears with cluſtered branches bound 
As Vines the Elm, as Grapes the Vine adorn, 
As Bulls the Herd, as Fields the ripen'd Corn; 
Such Grace, ſuch Ornament wert thou to all 4 
That glory d to be thine: ſince thy ſad Fall, 
No more Apollo his glad preſence yields, 
And Pales ſelf forſakes her hated Fields. 
Oft where the fineſt Barley we did ſow, 
Barren Wild-Oates, and hurtful Darnel grow; 
And where ſoft Violets did the Vales adorn, 
The Thiſtle riſes and the prickly Thorn. 
Come TS ſtrow with Flow'rs the hallow! 
(ground 
The ſacred Foiitaing with thick Boughs ſurround 
Daphnis theſe Rites requires: to Daphnis's praile 
Shepherds a Tomb with this Inſcription raiſe, 
Here fam d from Earth to Heaven 1 Da phnis lie; 
ws was the Flock 1 yu” but much more Ten was I. 
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MEN AL CAS. 7 
oh divine Poet; to my raviſh'd Ears 
re the ſweet numbers of thy mournful Verſe, 
to tir d Swains ſoft ſlumbers on the Graſs; 1 
\s freſheſt Springs that through green Meadows |. F 

„ 
o one thut's le with thirſt and ſummers beat. 
n thee thy Maſter does his equal meet : 
hether your Voice you try, or tune your Reed, 
leſt Swain, tis you alone can him ſucceed} 
et, as I can, I in return will ſing: | 
too thy Daphnis to the Stars will bring, 
too thy Dapris to the Stars, with you, 
Will raiſe 3 for Dapbnis lov'd Menaleas too. 
MOPSUS. | 
Ys chere a thing that I could more defire? | 
or neither can there be a ſubject higher, 
Nor, if the praiſe of Stimichon be true, 
Can it be better ſung than tis by you 2 


* 


424 


1 35 I I RE 
IE NA ET 1 8. 1 


ele now wondring at the kin ſhow, 


e Ren nis Nur Pavement does ubm 
ih Wer 7 Gee phant 80, 
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And = the mowing Clouds, and the fixt Stars 
10 7 Lbelow: 


jd [ Therefore 1 new Joys make r the Woods, th 
ll $25.93) Plain 
. and the Warez and Wy chearful Swains. 
| The Wolf no Ambuſh for the Flock doe S lay, 
No cheating Nets the harmleſs Deer betray, _ 


 Dophnis a wen Peace: commands and Natureſ 
| [does obey. 


Hark! the glad 1 Mountains raiſe c to Heaven thei 
Il * ST 133 [Voice 
Hark! the hard Rocks in myſtiek tunes rejoyce 
Hark! through the Thickets wondrous yoo s rc 
K Ky We 4 1 Ni | - [found 
A God! A God ! Mevalces, he is covet; 

O be propitious ! O be good to thine ! 


Seel ese four hallow'd "Oy we. : defi 0. 
na Y 5 


he 
heſ 
hall 
0 U 
re, 
ff ri 
hall 
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0 Bade ee to Phebus two i 1 77 5,1 
Wo pay the yearly Tribute of our Praiſe: 
cred to thee they each returning year 
o bowls of Milk and two of Oyl ſhall bear: 
eas IU ordain, and to thy deathleſs praiſe 
hy Votaries exalted Thoughts to raiſe, 
ich Chiar Wines ſhall in full Goblets flop, 
ind give a taſte of Nectar here below. 1 
Dametas ſhall with Lictian Mom joyn n, 
o celebrate with Songs the Rites divine. 9 
»biþbens with a recling Gate, | 
hall the wild Satyrs dancing i imitate. . 
hen to the Nymphs we Vows and Offerings pay, | 
hen we with ſolemn Rites our Fields ſurvey, 
[heſe Honours ever ſhall be thine ; the Bore 
wall in the Fields and Hills delight no more; 
o more ĩn Streams the Fiſh,-i in Flow'rs the Bee, 
re, Daphnis,, we forget our Songs to thee; , 
off rings to thee the Shepherds every year 
ſhall, as to Bacchus and to Ceres, bear. 


\ 


! i ; To Thee as 3 ſhall Vows 8 
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e . thoſe, by-hom they: 
„el ot pai 

1 NO PSU 

WH What "ITO worth thy Verſe, can Mopſus find? 

| Not the ſoft whiſpers of the Southern Wind 


So much delight my Ear, or charm my Mind; 


| Not ſounding ſhores beat by the murm ring tide, 


Nor Rivers that through ſtony Valleys glide. 
:  MENALCAS. {po 
Firſt you this Pipe ſhall take: and tis the ſame 
1 That play'd poor Corydon' 8 unhappy Flame: En 
1 The ſame that taught me Melibeuss Sheep. Fel 
1 MO PS DOS. 
Lou then ſhall for my ſake this Sheephook keep, 
Adorn d with Braſs, which I have oft deny'd 
To young Antigenes in his Beauties pride. 
And who cou'd think he then in vain could ſue? 
Yet him I would deny, and freely give it you. 
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ly Aim being only to bebe Vir gil underſtood by fach £ 

who do not underſtand Latine, and cannot (pro- 
b) be acquanted with ſome Names and Klare 

of 2 Eclogue, I have directed them by Figures 
io the Poſtſcript, where they will fond the beſt 4 
n out of the OM 
mon Road 


Firſt of Romans ſtoop d to Rural ſtrains, 
Nor bluſh'd to dwell among * Sicilia Sura 
When my * Talis rais d her bolder” Voice, 
nd Kings and Battels were her lofty: Choice, 

bebur did kindly humbler Thoughts infuſe, 

ad with this whiſper check th „ 0 
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A \ Shepherd ( 19 his Flock ſhould fred,” 
And chuſe a Subject ſuited to his Reed. 
WW. Thus I (while each ambitious Pen prepares 
To write thy Praiſes, * Varus, and thy Wars) 
My Paſt ral Tribute in low Numbers pay, 
| an though I once preſum'd, I only now obey. 


But yet af n with induljent Eyes 
Can look on this, and ſuch a Trifle prize) 
* Thee only, Varus, our glad Swains ſball ling, 
And every Grove and every Eccho ring. 
Pbæbus delights in Varus Fav rite Name, 
(il And-none who under that Protection came, 
> S's ever ill Teceiv'd, or unſecure of Fame. 


\} desen ay Muſe.) react) 4 yi | 
FE + Young Chromis and Mmnaſylus, dd dos, 
| - "Where (ſleeping in a Cave) Silenus lay, 
{ Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his Brain, 
And always boyl in each extended Vein; 
His truſty Flaggon, full of potent Juice, 


Was hanging by, worn thin with Age and Uſe; 
"27 PERS ; Drop 
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op a from his a. a gh 70 on the Gro, 
haſte they ſeiz'd him; arid i in haſte they bounds 
ger, for both had been deluded log -- 5 447 "4 
ith fruitleſs hope of his inſtructive Song: 
at while with conſcious fear they doubtful wi 
Fyle, the faireſt Nai: of the Flood. 
ith 2 7 Virmilion Dye his Temples wt — 1 5 
Vaking, he ſmil d, and muſt I then be chaind?ꝰ 
noſe me, he cry d; twas boldly done, n he 
nd view a God, but tis too bold to bind. 175 
he promis d Verſe no longer III _ Oba 
the ſhall be en another . . 4: "IR 
With that, be rais'd his 5 Voice * 
he knotty Oaks their liſtning branches bow'd, - 
nd ans Beaſts, and 4 6555 van Gods did | crowds 3 | 
5 65: | Dun 
For lo! he ſung the World! — Be 
ow ſeatter d ſeeds of Sea, and Air, and Earth, -* 


ind N ung did nen unite; h men 511 


ue A glodv O 


* e Fire, through univerſal Night 213 Ve | 4 1 | 
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How Vapours turn d to Clouds: abſeure the Sky, 


4 358 7” 
 Fromwhene th! innumerable race of thing, 
By cir cular ſucceſſive order being. W 


eta \n : | 
| By er 3 this Earth's er Spher 
Was hardned, Woods and Rocks and Towns to bea 
How ſinking Waters (the firm Land to drain) 

Fill'd the capacious Deep, and form d the Maio, 
While from above, adorn'd with radiant Light, "4 
A new-born Sun ſurpriz d the dazled ſight; Thc 


And Clouds diſſolv d the thirſty Ground pp 
; How the firſt Forreſt rais d its ſnady Head, 

Till Mo few ann Beaſts on n 
| | IJ [Mountains ure 
Tben Pyrbe 8 ſiony Race roſe from the Groun 
ä Old Saturn reign'd with golden Plenty crown d, 
And bold Prometheus (whoſe untam d deſire | 
Riva d the Sun with his own heayenly Fire) 

Now doom d the Scythian Vultures endleſs prey, Wy | 
| Severely pays for animating Clay. T ttell 
Hie namd the Nymph (for who but Gods cou H 
Into whoſe Arms the lovely Hylas fell; by t 


* | 1 - * y - 
Kc -, : 
0 1 by - 4 = — i 
1 9 i 
Fl — 11 1 yo 
- * 9 ", 
. , % 1 0 4 A — 
' 1 o 1 . 
- 


2 wept i in vain for Eplas „ Pq 
lar ir We ene all the Coaſt. — 


He with pas told Pafiphar' $ fault, . 1 4 
\h! wretched Ween? whence came that. gullty 
| | 2  [chought? 
The . Maids of 8 850 Ky" with fracck, Cries 
ind imitated lowings fill'd the Skies, 
Though metamorphos d in their wild por Ws 
id never burn with ſuch unnatural heat. 
\h}wretched Queen! while you on Mountains ſtray, 
e on ſoft Flow'rs his ſnowy fide does lay⸗ʒñ ( 
Ir ſeeks/in Herds a more proportion d Love: A 1; 
Frround, 17 nns, ſhe 9. ſurround the 
; [Grove 3 8 


Not. dir 
F etal ſome 8 printed in the Clay, 

Will to my Love direct your wandring way; It 
perhaps, while thus in ſcarch of him I rome, | 
iy happier Rivals have intic'd him home. 


ne ſung how Aralanta was betray cg i 
by thoſe Heſperiarm Baits her Lover laid. 
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* And the fad Siſters 483 to RE were turn * 
. While with the World th' ambitious Brother burn 
Ahe deſerib d was preſent to their Eyes, 
4 And as he asd his Bone the Poplars wer 
Fe yl 
| He 8 which Muſe did by Apollo 5 will 
Guide wandring Gallus to the Aorian Hill: 
' (Which place the God for ſolemn meetings choſe) 
With deep reſpect the learned Senate roſe, 
25 And Linus thus (deputed by the reſt) - 
The Hero's welcome, and. their thanks expreſs d: 
This Harp of old to Heſod did belong, 


Vhl 


7 

8 To RTE "the * * e thy . 25 
Is cy: theſe "UL Lroes fern from tl 

7 0 [groun ith 

3 ier followed with delight thi E ſound, en 

Thus conſecrated, thy *3 Gryneen Gore nd! 

Shall eee Love. | ill 

| , Wand c 

Why ſhould 1 org of. the a Ad Maid, Mrhe v 

And | 


For Love perſidious, and by Love betray d? 


a 
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5 her, who round with barking Monſters 
[arm'd, 


he wandring Greeks (ah frighted men) alarm d; 
* Whoſe only hope on ſhatter'd Ships depends, 
Vhile fierce Sea-dogs devour the mangled friends, 


Or tell the Thracian Tyrants alter'd ſhape, 
und dire revenge of Philomela's Rape, 
Vho to thoſe Woods directs her mournful courſe, 


here ſhe had ſuffer d by inceſtuous force, 


hile loth to leave the Palace too well known, 


one flies, hovering round, and thinks it ſtill her 
Lown; 


Whatever near ! Exrota's happy Stream 
ith Laurels crown'd had been Apollos Theam, 
ilenus fings ; the neighbouring Rocks reply, 

ind ſend his Myſtick numbers through the Sky, 

ill Night began to ſpread her gloomy Veil, 
And call'd the counted Sheep from every Dale; 
The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, reſign'd. 


And to prevailing ſhades the murmuring World 
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4: Thalia 


6. Nai: The Latin word for a water-Nymph. F 


Senat n i in | his wg, imitates Fa. 
Sicilian Poet. 


The name of the Rural Mule. 5 _ 


3. Varus EN SS Favourite of Au 8 as famed 
was kill d in Germany, and loſt ths Foes, Legions, 


4 Cbromis and W Interpreter think th 
were g Satyrs, others will have them Shepherds: | 
ther tike them for Satyrs, becauſe of their names, - which 
_ uſed for Shepherds, or any where (that [ rememb; 

t here. 


5. They bound — Proteus, Pan, and Silenus would ne: 
tell what was deſired, rill they were bound. 


II 


— " jy EW ai.” att 1 


7. Vermilion 1 The colour that Pan and 8 
lov'd beſt. 22 


3. RivaPd the Sun Mb delighted with * | 
2 uſtry of Prometheus (who had made an Image of C 
ect, that it wanted nothing but Life,) carried him 
— where he lighted a Wand at the Chariot of 
Sun, vic which fire be animated his Image. Ovid: 2. M. 
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9. H 
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a well, which made the Poets ſay that a Nymph had ſtole | 
him away: I uſe the word reſounds (in the preſent Tenſe) 
becauſe Strabo (who lived at the ſame time as Virgil) ſesms 
to intimate, that the Pruſians continued then their, annual 
Rites to his Memory, repeating his name with loud cries, 


10. The | Maids of Argos Daughters of Pretis, King 
of Argus, who preſumed ſo much upon their Beauty, that 
they 'd it to Juno's, who in revenge, ſtruck them 
with ſuch madneſs, that they thought themſelves Cows. They 
were at laſt cured by Melampodes with Helebore, and for 
that reaſon, black Helebore is called Melampodion. 


11. Gallus An excellent Poet and great Friend of Vir- 
gil, he was afterwards Prator of AÆgypt, and being ac» 
cuſed of ſome Conſpiracy, or rather called upon for ſome 
Moneys, of which he could give no good account, he killed 
himſelf. It is the ſame Gallus you read of inthe laſt Eclogue : 
And Suidas fays, that Virgil means him by Ariſtæus, in the 
divine Concluſion of his Gegrgicks. — 


12. Linus, Son of Apollo and Calliope, 


13. The Grynean Grove Conſecrated to Apollo ; by 
this he means ſome Poem writ upon that ſubject by Gallus. 


14. The Megarian Maid .. Hylla, Daughter of. Niſus 
5 King of Megara, who falling in Love with Minos, be- 
of trayed her Father and Country to him, but he' abhorring 
/ her . rejected her. W ER 


H Bb 2 15 Her 


op ; JE * : 3 0 BE C7 4 21 | * i 
9. H- Favourite of Hercules, who was drown'd in 
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15. Her who nnn Hl, Daughter of Phoy- 
cis, whoſe lower Parts were turned into Dogs by Circe; and 
ſhe, in deſpair, flung her ſelf into the Se. 


16, Whoſe only Hope — 477 Sti ann 
i . 


2 Emurotas a River in Greece whoſe Banks were 
ſhaded with Laurels ; Apollo retired _—_ to lament the 
2 of his dear One whom he had accidentally 
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SEVENTH ECLOGUE, 
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This Rasper is 35 — and conte the 
Contention of two Shepherds, Thyrſis and 4 
don, to the N which, Melibæus was in- 
vited by Daphnis, ar thus relates it. 


MELIBARDS. 4 10 


Hile en fate beneath a whiſpring 
n 1” 


Thyrſes and gene * fed 20 OL 
Their mingling Flocks; his Sheep with (ofteſt Wool 
Were cloath'd, his Goats of ſweeteſt Milk were full. 
Both in the beauteous ſpring of TOI be 
The worthy Pride of bleſt Arcadia both; 

Lach with like Art, his tunefal Voice cou'd raiſe, | 
x Each anſwer readily in Rural Lays; 


Bb 3 


f (.36 6 Ty 
Hither the father of my Flock had ſtray” * 
While ſhelters for my-young Myrtles made z 
Here I fair Daphnis ſaw ; when me he ſpy'd, 
Come hither quickly; gentle Youth! he cry d. 
Your Goat and Kids are ſafe, O ſeek not thoſe, 
But if you ve leiſure in this ſhade repoſe : 
Hither to water, the full Heifers tend, 
 Whenlength'ning Shadows from the Hills deſcend, 
Mincins with Reeds here 1 interweaves his bounds, 
And from that ſacred Oak a buſie ſwarm reſounds. 
What ſhould I do? nor was Alcippe there, 

Nor Phillis, who might of my Lambs take care; 
Yet to my buſineſs, I their ſports prefer, 
For the two Swains with great Ambition ſtrove, 


Who beſt could tune his Reed, or beſt could fing 
[his Love; 5 


6 verſe their adp Miſes Sable; 5 by 


In Verſe alternate each quick fancy flows; 

Theſe ſang young Coridon, young Thyrſe 2 thoſe. 
CO RI DON. 

Ye much lov'd Muſes! ſuch a Verſe beſtow, 

A does from Codrus, my lov'd Codrus flow, 


bo Ut. 


Or 
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Ir if all can't obern the Gift Divine, 
y mh uid conſeerate gn vonder Pine. 
s 
Arcades araios with Ivy Wreaths adorn 
our Youth, that Codras may with ſpight be * 
Ir, if he praiſe too much, apply ſome charm, 
NY Poet harm. 
| DCD | 
heſe i of a Stag, this Wild-Boar's W e 
little Mycex's on thy Altar laidz 
this continue, Delia l thou ſhalt ſtand 
f nen Marble by the skilful'ſt Hand. 
ey THTRSIS. SEO Bell 
his Milk; theſe Cakes, Priapxs, every mn” D £795 
xpect, a little Garden is thy care, 1 
hou'rt a Marble now, but if more Land 1 hold, 
my Flock thrive; thou ſhalt be made of Gold. 
big vi-GD RED Dads ts 2: 
) alatea! ſweet as Hyblas Thyme; 
hite as, more white, than Swans are in their era | 
ome, when the Herds ſhall to their Stalls ou 
) come, if e er thy Coridon's thy care. 


B b 4 THER. 


5 FTHRT TSA o lle 
0 may I harſh as bittereſt Herbs appear, 1 20] 
Rough as wild Myrtle, vile as Sea - weeds are; 5 
If years ſeem longer than this tedious day, 
Haſte home my Glutton Herd, haſte haſte von. 
| 1615 +1GO! RT DON. | 
Ye Moſſie Springs! ye Paſtures ! ſofter far 
Than thoughtleſs hours of ſweeteſt ſlumbers are, 
Te Shades! protect my Flock, the Heats are . 
| fe the glad Vines the ſwelling Buds appear. 
T HT RSUC&. 6 
Here on my Hearth a conſtant flame does play, 
And the fat Vapour paints the Roof each day; 
Here we as much regard the cold North-wind - 
As Streams their — or Wolves me! number 
| Tp ind. 
c O RID ON. I 014 
Look how the Trees rejoyce in comely pride, 
While their ripe Eruit lies ſcatter'd on each fide : 
All Nature i{miles, bat if Alexis ſtay, "11 284 
3 fager 6 fad Hills the Rivers ep away. \ | 
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THYRSIS. 
The dying Graſs, with ſickly Air does fade, 
No Field's unparcht, no Vines our Hills do ſhade 5 
But if my Pbillis come all ſprouts again, 14 
And bounteous Jove deſcends in kindly Rain. 

C0 IDOS bt 
Bacchus the Vine, the Laurel Phebur loves, 
Fair Venus cheriſhes the Myrtle Groves, | 
Phillis the Hazels loves, while Phiilis loves that Tree, 
Myrtles and Laurels of leſs fame ſhall be. : 

2 ern THEIR $i£$s 
The lofty Aſh i is Glory of the Woods, 
The Pine of Gardens, Poplar of the Floods; 
If oft thy Swain fair Lycidas thou ſee, 
To thee the Aſh ſhall yield, the Pine to che 
ME LIBE D H. 

Theſe I remember, well 
While vanquiſht Thyr/es did om in vain, 
Thence Coridon, young Coridon, does reig 
The beſt, the ſweeteſt, on our wondring Plain. F 
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Ad Damon's and Alpheſibeus Muſe 

G, I ſing: to hear-whoſe Notes the Herds refuſe O 
Their needful Food, the falvage Lynxes gaze, | 
And ſtopping Streams their preſſing waters raiſe. 
I ſing ſad Damor's and Alpheſibeus Layes; | L 
And thou (whatever part is bleſt with thee, 
The rough Timavns, or IWyrian Sea) 00 2909 
Smile on my Verſe: is there i in Fate an hour 
To ſwell my numbers with my Emperour? | oh 
There is, and to the World there ſhall be ktiown h 
A Verſe, that Sophocles might dain to own. 
Amidſt the Laurels on thy Front Divine 
Permit my humble Ivy wreath to twine: 
Thine was my earlieſt Py lateſt ſhall be thine. 

| Night 


Cs Y + 
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ight ſcarce was paſt, the Morn was is yet ſo new, 
nd well pleas d Herds yet roul'd upon the dew ; | 
hen Damon ſtretch'd beneath an Olive Lay, L 
nd ſung, Riſe Lucifer, and bring the Day: : 
iſe, riſe, while Nia falſhood I deplore, 9.109 
nd call thoſe Gods to whom ſhe vainly ſwore, 

o hear my ſad expiring Muſe and me. Cmony. 
o Mænalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all ar ar” | 


On Menalus ſtand ever-ecchoing Gioves 23 oa 
il truſted with the harmleſs Shepherds loves: 1/ 

ere e Pay refides, who firſt made Reeds and Verſe 

10 (agree. 

0 Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- ' 
* 0 e 7 2 

ehe is Niſas cbdite; how juſt are Lovers fears? 
ow Mares with Griffins joyn, and following years 

all ſee the Hound and Deer drink at a Spring. 

worthy Bridegroom light thy Torch, and fling 

: by Nuts, ſee modeſt Heſper quits the Sky. 


0 Menalus my ** and Muſe tune all your” Har- 
[mony. 
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O happy Nymph, bleſt in a wondrous choice, 
For Mopſus you contemn d my Verſe and Voice: 
For him my Beard was ſhaggy in your Eye; 
For him, you laugh'd at every Deity, -mony. 
To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har. 


When firſt Law thee young and 1 to 
'Twas in the Fences, where our Apples grew. 
My thirteenth year was downy on my Chin, 
And hardly could my hands the loweſt branches wit * 
How did I gaze? how did I gazing dye? CmonlIro 
To Menalust my 805 and Muſe tune all your ha 


I lads thee h on 8 thou wert bie 
And Tbracian Rocks thy Infant fury fed: 0 2 
Hard ſoul'd, and not of human Progeny. - [monfWſhoy 
To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your h: 


fro! 


T 
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drin, 


Love taught the cruel + eat to imbrue 
Her hands in blood: 'twas Love her Children {lk 


burn 
W 


"a ä 
Was ſhe more cruel, or more impious he? 

An impious Child was Love, a cruel Mother ſhe. / 
To Menalys my Pipes and Muſe tune all your $ 


 [mony. 
Now let the Lamb and Wolf no more be foes, 

et Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Role ; 

Irrom Reeds and Thy ſtles, Balm and Amber ſpring, 

And Owles and Daws provoke the Swan to ſing: 

Let Tityrus in Woods with Orpheus vie, 


And ſoft Arion on the Waves deſie; [mony. 
o Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


Let all be Chaos now, farewel ye Woods: 
from yon high Cliff, Til plunge into the Floods. 


0 Niſa take this diſmal Legacy; | (mony. 
Now ceaſe my Pipes and Muſe, ceaſe all your har- 


Thus He, Alpheſibens Song rehearſe : 

le ſacred Nine above my Rural Verſe ;_ | 
5 bring Water, Altars bind with myſtick Bands 
zurn Gums and Vervain, and lift high the Wands; 
We lll 


* 3740 2 
Well mutter facred Magick — 


| My i icy Swain ; tis Verſe we want; my Wh 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 


By charms compell'd the trembling Moon deſcent 
And Circe chang d, by charms, Vlyſe's friends; 
By Charms the Serpent burſt: ye pow'rful Charn 

Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms 


Behold his Image with three Fillets bound, 
Which thrice I drag the ſacred Altars round. 
"Unequal numbers pleaſe the Gods: By Charms 

Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 


Three knots of treble colour'd Silk we tye; 
Haſte Amaryllis, knit em inſtantly: 

And ſay, theſe, Venus, are thy Chains; my Cha 

Return, return, return my Daphris to my Arms. 


Juſt as before this Fire the Wax and Clay 
One melts, one hardens, let him waſte away. 
Strew Corn and Salt, and burn thoſe leaves of Bay. 
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burn th theſe Leaves, but he burns n me : my Charms 
Ker return, return my Wau to my Arms. 8 


** — — 
= 


Let Daphnis 895 5 be the bellowing Kind, 1 
Mad with deſire, run round the Woods to find 1 
Their Mates 3 z when tir d, thier trembling Limbs ' i 

[they lay 
Near ſome cod Stream, nor mind the ſetting day: 
Thus let him rage, unpitied too: my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my lum 


Theſe Garments once were my perfidious Swain 8, 
Which to the Earth I caſt : Ah dear remains! 
Ye owe my Daphris to his Nymph: my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphris to my Arms. 
Meris himſelf theſe Herbs from Pontus brought, 
Pontus for every Noble Poyſon ſought; : 
Aided by theſe, he now a Wolf becomes, Es > 
Now draws the buried ſtalking from their Tombs. 
The Corn from field to field tranſports : my Charms, 


y. Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 
1 FI Calt . 
\ a 


N 
2 ͤ ͤ ——— a” wa - ——ä—ä ñg — — — — — 
- K d. " 3 . - . 

- 


; 


CUI re nate _— gpm any ——_—_—_—_— 


. 376 * | 


8 


2 9 


"Cat o'er your r Head the Aſhes in the Brook, 
Caſt backward o er your Head, nor turn your look 


1 ſtrive, but Gods and Art he flights : my Charm 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 


Behold new flames from the dead Aſhes riſe, 
Bleſt be the Omen, bleſt the Prodigies, _ 
For Hylex barks, ſhall we believe our Eyes? 

Or do we Lovers dream? ceaſe, ceaſe, my Char 0 


My Daphnis comes, he comes, he flies ® m 
| Arm: 
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The fame ECLOGUE, 
bu + By Mr. CHETWOOD. 


7 + "RIM and Alphens Loves recite, 5 
The Shepherds envy, and the Fields delight: 
Whom as they ſtrove, the liſt'ning Heifers ſtood, 


B 


Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food 35 


i 


They ebe r rage bug Wolres,namg td 
The wat ing Rivers, from their wonted Bed? - 2 $A bs 


1 Das and Alphens Loves recite, es 
The Shepherd 5 Eu. and the Fields gte, 
1 5 hall 2 bt 5717 ff fant av i #8) 2 
an{yyo great Prince; Whoſe: Empire med | 
rthy and Seas; yet martower than your Mind. 12 
whethes you" with Victorious Troops paſs Her aug . * 
Timevns Racks, or caſt th; Ihyrian 7 "i 
Shall, beginning with theſe Rural Lays, *- 
bver my Muſe to ſach, perfection ale, 
As without raſhneſs to attempt your Praiſe 2. 
and thro the ſubject World your Deeds — 
Deeds worthy. of the Majeſty of Verſe! 9078 Hei 9 1 
My firſt Fruits now 1.1 to;your Altar bring; 4:33: a = 
lod lth 4 riper Muſe, I laſt will ing, n 0) "50 vs 
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N among Four Laurel wreaths alli 2 
vy branch to . Jou nn e 1 
| on en id: i "Bi 4 
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Scatge kad theSan-difpett. 95 ſhades of gh: 
hilt dewy browz the Cattel does Anne 7 : 
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When in aS poſture, pale, ak wan 
The mckleſs EY thus his Pee 9 


1 t | N n 


Thus — Star of Morming. come away, 
"Coe and lead forth the ſacred Lamp of "I 5 
Whilſt I by Niſa baſl'd and betray d, 

Dying to Heaven, accuſe the perjur d Maid, 
But Prayers are all loſt Breath, the Powers ae 
Sive Diſpenſations for falſe Oaths in Love. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, | 
As Pas our ramon tau Bat! ook NA .. 


+3 


ib a _ bleſſed | Place that at FOIL 
And Shepherds bleſ#d, who in thoſe Coverts af 
Muſick and Love is all their buſineſs there,” 


Par doth himſelf part in thoſe Conſorts bear: 
The Vocal Pines with claſping Arms conſpire, 


To cool the Son's, and fan their amorous Fire. 


Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
Pan dur Patron fene th Arcadia * 


1 


O47 | | 4 Mopſh 
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———— 


Mf 5 SIE Sip Contec gin. 
Preſented, oo d, betroth'd to me in vain. 
What hqyr ſxcure, what reſpite to his Mind 

In this falſe; World can g poor Loyer find? oe} © 
lot Griflins, Mares, and Eagles Turtles woos, | 4 
and tender Fans the ravening el +* 
heſe may indeed ſubject of wonder DIVE 1 

but nathing:to this Prodigy of Love... 0 rA | 
opſus buy Torches : Hymen you muſt = | 
deſpeat gur. Bride-Cake, Heſperyq all is; tine. 
Begin Mit hz we, my Flute, begin ſuch grains 4 
AS KE IRA Buh mer sein., | 


| worthy Ma arch, and juſt teyard ot Pride. oo 
bilſt youborh D e, and his Pipe deride! a 
[00 long my Beard, not ſmgoth enough my Facet + i 
ud with m3;Rexſons you py flocks Ma. 
hexe are-rgyenging Gods,ptaud Nyamphs, there afe, 
nd injur'd Love is Heav'ns peculiar care: = 
Begin with me, any Flpte, hegin ſuch ſtrains, 


Ay P 4 earFatron, taught th Ar cadjan ame 
| Ce 2 
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> Early 1 ald 6. one Morn with NPI thought 
Your Mothet' you into our Garden brought, 
And ruddy wildings round the Hedges ſought; 
The faireſt Fruit, and glittering all with Dew, 
Che Boughs were high, but yet) reach a and you 
I came, I ſaw; 1 gaz'd my heart away, _ [aſtray Na 
Me, and my Flocks, and all mip Lake ide minute le NO 


She Wolves gave ſuck to the permicious Boy, 


A Pas our Pa tron taught th Areadian Swain. 


Miſcchief i is all his ſport ; at his Cen 


i 3bo ) 
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Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, rh. 
* Fee our Patron tau abe th Arcadien Swans 


Now Love I know you, for my fear to late: : 
But Shepherds take ye warning by my Fate. 
Truſt not this flattering Voice, or ſmiling Face, 
A Canibal, or born in rocky Thrace, 

Not one of us, nor like the Britiſh Race, FTE 


The Shepherds he, they do the Flocks deſtroy. od 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin' ſuch ſtrains, © 


In her Son's Blood "Modes bath'd her hands; 


e 
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IA fad unnatural Mother ſhe, tis true, 
But Love, that cruelty ſhe learn d of r. 


Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, - 
As Pan our Patron taught th' Arcadian Swains. | 


Nature which with this debe hath begun, 

Now into all extravagance will run:  _ 

The Tamarisk bright-Amber ſhall diſtil; 1 

And the courſe Elder bear ſoft Daffadil. 

Shortly, the Screech-Ow!, with her boading this, 

The Swans Nen 1 in their dying Note, 

* and O the Bays ſhall. claim, ba "70 

And equal Dr Land Ro — Fame. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch ftrains, 
As Paz our Patron taught th' Areale Swains. | 


May the Work fink with me! 8 ye Groves, 

Haunts of my Youth, and Conſcious of my Loves: 

Down from the Precipice my ſelf Lil caſt, 

Accept this preſent Nifa—'tis my laſt. 

Then ceaſe, my Flute, for ever ceaſe thy (trains, 

Bid a fad ſilence through th Arcadian Plains. 8 
rn THE 
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NINT EH ECLOGUE 


0 M6: DRAYDE Ni, 


ben Virgil by the fevour of Aüguſtus "I 
When Patrimony near age, and went in Bope i. 


tale poſſeſſon, he was, in danger to he ain by Ari: 
us the Centurion, 20 whom theſe Lands were 4 zn 4 


5 y the Emperour i in Reward of his Servite” 


Ainſt 
Frutus and Caſſius. This. Eclogue raja 
fill'd with Complaints of of his hard , 3 and gu 
the . Perſons introduc d, are * the Ba yh F Virgi 
n 1 Pr 
171 7 As 
LACTIS... 2 
©, Moeris | whither on thy way fo faſt 8 
17 | Te 
= 1 This leads to Town. : 7 
e een ao? c | 
0 Lido hat 
The time is come, 1 never thought to ſee, 5 


Grange Revolution for my Farm and me) 
s W het 


0257 „ 


When the grim Captain i in-a furly tone 
Cries out, Pack up ye Raſcals and begone. 
Kick d out, we ſet the beſt face on t we cou d, 
And theſe two Kids, t' appeaſe his angry Mood 
bear, of which the Devil give him good. 105 i 
Og £) of of Þ 19 of BE 123 
Good Gods, I heard 2 quite contrary Tale; | 
That from the ſloaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And dodder'd Oak, and all the Banks along, 
Menalcas ſav'd his Fortune with a Song. And „ 
MO-ERTS;,.... 
Such was the News, indeed, but Songs and Rhimes : 
Prevail; as much in theſe hard iron Times, 
As would a plume of trembling Fowl, that riſe. 4 
Againſt an Eagle ſouſing from the skies. 4% | 
And had not Phebus warn'd me by the croak 
Of an old Raven from a hallow Oak, 
To ſhun debate, Menalcas had been (lain, 
And Moeris not ſurviv'd him to complain. 
n 
Now Heaven defend! could barbarous rage prevall,. 
So far, the ſacred Muſes to aſſail? 1 
0 c Me”, | Who 
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'w 55 then mond 2 he Nye; or who rehearſs ſe 


The Waters gliding in a ſmoother verſe! 
2 3 Or Amarllis praiſe that Heavenly Lay, 3 
bat ſhorten d as he went, our tedious way; ; 
O Thtirus, tend my Herd and ſee them . 
To Morning paſtures Evening Waters led: | 
6 And ware the Lybies Ridgil' 8 butting Head: } 
MOERIS. by 

Or what unfiniſh'd He to Varus read; 

Thy name, O Varus (if the kinder Pow'rs 8 
preſerve our Plains, and ſhield the Mantuar Tow'rs, 
= Obnoxious by Cremona $ neighb'ring Crime, Y. 

$ The Wings of Swans, and ſtronger pinion'd Rhyn me, 

E Shall raiſe aloft, and ſoaring | bear above ; 

: Thi immortal Gift of gratitude to Jene 


4 l D A dy 

# Sing on, ſing on, for I can ne'er be cloy'd, 

So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid - 

So may thy Cows their burden' d Bags diſtend, 

þ And Trees to Goats their willing Branches bend ; 
i 1 3 c Mean 
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Mean a as Th am, yet have the Muſes ale 
Me free, 2 Member of the tuneful Trade: fb 
At leaſt the Shepherds ſeem. to like my Lays,” Fri Il 
But I diſcern their flattery from their praiſe: : | 
1 nor to Cinnas Ears, nor Varus dare aſpire; i 
But ** like a Gooſe, amid the n j 
sen. [ie. 0 1 
MOBRIS |. | j 
Tis what I have been conning in my Mind: 
Nor are they Verſes of a vulgar kin. 
Come Galatea, come, the Seas forſake, 1 
What pleaſures can the Tides wich cher: \boanſ | 
0 | [murmurs make; 
See on the Shore inhabits ping Spring; 5 4 
Where Nightihgales their Love-fick ditty 1800 5 
See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs the : 
en, 

The Grattoes cool, with ſhady Poplars crown'd, 31] 

And creeping Vines to Arbours weav'd-around 5 

Come then and leave the Waves tumultuous roar," | „ 
et the wild ſurges vainly me the Shore. 
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Te! DAN FE e e 
Or that ſweet- tens F heard with ſuch aun, 
The ſame you ſung alone one ſtarry _ TE 
The tune Till retail), but not the words, 

4 0EBR IS trol fs for 
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| why, Daphnis, doſt thou ſearch in old; Beanie.) 
y To ktiow the ſeaſons when the Stars ariſe ? 
| . See Ceſar's Lamp is ligtited in the Skies : | 
The Star, whoſe Rays the bluſhing Grapes adorn, 
And ſwell the kindly ripening Ears'of Corn. 
| Under this influence, graft-the tender Shoot; 
| Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the Fruit. 
I be reſt I have forgot, for Cares and Time 


Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhime: 


1 cou d have once ſang down a Sumtners Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done. 


My voice grows hoarſe ; I feel the Notes decay, 
8 As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to day. 

But theſe, and more than I to mind can bring, 

7 Monalcas has not yet forgot to fing. 


i 0 


2 YCTD 4 E 
Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more; 
And now the Waves roul filent to the ſhore. 
Huſht Winds the topmoſt branches ſcarcely bend, 
As if the tuneful Song they did attend : _ 
Already we have half our way o'ercome ; 
Far off I can diſcern Bianors Tomb; = 
Here, where the Labourers hands have form'd a Bow'r | 
Of wreathing Trees, in ſinging waſte an hour. 
| Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 
We've day before us, yet to reach the Town: 2 
Or if ꝰre niglit the gatlieriug Clouds we N 
A Song will help the beating ſtorm to bear. 
And that thou may'ſt not he too late abroãdꝰ/ 
Sing, and 1 eaſe thy ſhoulders of thy load. 
5 1 5 N HGA +1 n 
Ceaſe to entreat me, let us mind our way 
Another Song requires another dax. 
When godd Meyalcas comes, if he rejoytem 
And 8 a FRO Court, In find a e | 
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i ; Lilies Nymph, Gt my e n 5 
| 8 The laſt I ſing in Rural Notes to Swains: 
Brant then a Verſe ſo tender and fo true, 

| As even Lycoris may with pity view: 4 
| Who can deny a Verſe to Grief and Gallus due? 
so, when thy waters paſs beneath the Tide, 


Secure from briny mixture may they glide. 
| Begin my Gallus Love and hapleſs Vows; - + 


1 While, on the tender Twigs the Cattel browa: 
Nothing is deaf; Woods liſten while they ſing. ö 
And ecchoing Groves reſound, and Mountains ring. 
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Ye Netalles) Unt beld you om his ald. K 23 bird 


When to unpity'd flames be was betray de 


Nor was Parnaſſus guilty of your ſtay: 


The Bays, whoſe Honours he ſo long had kept, 1 


The lofty Bays and humble Herbage wept. 
When ſtretch'd beneath a Rock, he fight'd alone, 


And cold Lyteas wept from every ſtone. 


His Flock ſurrounded him: nor think thy fam . 


Impair'd (great poet) by a Shepherd's mme; 


E're thou and 1 our Sheep to Paſtures 8 = 1 
His Flocks the Goddeſs lov'd Adonis fes 
The dupa came the ee, Neat - herd 

312 Hue wains, 


and Swine-herds s reking from their Maſt and 
. 4) | ; Lew 9 


All ak'd from e this frenzy? Phebus came 


To ſee his my Fleur a d the uct hy - 


4 Ly 


Nor Aganippe tempted you away, yy 


The Mountain Pines and Menalus did one” iQ 


[l 


| Who, flying thee, can for thy Riyal dare 
be Froſts, and Snow, * en the "kk wok 


3 Slog en thy. ee FF oo AT 
A wreath of Lillies n his Head he re- odr 
Pas came, and wondring we beheld him too, 

b His Skin all dy d of a vermillion hne: ; 
3 He cry'd, what mad deſigns doſt thou Herſh? | 
Nor ſatisfy d with New the Graſs appears. 
With brow the Kids, nor cruel Loye with war. 
When thus (and ſorrow melted in his es)) 
Gallus to his Arcadian Friends replies: 5 
| Te gentle Swains, fing to the Racks my2moan, -!! 
(For you Arcadian Swains ſhould fing alone :)) 

| How calm a reſt my wearied Ghoſt wou dihave, 

© If yon adorn'd my Love and mourn'd my Grave > 
O that your Birth. and Buſineſs had been mine, 
” To feed a Flock, or preſs the ſwelling Vive! 
Had Phils, or had Galatca been 
| My Love, or any Maid upon the Green, 
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(What if ako the Nartbrown ep ven. PE $1 
Are Violets not ſweet, becauſe, not fair » 6 60 I 
Secure in that unenvied ſtate; among * J | | 
The Poplars, I my careleſs Limbs Wee 3 
Phillis had made me Wreaths, and Galatea . 
Behold, fair Nymph, what bliſs the Country na 
T he oY . minen wee 
MH 0 rr HUH¹H1äz DW on . 
Next all the Pleaſures of A Bst. tee, W 
Where I could WA 2 
But. furious Love denies me ſuſt repoſ qq 
And hurls me on the pointed Spears of Foes. ! 
While thou {but ah! that I ſhould find it %% 
Without thy Gallus for. thy Guide, doſt go 
Through all the German Colds, and Alpine 1550 * | 
Yet, flying me, no hardſhip:mayiſtithou-meets | | 
Nor Snow nor-Ice/offend\ thoſa tender Feet / 
But let me run to Beſarts, and rehearſe 045) 
On my Sicilian Reeds Eunlorioms Verſmʒm 
Ev'n in the Dens of Monſters let me lie, E 7 
Thoſe Ian tame, but not your cruelty. 


— 
= a y * : 4 * * - — „ " I — padigns 
+. dt POS” . 4. \ "IO * 1 * is * 4 * W. * * a 4 > ES 7 of] 
y 4 9 - *. g : ” ; 44 + * 
X. a ö 80 dk. | 
1 : 4 4 
N 9 2 * % 
+ 3% k : 
* TY . 
"© 52 8 
3 : 
1 * 


4 


On Torre rinds of Trees, Ty ; b 
* And as the rinds encreaſe, the Love ſhall 8 
5 Then, mixt with Nymphs, on Menalus an N 

l Il make t the Boar my danger and my ſport. 
N When, from the Vales the jolly ery dee 
What rain or cold ſhall keep me from my Bound 
11 ſeem to bound thro Woods and mount o'er Hills 
My Arm of a Gidonian Jav'lin ſeiz'd, | | |: 255 185) 
As if by this my madneſs cou'd be ed 
Or, Werres, ed God appata, 
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. eee ant the frozen Hur gs, Fog 

And ſhiver in the cold Syt honiam Snow. a 
Parch d all below, and burning all above. [ 
* * wood Lowe o'er-come; then, let us 
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i this fad Lay 25 by — breathd, 

While bending Twigs I into Baskets wreath'd; 

My Rural Numbers, in their homely guiſe, | 

Gallus, becauſe they, came from me, will prize: 

Gellns, whoſe growing Love my Breaſt does rend, 
As ſhooting Trees the burſting Bark diſtend. 

Now riſe, for Night and Dew the Fields invade 5 
d Juniper i is an unwholeſome ſhade: yi 


Blaſts kill the Corn by Night, and Flow'rs with{ 


| 5 | [Mildew fade, 
Bright . 1 . ws away 5 
I Kids, for you have had a feaſt to day. 


So may'lt. thou thy belov'd Alpheis pleaſe, 


Out of his reach. We fing not tothe deaf; 
An anſwer comes from every trembling Leaf. 
What Woods, what Foreſts had intic d your ſtay ? 
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LAST ECLOGUE, 


Tranſlated! or rüber Imitated, in 
te Year 1666. 


Y: 20 Sir W illiam Temple, Bo. 


\ Ne labour more, O Arethuſa, yield 
Before I leave the Shepherds and the Field : 


— Verſes to my Gallus e re we part, 

Such as may one day break Licoris Heart, 

As ſhe did his, who can refuſe a Song, 

To one that lov'd fo well, and dy'd ſo young! 


When thou creep'ſt under the Sycanian Seas. 
Begin, and ſing Gallus unhappy fires, 
Whilſt yonder Goat to yonder branch aſpires 


Te Nyades, why came ye not away? 


When 
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When Galle. dy 'd by a an unworthy "Fi, + 
Parnaſſus knew, and lov'd too well his Name 
To ſtop. your courſe ; nor could your haſty. flight 73 
Be ſtay'd by Pindus, which was his deliglt. 
Him the freſh Laurels, him the lowly Heath 
Bewail'd with dewy Tears ; his parting Breath 
Made lofty Mænalus hang his piny Head; 
Lyctan Marbles wept when he was dead. 6M 
Under a lonely Tree he lay and pin e. 
His Flock about him feeding on the Wind, W 
As he on Love ; ſuch kind and gentle Sbeep, 
Even fair Pris would be proud to keep. 1 
There came the Shepherds, there the weary Hide 
Thither Menalcas parcht with Froſts and Winds. 
All ask him whence, for whom this fatal Love? 
Apollo came his Arts and Herbs to prove ? 
Why Gallus! why ſo fond, he ſays? thy flame, 
Thy care, Licorss, is another's game ; "8 
For him ſhe ſi ighs and raves, him ſhe pur ſues 8 
Thorough the mid- day heats and morning dews; 232 
pd Over the ſnowy Cliffs and frozen Streams, a : A 4 
Through noiſy Camps. Up Gallus leave thy ] Dream. | 
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| F $ She E left thee. still lay the e un 
Hanging his mournful head, Phebus in vain | 


Offers his Herbs, employs his Counſel heres | 
Sh is all refus d, or anſwer'd with a tear. 


A What ſhakes the branches! what makes all the Trees 
Begin to bow their Heads, the Goats their Knees > 
F Oh! tis S:lvanus, with his moſſie Beard N 
| And leafy Crown, attended by a Herd þ 
Of Wood-born Satyrs ; ſee! he ſhakes his Spear, 
A green young Oak, the talleſt of the year, 
| Pan, the Arcadian God; forſook the Plains, 
Mod with the ſtory of his Gallus pains. 
| We ſaw him come with Oaten-pipes in hand, 
Painted with Betries-juice z we ſaw him ſtand 
And gaze upon his Shepherds bathing Eyes; 

And What, no end, no end of Grief, he cries! 
4 Love little minds all thy conſuming care, 
| Orreſtleſs thoughts, they are his daily fare. 
Nor cruel Love with tears, nor Graſs with ſhow'rs, 
Nor Goats with tender ſprouts, nor Bees with flow rs 
Are ever ſatisfy'd. Thus ſpoke the God, 
| And touch d the Shepherd with his Hazle Rod: 
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But yet Arcadiaus is my Grief allay d, mT 
To think that in theſe Woods, and Hills, and Plas, 
When I am ſilent in the Grave, your Swains | | 


Shall ſing my Loves, Arcadian Swains a 15 7 
By Phæbur ; Oh! how gently ſhall theſe tird ** 1 


And fainting Limbs repoſe in endleſs ſleep, 
While your ſweet: Notes my Love immortal keep! | 
Would it had pleas'd the Gods, I had been both | 


Juſt one of you, and taught to wind a Horn 
Or weild a hook, or prune a branching Vine, 
And known no other Love, but, Phillis, thines '* © 
Or thine, Amyntes ; what though both are brown; 
do are the Nuts and Berries on the Don, 


Amongſt the Vines; the Willows and the Springs, 


Phillis makes Garlands, and Amyntas lings. +. b 
No cruel abſence calls my Love away, Wk. 


Farther than vieating Sheep can go aſtray : 


* 


Here my Licoris, here are ſhady Groves, ai 


Here Fountains cool, and Meadows ſoft, our E : 


And Lives may here together wear, and end'- 
O the true Joys of ſuch a Fate and Friend! 4 
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* now am hurried 7 ſevere Commands, 
" Ins remoteſt Parts, among the Bands 


$ Of armed Troops; there by my Foes prbſutd, 
Here by my Friends; but ſtill my Love ſubdu d. 


Thou far from home, and me, art wand' ring o'er 
The Alpine Snows, the fartheſt Weſtern ſhore, 
The frozen Rhine. When are we like to meet? 


Ah, gently, gently, leaſt thy tender Feet 


Be cut with Ice. Cover thy lovely Arms 


The Northern cold relents not at their Charms: 
£ Away n 80 into ſome ſhady Bowers, 

And fing the Songs I made in happier hours, 
And charm my woes. How can I better chuſe, 


Than amongſt wildeſt Woods my ſelf to loſe; 


And carve our Loves upon the tender Tree; 
There they will thrive? See how my Love agrees, 
With the young Plants : look how they grow to- 


[ gether, 


* In ſpight of abſence, and in Gt of Weather. 
Mean while, III climb that Rock, and ramble o'er 
# Yon woody Hill; Til chaſe the grizly Boar, 5 
MW | 3 


Il find Diene's "Xx | her Nymphs reſorts "2 
No Froſts, no Storms, ſhall ſlack my eager Sport. 
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Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rock! 
And hollow ſounding Woods: look how my Lock? 


Are torn with Boughs and Thorns 3 my Shafts are 


My Legs are tir d, and all my Sport is done. Lone, 
Alas! this is no cure for my Diſeaſm ak 
Nor can our toils that angry God appeaſe. 
Now neither Nymphs, nor Songs can pleaſe me more, 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar: 
No ſport, no labour, can divert my grief: 


Without Licgris there is no relief. 


Though I ſhould drink up Heber's Icy ſtreams, 
Or Scythian Snows, yet ſtill her fiery Beam 
Would ſcorch me up. Whatever we can prove, 
Love conquers all, and we muſt yield to Loves 
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